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THE 

i^ROGRESS of LOVE. 

1 K 
Four ECLOGUES. 

UNCERTAINTY. Eclogob I. 

To Mr. PCSPfi. 

T^OFE, to vhofe reed beneath the beecheii Ihade,' 
^ The Nymphs of Thames a pleas'd attention paid i 
While yet thy Mufe^ content vith humbler praife. 
Warbled in Windfoi's grove her fylran layj \ 

A 3 Thou^ 
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Though now fublimely borne on Homer^s win^ 
Of glorious wars, and godlike chiefs fhc ling : 
Wilt thou with me re-vifit once again 
The cryftal fountain, and the flow*ry plain ? 
Wilt thou, indulgent, hear my verfc relate 
The various changes of a lover's ftate ; 
And while each turn of paflion I purfuc, 
Alk thy own heart if what I tell be true ? 
To the green margin of a lonely wood, 
Whofe pendent Ihades 6'eriodk'd a filver flood. 
Young Damon came, unknowing where he flray'd^ 
Full of the image of his beauteous maid : 
His flock far ofi^, unfed, untended lay. 
To every favage a defencelefs prey ; 
No fenfe of int'refl: could their matter m6Vt, 
^Ind every care feem'd trifling now but Love. 
Awhile in penfive filence he remained. 
But tho* his voice was rftuCe, his looks complained ; 
At length the thoughts within his bofom pent, 
Forc'd his unwilling tongue to give them vent. 
Ye Nymphsj he cry'd, ye Dryads, who fo longj 
. Have favoured Damon, and infpir'd his fongj 
For whom, retired, I fhun the gay reforts 
Of fportful citiesj and of pompous courts j 
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I 

In vain I bid the reftlcis world adieu* 
To feek tranquillity and peace wkh you; 
Though wild Ambition and ddbuAtve Rage 
No Fa£tions here can fomiy no Wars can wage ; 
Though Envy frowns not bn yoior humble fi&ades» 
Nor Calumny your innocence invades. 
Yet cruel Love^ that troubkr of the breaft. 
Too often violates your boafted reft 5 
With inbred ftorms difturbs your calm retreat^ 
And taints with bitternels each rural fweet. 

Ah lucklefs day ! when firft with fond furprizc 
On Delia's face I fix'd my eager eyes ; 
Then in wild tumults all my foul was toft. 
Then reafon, liberty, at once were loft : 
And every wifh, and thought, and care was gone^ 
But what my heart employed on her alone. 
Then too fheifmird : can fmiles our peace deftroy, 
Thofc lovely children of Content and Joy ? 
How can ibft pleafure and tormenting woe. 
From the fame fpring at the feme moment flow ? 
Unhappy boy, thefe vain enquiries ceafe. 
Thought could not guard, nor will reftore thy peace : 
Indulge the frenzy that thou muft endure. 
And footh the pain thou know'ft not how to cure. 

A 4 Come, 
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Come, flatt'ring Memory, and tell my heart 
How kind fhe was, and with what pleafmg art 
She ftrove its fondeft wifhes to obtain. 
Confirm her pow'r, and fafter bind my chain. 
If on the green we danc*d, a mirthful band. 
To me alone fhe gave her willing hand ; 
Her partial tafle, if e'er I touched the lyre. 
Still in my fbng found fomething to admire* 
By none but her my crook with flow'rs was crown'd. 
By none but her my brows with ivy bound : 
The world that Damon was her choice believed. 
The world, alas ! like Damon, was deceived. 
When lafl I faw her, and declared my fire. 
In words as foft as paflion could infpire. 
Coldly Ihe heard, and full of fcorn withdrew. 
Without one pitying glance, one fweet adieu* 
The frighted hind, who fees his ripen'd corn 
Up from the roots by fudden tempefb torn, 
Whofe fairefl hopes deflroy'd and blafled lie,' 
Feels not fo keen a pang of grief as L 
Ah ! how have I deferv'd, inhuman maidy 
To have my faithful fervice thus repay'd ? 
Were all the marks of kindnefs I receiv*d. 
But dreams of joy, that charm'd me and dcceiv'd ? 

Or 



Or did jroU only nurfc my growing lov(t. 

That with more pwn I might your hatred pfoVc i 

Sure guilty treachery no place could find 

In fuch a gende, fUch a geh^rous mind : ^ 

A maid brought up the woods and wilds among^ 

Could ne*er have learnt the art of courts fo young : 

No I let me rather think her anger feign'd^ 

Still let mc hope my Delia may be gain'd ; 

*Twas only modefty that feem*d difdain. 

And her heart' fufier'd when Ihe gave me pain. 

Pleas'd with this flatfrihg thought the love-fick bo)f 
Felt the faint dawnings of a doubtful joy ; 
Back to his flock more chearful he return'd. 
When now the fetting fun lefs fiercely burn'd 5 
Blue vapours rofe along the mazy rills» 
And light's laft blufhes ting'd the diftaht hills; 
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HOPE. Eclogue II. 

To Mr. DODDINGTON. 

TTEar, Doddington, the notes that fhepfaerds fiii^ 

•*• -*• Notes foft as thofe of nightingaks in ffxing : 

Nor Pan, nor Phoebus tune the fhephcrd's reed ^ 

From Love alone our tender lays proceed : 

Love warms our fancy with enlivening fires. 

Refines our genius, and our verfe infpires : 

From him Theocritus, on Enna's plains. 

Learnt the wild fweetnefs of his Doric (trains ; 

Virgil by him was taught the moving art. 

That charm'd each ear, and foften'd every heart : 

O would'ft thou quit the pride of courts, and deign 

To dwell with us upon the vocal plain. 

Thee too his pow'r ftiould reach, and every (hade 

Refound the praifes of thy fav'rite maid ; 

Thy pipe our rural concert would improve. 

And we fhould learn of thee to pleafe and love. 

Damon no longer fought the filent Ihade, 
No more in unfrequented paths he ftray'd, 

But 
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But called the nymphs to hear his jocund fong. 
And told his joy to all the ruftic throng. 

Bleft be the hour, he faid, that happy hour. 
When firft I own'd my Delia's gentle pow*r 5 
Then gloomy difcontent and pining care 
Forfook my breaft, and left foft wifhes there : 
Soft wilhcs there they left, and gay delires, 
Delightftil languors, and tranfporting fires. 
Where yonder limes combine to form a fhade, 
Thefe eyes firft gaz*d upon the charming maid ; 
There ftie appeared, on that aulpicious day. 
When fwains their fportive rites to Bacchus pay : 
She led the dance— heav'ns ! with what grace fhe mov'd ! 
Who could have feen her then, and not have lov*d ? 
I ftrove not to refift fo fweet a flame. 
But glor/d in a happy captive's name ; 
Nor would I now, could love permit, be free. 
But leave to brutes their favage liberty. 

And art thou then, fond fwain, fccure of joy ? 
Can no reverfe thy flattering blifs deftroy ? 
Has treacherous Love no torment yet in ftore ? 
Or haft thou never proved his fatal pow'r ? 
Whence flow*d thofe tears that late bedew'd thy cheek ? 
Why figh'd thy heart as if it ftrove to break ? 

4 Why 
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Why were the defart rocks invok'd to htii 
The plaintive accents of thy fad defpair ? 
From Delia's rigour all thofe pains arofe, 
Delia, who now compallionates my woes. 
Who bids me hope ; and in that charming word 
Has peace and tranfport to my foyl feftor'd. 

Begin, my pipe, begin the gladfome lay j 
A kifs from Delia fhall thy mufic pay ; 
A kifs obtain'd 'twixt ftruggling and confent,^ 
Giv'n with forced anger, and difguis'd content : 
No laureat wreaths I afk to bind my brows, * 
Such as the Mufe on lofty bards beftows ; ^ 
Let other fwains to praife or fame afpire : 
I from her lips my recompence require. 

Hark how the bees with murmurs fill the plains 
While every flow'r of every fweet they drain ; 
See, how beneath yon hillock's fhady ifteep. 
The fhelter'd herds on flow'ry couches fleep : 
Nor bees, nor herds, are half fo bleft as I, 
If with my fond defires my Love comply : 
From Delia's lips a fweeter honey flows. 
And on her bofom dwells more foft repofe; 

Ah how, my dear, fhall I deferve thy charms ? 
What gift can bribe thcc to my longing armi ? 

A bird 



A bird for* thee in filken bands I hold, 
Whofe yellow plumage (hines like polilhM gold ; 
From diftant ifles the lovely ftranger came^ 
And bears the Fortunate Canaries name ; 
In all our woods none boafts fo fwect a note. 
Not ev'H the nightingale's melodious throat, 
Accept of thb ; and could I add befide 
"What wealth the rich Peruvian mountains hide ; 
If aU the gems in Eastern rocks were mine. 
On thee alone their glittering pride ihould Ihine, 
But if thy mind no gifts have pow'r to move, 
Plicebus himfclf fliall leave th* Aonian grove ; 
The tuneful Nine, who never fue in vain. 
Shall come fweet fuppliants for their fav'rite fwain^ 
For him each blue-ey'd Naiad of the flood. 
For him each green-hair'd fitter of the wood, 
,Whom oft beneath fair Gynthia*s gentle ray 
His mufic calls to dance the night away. 
And you, fair nymphs, companions of my Love, 
^With whom Ihe joys the cowflip meads to rove, 
I beg you recommend my faithful flame. 
And let her often hear her fliepherd's name ; 
Shade all my faults from her enquiring fight^ 
^i^d (h^w my merits in the faireft light ; 

' ' ' m 
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My pipe your kind ^flSfUncc ftall rcpaj^ ' 
And ^eiy friend fhall claim a difTrent lay. 
But fee ! in yonder glade the he^v'nly fair 
Enjoys the fragranfce pf the breezy jur — 
Ah, thither let me fly with eager feet ; 
Adieu, my pipe, I go my Love to meet — ^ 
O may I find her as we parted laftf 
And may each future hour be like the paft f 
So fhall the whiteft lamb thefe pailures feed. 
Propitious Venus, on thy altars bleed. 
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JEALOUSY, Eclogue ra. 
To Mr. EDWARD WALPOLE. 

fTTiHE gods, O Walpole, give no blife fincere : 
•** Wealth is difturb'd by care, and pow'rby fev^ 
Of all the paflions that employ the mind. 
In gende Love the fweeteft joys we find y 
Yet e'en thofe joys dire Jealoufy molcfts. 
And blackens each fair image in our breafts- 

Omay 
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O may itiie wamidi of thy too tender heart 
Ne'er feel i;he fliarpneis of his venomM dart ; 
For thy pmi qvaet think thy miftrels juft^ 

V 

And wifely tike thy happineis on truft. 

Begin, v^ htxdc^ and Damon's woes rdieacfi^ 
In wildefi'numbers and diforder'd verfe. 

On a ^romantic mountain's ;^ry head 
(While boowzing goats at eafe around him fed) 
Anxious h^ lay, with jealous cares opprels'd ; 
Diflxufl: and anger iab'ring in his breaft-^ 
The vale ^beneath a pleafii^ profpedt yields^ 
Of verdant vieads and cultivated fields ; 
Through thofe a river rolls its winding floods 
Adorh'd with various tufts of rifing wood ; 
Here half conceal'd in tmes a cottage ftands, 
A caftle there the op'nitug plain commands. 
Beyond, a town with glitt'ring fpires is crown'd. 
And ^difiaiit hills the wide horizon bound : ^ 

So charming was the fcene, awhile the -fwain 
Beheld deUgh^ed, and forgot his pain ; 
But foon the ftings infixed within his heart. 
With crud force rcnew'd their raging fmart : 
His flow'ry wreath, which long with pride he wore. 

The gife of Delia, from his brows he tore : 

Then 
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* 
I 

Then cry'd ; May all thy charms, ungrateful mai^i 
JJkt thefe neglected rofes droop and fade \ 
May angry Heav'n deform each guilty grace,' 
That triumphs ho^ in that deluding face ; 
Thofe altered looks may every fhepherd fly. 

And ev'n thy Daphnis hate thee worfc than I. 

> 

Say, thou inconftant, what has Damon done^ 
To lofe the heart his tedious pains had won ?• 
Tell me what charms you in my rival find, 
Againft whofe power no ties have fbrength to bind a 
Has he, like me, with long obedience ftrovc 
To conquer your difdain, and merit love ? 
Has he with.tranfport every fmile ador'd. 
And dfd with grief at each ungentle word ? 
Ah, no ! the conqueft was obtained with eafe : 
He pleased you, by not ftudying to pleafe 2 
. His carelefs indolence your pride alarm*d ; 
And had he lov'd you more, he lefs had charm'd, 

O pain to think, another (hall poflefs 
Thofe balmy lips which I was wont to prefs : 
Another on her panting breaft fhall lie. 
And catch fweet madnefs from her fwimming eye ! — •• 
I few their friendly flocks together feed, 
I faw them hand ir\ haj^d vralk a'cr ^he mead ^ 

:wp>iia 
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Would my dos'd eyes had funk in endlefs night. 
Ere I was doom'd to bear that hateful fight i 
Where'er they pafs'd, be blafted every flower. 
And hungry wolves their helplefs flocks devour.— ' 
Ah wretched fwain ! could no examples move 
Thy heedlels heart to fliun the rage of Love ? 
Haft thou not heard how poor * Menalcas dy'd 
A vidtiqi to Parthenia's fatal pride ? 
Dear was the youth to all the tuneful plain, 
Lov'd by the nymphs, by Phoebus lov'd in vain : 
Around his tomb their tears the Mules paid. 
And all things moum'd but the relentlefs maid. 
Would I could^die like him, and be at peace, * 
Thefe torments in the quiet grave would ceafe 5 
There my vex'd thoi^hts a calm repofe would find. 
And reft as if my Delia ftill were kind. 
No, let me live her fallhood to upbraid *, 
Some god perhaps my juft revenge will aid. — 
Alas ! what aid, fond fwain, would'ft thou receive? 
Could thy heart bear to fee its Delia grieve ? 
Proteft her, Heav'n, and let her never know 
The flighteft part of haplefs Damon's woe : 

• Sec Mr. Gat's Dionc. 

Vot. II. B I aflc 
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I afk no vengeance from the pow'rs above ; 

AU I implore is never more to love — 

Let me this fondncls from my bofom tear. 

Let me forget that e'er I thought her fair. 

Come, cool Indifference, and heal my breaft ; 

Wearied, at length I feek thy downy reft : 

No turbulence of paflion fliail drfboy 

My future eafe with flatt'rix^ hopes of joy« 

Hear, mighty Pan, and all ye Sylvans hear. 

What by ywr guardian deities I fwear ; 

No more my eyes fhall view her fatal charms. 

No moire FU court the trait'refs to my arms ; 

Not all her arts my fteady foyl ftiall move. 

And fhe (hall find that Reafon conquers Love*— 

. ^ Scarce had he fpokc, when through the lawn bckw 

Alone he faw the beauteous Delia go ; f 

At once tranfported he forgot his vow, 

(Such perjuries the laughing gods allow) 

Down the ftecp hills with ardent hafte he flew ; 

He found her kind, and foon bcliev'd her true; • 
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POSSESSION. Eclogue IV» 

To Lord C O B H A M. 

A^OBHAM, to thee this rural lay I bring, 

^^ Whofe guiding judgment gives me flcill tt> fing; 

Though far unequal to thofe polifhM ftrams. 

With which thy Congreve charm'd the lift'ning plains^ 

Yet fhall its mufic plea£b thy partial ear. 

And footh thy brcaft with thoughts that once were dcar^ 

Recall diofe years which time has thrown behind. 

When fmiiing Love with Honour fhar'd thy mind : 

The fweet remembrance Ihall thy youth reftore. 

Fancy again fliall run paft pleafures o*er. 

And wliile in Stowe's enchanting walks you ftray^ 

This theme m&y help to cheat the Summer's day. 

Beneath the covert of a myrtle wood. 
To Venus rais'd, a ruftic altar ftood. 
To Venus and to Hymen, there combined. 
In -friendly league, to favour human kind. 

B 2 With 
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"With wanton Cupids in that happy fhade. 

The gentle Virtues, and mild Wifdom play'd^ 

Nor there in fprightly Pleafure*s genial train, 

Lurk'd fick Difguft, or late repenting Pain, 

Nor Force, nor Int'reft, joined unwilling handa, 

But Love confenting ty*d the blifsful bands. 

Thither with glad devotion Damon cartie. 

To thank the pow*rs who blefs*d his faithful flame; 

Two milk-white doves he on their altars laid. 

And thus to both his grateful homage paid : 

Hail, bounteous god, before whofe hallow'd fbrinc 

My Delia yoVd to be for ever mine. 

While glowing in her cheeks, with tender love. 

Sweet virgin modefly reluftant flxove : 

And hail to thee, fair queen of young defires. 

Long fliall my heart preferve thy pleafmg fires. 

Since .Delia now can all its warmth f eturn. 

As fondly languifh, and as fiercely burn. 

Q the dear gloom of laft propitious night ! 
O fhade more charming than the faireft light ! 
Then in my arms I clafp'd the melting maid. 
Then all my pains one moment overpaid ; 
Then firft the fwect cxcefs of blifs I prov'd. 
Which none can tafte but who like me have lov*d. 

Thou 
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Thou too, bright goddcfs, once in Ida's grove, 
Didft not difdain to meet a fhepherd's love. 
With jiim while frifking lambs around you play'd. 
Concealed you Tported in the fecret fhade 5 
Scarce could Anchifes* raptures equal mine. 
And Delia's beauties only yield to thine. 

What are you now, my once moft valu'd joys, 
Inlipid tribes all, and childifh toys -— 
Friendftlip itfclf ne'er knew a charm, like this. 
Nor Colin's talk could pleafe like Delia's kifs. 

Ye Mufes, fkill'd in every winning art. 
Teach me more deeply to engage her heart i 
Ye Nymphs, to her your frelhcft rofes bring. 
And crown her with the pride of all the fprir^ •, 
On all her days let health and peace attend ; 
May (he ne'er want, nor ever lofc a friend ; 
May fome new pleafurc ^very hour employ ; 
But let her Damon be her hjgheft joy. 

With thee, my Love, for ever will I ftay^ 
All night carefs thee,^ and ^drnire all day ; 
In the fame fiel^ our mingled flocks we'll feed^ 
To the fame fp/'ing our thirfty heifers lead. 
Together will we fliare the harveft toils. 
Together prqfs the vine's autumnal fpoils, 

5 3 PelightfiA 
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fjelightful ftatc, where peace and love combine. 
To bid our tranquil days unclouded fliinc ! 
Here limpid fountains roll through flowery meads. 
Here rifmg forefts lift their verdant heads ; 
Here let me wear my carelefs life away. 
And in thy arms infenfibly decay. 

When late old age our heads fhall filvcr o'er. 
And our flow pulfes dance with joy no more ; 
When time no longer will thy beauties Iparc, 
And only Damon's eye fliall think thee fair ; 
Then may the gende hand of welcome death. 
At one foft ftroke deprive us both of breath ; 
May we beneath one common ftone be laid. 
And the fame cyprefs both our afhes fhadc. 
Perhaps fome friendly Mufe, in tender verfc. 
Shall deign our faithful paflion to rehearfe. 
And future ages with juft envy mov'd. 
Be told how Damon and his Delia lov'd. 
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: S O L I L O CL U Y 

Of a BEAUTY ia the Country. - 

Written at Etoic School, By the Same. 

j^T^ W. AS night •,' and Flatia to her room retired, 

•^ With cv*rang chat and fi>bcr reading tir'd ; 
There melancholy^ penfive, and alone. 
She medkate& on the forfaken town : 
On her rais'd aitm. rcclin*d her drooping head^ 
She figh'dy and thus in plaintive accents faid : 
Ahy what avails k to be young and fan*. 
To move- with- negligence, to drefe with care ? 
*' What worth have all the charms our pride can boaft, 
" If all ia envious folimde are loft ? 
" Where none admire, 'tis ufelefs to excel ; 
'* Where none are Beaus, 'tis vain to be a Belle : 
" Beauty, like wit, to judges ftiould be fliewn -, ' 
!^ Botb naoft: ape valued where they beft^e known. 

B 4 ^' With 
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*^ With every grace of nature, or of art. 
We cannot break one ftubborn country heart : 
The brutes, infenfible, our poVr defy : 
To love exceeds a 'Squire's capacity. 
The town, the court, is Beauty's proper fpherc ; 
That is our-heav'n, and we arc angek There: 
In that gay circle thoufand Cupids rove, 

*' The court of Britain is the court of Lave. 

" How has my confcious heart with triumph glow'd. 
How have my fparkling eyes their tranfport fhew'dji 
At each diftinguilh-d birth-night ball, to fee 
The homage due to empire, paid to me i 

*' When every eye was fix'd on mc alone, 

*' And dreaded mine more than the monarch's frown : 
When rival ftatefmen for my favour ftrovc, 
Lefs jealous in their pow'r, than in their love. 
Chang'd is the fcene 5 and all my glories die, 
Like flow'rs tranfplanted to a colder Iky ; 
Loft is the dear delight of giving pain. 
The tyrant joy of hearing flaves complain. ^ 

In ftupid indolence my life is fpcnt. 
Supinely calm, and dully innocent : 

** Unbleft I wear my ufelefs time away ; 

*' Sleep (wretched maid!) all night, and dream all day ; 

"Go 
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** Go at fet hours to dinner and to prayer ; 
•* For duUiefs ever muft be regular. 

Now with mamma at tedious whift I play ; 

Now without fcandal drink iniipid tea ; 

Or in the garden breathe the country air, 
*• Secure from meeting any Tempter there : 
** From books to work, from work to books I rovc» 

And am (alas !) at leifure to improve ! 

Is this the. life a Beauty ought to lead ? 

Werie eyes fo radiant only made to read ? . 

Thefe fingers, at whofe touch cv'n age would glow« 

Are thefe of ufe for nothing but to few ? 

Sure erring Nature never could deii^n 
** To form a houfewife in a mould like mine ! 
*' O Venus, queen and guardian of the fair, 
** Attend propitious to thy vot'ry's prayV : 
** Let me revifit the dear town again : 
** Let me be fcen { — could I that wifh obtain^ 
** All other wiflies my own powV would gain.*' 
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BLENHEIM/ 

Written at the Univerfity of Oxford in the Year i "jxyl 

By the Same. 

PARENT of arts^ whofe fldlful band firft tai^ht 
The tow'ring pile to rife,, and iosTtid the plan 
With fair proportion ; archit^ divine, 
Minerva, thee to my adventurous tyre 
Affiftant I invoke, that means to fing 
Blenhemia, monument of Britiih fame. 
Thy glorious work ! for. thou the lofty towers 
Didft to his virtue raife, whom oft thy fhield 
In peril guarcfed, and thy wifdom fteer'd 
Through all the ftorms of war.^ — ^Thee too I call, 
Thalia, fylvan Mufe, who lov*ft to rove 
Along the Ihady paths and verdant bowVs 
Of Woodftock's happy grove : there tuning fweet 
Thy rural pipe, while all the Dryad train 
Attentive liften •, let thy warbling fong 

Paint 
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f^aint with melodious praife the pleafing fccnc,' 
And equal thefe to Pindus* honoured (hades. 

When Eurppe freed, confels*d the faving pow*r 
Of Marlb'hough's hand; Britain, who fent hun fortji 

m 

Chief of confederate hofts, to fight the caufe 
Of Liberty and Juftice, grateful raised 
This palagc, facred to her Leader's fame ; 

,0 

A trophy of fuccefs •, with fpoils adorn*d 
Of conquered towns, and glorymg in the name 
Of that aulpicious field, where Churchill's fword 
Vanquifli'd the might of Gallia, and chaftis'd 

Rebel Bavar. Majeftic in its ftrength 

Stands the proud dome, and fpeaks its great defign* 

Hail happy Chief, whofe valour could defervc 
Reward fo glorious ! grateful nation hail. 
Who paid'ft his fervice with fo rich a meed ! , 

Which moft Ihall I admire, which worthieft prauie. 
The Hero or the People ? Honour doubts. 
And weighs their virtues in an equal fcale. 
Not thus Germania pays th* uncancelled debt 

Of gratitude to us. Blufh, Caefar, blufh. 

When thou behold'ft thefe towVs, ingrate, ta thee 
A monument of ihame. Canft thou forget 
Whence they are nam'd, and what an Englifli arm 
Did for thy throne that day ? But we difdain 
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Or to upbraid, or imitate thy guilt. 
Steel thy obdurate heart againft the fenfe 
Of obligation infinite, and know, 
Britain, like Heav'n, prote£fcs a thanklefs world 
' For her own glory, nor expefts reward. 

Pleas'd with the noble theme, her tafk the Muie 
Purfues untir'dj and through the palace roves 
With ever-new delight. The tap'ftry rich 
With gold, and gay with all the beauteous paint 
Of various-colour'd filks, difpos'd with (kill, 
Attrafts her curious eye. Here Ifter rolls 
His purple wave ; and there the Granic flood 
With pafEng fquadrons foams : here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the fword of Britain ; there to Greece 
Effeminate Perfia yields.— In arms opposed 
Marlb'rough and Alexander vie for fame 
With glorious competitiop ; equal both 
In valour and in fortune, but their praife 
Be different, for with difF -rent view5 they fought % 
This to fubdue^ and that to free mankind* 

Now through the ftately portals ifluing forth. 
The Mufe to fofter glories turns, and feeks 
The woodland fhade, delighted. Not the vale 
Of Tempe fam'd in fong, or Ida's grove 

Such 
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Such beauty' boafts. Amid the mazy gloom 
Of this romantic wildernefs once flood 
The bow^r of Rofamonda, haplels fair. 
Sacred to grief and love : the cryftal fount 
In, which Ihe us'd to bathe her beauteous Jimbs 
Still warbling flows, pleased to refleft the face 

^ 

Of Spbncbr, lovely maid, when tir'd fbe fits 
Befide its flow*ry brink, and views thofe charms 
Which only Rofamond could once excel. 
But fee where flowing with a nobler ftream, 
A limpid lake of pureft waters rolls 
Beneath the wide-ftretch'd arch, ftupcndous work. 
Through which the Danube might colleded pour 
His fpacious urn ! Silent awhile and fmooth 
The current glides, 'till with an headlong force 
Broke and difordcr'd, down the deep it falls 
In loud cafcades ; the filver-fparkling foam 
Glitters relucent in the dancing ray. 

In thefe retreats repos*d the mighty foul 
Of Churchill, from the toils of war and ftate. 
Splendidly private, and the tranquil joy 
Of contemplation felt, while Blenheim's dome 
Triumphal, ever in his mind renewed 
The mem'ry of his fame, and footh'd his thoughts 

With 
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VfiA picafing record of his glorious deecbJ 
So by the rage of fadion, home recdPd, 
LucuUus, while he wag*4 fuccefeful war 
Againft the pride of Afia, and the pow*r 
Of Mithridates, whofe afpiring mind 
No loflcs could fubdue, enrich'd with fpoib 
Of conquered nations, back returned to Rome» 
And in magnificent retirement paft 
The evening of his life.— But not alone. 
In the calm ihades of honourable eafe. 
Great Marlb'rough peaceful dwelt : Indulgent Ileav'n 
Gave a companion to hi^ fofter hours. 
With whom converfing, he forgot all change 
Of fortune, or of tafte, and in her mind 
Found greatnefs equal to his own, and lov'd 
Hunfelf in her.— -Thus each by each admir'd. 
In mutual honour, mutual fondnefs joined : 
^ Like two fair ftars with intermingled light. 

In friendly union they together fhone. 
Aiding each other's brightnefs, 'till the cloud 
Of night eternal quench'd the beams of one. 
Thee, Churchill, firft the ruthlefs hand of death 
Tore from thy confort's fide, and call*d thee henc€ 
To the fublimcr feats of joy and love j 

Whcrt 
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Where Fate again ihall ]cm her foul to thinfe^ 

Who now, regardful of thy fame, erefls 

The column to thy praife, and fooths her woe 

With pious honours to thy facred name 

Immortal. Lo ! where tow'ring on the height 

Of yon aerial pillar proudly Hands 

Thy image, like a guardian god, fubEme, 

And awes the rubje<5t plain : beneath his feet. 

The German ea^^ fpread their wings, his hand 

Gralps Vidory, its flave. Such was thy brow 

Majeftic, iuch thy martial port, when Gaul 

Fled from thy frown, and in the Danube (ought 

A refuge from thy fword. — ^There, where the field 

Was deepeft ftain*d with gore, on Hochftct*s plain^ 

The theatre of thy glory, once was rais*d 

A meaner trophy, by th' Imperial hand ; • 

Extorted gratitude •, which now the rage 

Of Malice impotent, befcemingill 

A regal breaft, has levelled to the ground : 

Mean infult ! this with better aufpiccs 

Shall ftandon Britifh earth, to teU the world 

How Marlb'rough fought, for whom, andhow repa/d 

His fervices. Nor Itall the conftant love 

Of her who rais'd this monument be loft 

4 In 
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. In dark oblivion : That fhall be the theme 
Of future bards in ages yet unborn, 
Infpir'd with Chaucer's fire, who in thefe groves 
Firft tun'd the Britifh harp, and little deem'd 
His humble dwelling fhould the neighbour be 
Of Blenheim, houfe fuperb •> to which the throng 
Of travellers approaching, fhall not pals 
His roof unnoted, but refpeftful hail 
With rev'rence due. Such honour does the Mufe 
Obtain her favourites. — But the noble pile 

(My theme) demands my voice. O fhade ador'd, 

Marlb'rough f who now above the ftarry Iphere 
Pwell'ft in the palaces of heav'n, enthron'd 
Amongft the demi-gods, deign to defend 
This thy abode, while prefent hefe below, * 

And facred Hill to thy immortal fame. 
With tutelary care. Preferve it fafc 
From Time's deftroying hand, aiid cruel ftrokc 
Of faftious Envy's more relentlefs rage. 
Here may, long ages hence, the Britifh youth. 
When Honour calls them to the field of war. 
Behold the trophies which thy valour rais'd ; 
The proud reward of thy fuccefsful toils. 
For Europe's freedom, and Britannia's fame : 

That 
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That fir*d with gen'rous envy, they may dare 

To emulate thy deeds. So fhall thy name. 

Dear to thy country, ftill infpire her fons 
With martial virtue ; and to high attempts 
Excite their arms, till other battles won. 
And nations fav'd, new monuments require. 
And other Blenheims fhall adorn the land. 



4f^^%J^'''^U^''%^ 



T O T H E 

Reverend Dr. AYSCOUGH 

at Oxford. 

Written from Paris in the Year 1728. 

By the Same. 

O AY, deareft friend, how roll thy hours away ? 

•^ What pleafing ftudy cheats the tedious day ? 

Doft thou the facred volumes oft explore 

Of wife Antiquity's immortal lore^ 

' Yol; IL C Where 
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Where virtue by die charms of wit refin'd^ 
At once exalts and {x>li(hes the mind ? 
flow difPrent from our modern guilty art> 
Which pleafcs only to corrupt the heart ; 
Whofe curs'd refinements odious Vice adorn. 
And teach to honour what we ought to fcom ! 
Doft thou in fage Hiflx)rians joy to fee . 
Jiow Roman Greatnefs rofe with Liberty ; 
How the fame hands that tyrants durft controul, 
Their empire ftretch'd from Atlas to the Pole i 
^Till wealth and conqueft into flaves refin'd 
The proud luxurious mailers of mankind ? 
Poft thou in lettered Greece each charm admire. 
Each grace, each virtue Freedom could infpire j 
Yet in her troubled dates fee all the woes 
And all the crimes that giddy Fa&ion knows 5 
'Till rent by parties, by corruption fold. 
Or weakly carelefs, or too raftily bold, 
jShe funk beneath a mitigated doom. 
The flave and tut'refs of protedting Rome ? 
. Does calm Philojlc^hy^her aid impart. 
To guide the paffions, and to mend the heart ? 
Taught by her precepts, haft thou learnt the end 
^0 which alone the wife their ftudies bend 5 
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For which alone by nature were dcfign'd 
The powVs of thought— ^o benefit mankind ? 
Not like a cloyfter'd drone, to read and doze, 
in undefcrving, undcfervM repofe ; 
But reaf(Mi's influence to difFufe •, to clear 
Th* enUghten'd world of every gloomy fear ; 
Difpel the mifts of error, and unbind 
Thofe ped«nt chains that clog the freeborn mind. 
Happy who thus his leifure can employ ! 
He knows the pureft hours of tranquil joy ; 
Nor vex'd with pangs that bufier bofoms tear. 
Nor loft to focial Virtue's pleafing care ; 
Safe in the port, yet laboring to fuftain 
Thofe who ftill float on the tempeftuous main. 

So Locke the days of ftudious quiet fpent ; 
So Boyle in wifdom found divine content ; • 
So Cambray, worthy of a happier doom. 
The virtuous flave of Louis and of Rome. 

Good * Wor*fter thus fupports his drooping age. 
Far from court-flatt'ry, far from party rage ; 
He, who in youth a tyrant's frown deiy*d. 
Firm and intrepid on his country's fide. 
Her boldeft champion then, and now her mildeft guide. 

C z O gen'roua 
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O gcn'rous warmth ! O fanftity divine ! 

To emulate his worth, my friend, be thine 2 

Learn from his life the duties of the gown \ 

Learn not to flatter, nor infult the crown ; 

Nor bafely fervile court the guilty great, 

Nor raife the Church a rival to the State : 

To Error mild, to Vice alone fevere. 

Seek not to fpread the law of Love by Fear. 

The prieft, who plagues the world, can never mend : 

No foe to Man was e'er to God a friend : 

Let reafon and let virtue faith maintain, 

Vll force but theirs is impious, weak, and vain. 

Me other cares in other climes engage. 
Cares that become my birth, and fuit my age j 
In various knowledge to improve my youth. 
And conquer Prejudice, worft foe to Truth \ 
By foreign arts domeftic faults to mend. 
Enlarge my notions, and my views extend j 
The ufeful fcience of the world to know. 
Which books can never teach, or pedants (hew, - 

A nation here I pity, and admire. 
Whom noblefl: fentiments of glory fire. 
Yet taught by cuftom's force, and bigot fear. 
To ferve with pride, and bo^ the yoke they bear : 

Whofe 
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Whofe Nebks born to cringe, and CO command^ • 
In courts a meaii^ in camps a gen'rous band ; 
From each low tool of pow'r content receive 
Thofe laws, their dreaded.arms to Europe give. 
Whofe people vain in want, in bondage bleft, 
Though plundered, gay; induftrious^ though opprels'd: 
With happy follies rife above their fate, 
The jeft and envy of each wifer ftate. 

Yet here the Mufes deign'd awhile to fport 
In the Ihort fun-fhine of a favoring court : 
Here Boileau, ftrbng in fenfe, and fharp in wit. 
Who from the ancients, like the ancients writ 5 
Permiflion gained inferior vice to blame. 
By flatt'ring incenfe to his Matter's fame. • 
Here Molierc, firft of comic wits, excelled 
Whatever Athenian theatres beheld ; 
By keen, yet decent fatire IkiU'd to pleafe, ^' 

With morals mirth uniting, ftrength with eafe. 
Now charmed, I hear the bold Corneillc infpire 
Heroic thought with Shakefpear*s force and fire ; 
Now fweet Racine with milder influence move 
The foften'd heart to Pity and to Love. 

With mingled pain and pleafure I furvey 
The pompous works of arbitrary fway •, 

C 3 Proud 
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Proud palaces, that drained the fubjefts' ftore> 
Rais'd on the ruins of th* opprefs'd and poor -, 
Where ev'n mute walls arc taught to flatter ftatey 
And painted triumphs ftifc Ambition Great *^ 
With more delight thofe pkafing Ihades I view. 
Where Conde from an envious court withdrew f^ 
Where, fick of glory^ fadkion^ pow*r and pridcy 
(Sure judge how empty all> who all had try'd) 
Beneath his palms the weary Chief repos'dy 

And life's great fcehc in quiet Virtue clos'd-. 
With fhame that other fam'd retreat I fee 

Adoi'n'd by Art, dilgrac'd by Luxury lU 

Where Orleans wafted every vacant hour 

In the wild riot of unbounded pow'r. 

Where feverifli Debauch and impious Love 

Stained the mad table and the guilty grove. 
With thefe amufements is thy friend detain'c^ 

Pleased and inftrufted in a foreign land ; 

Yet oft a tender wifh recalls my mind 

From prefent joys X![> dearer left behind : 
O native ifle \ fair Freedom's happieft feat f 

At thought of thee my bounding pulfes beat ; 

• The viftones of Louis XIV. painted in the galleries of Vcr-^ 
feiUes. t Chantillx. || St.. Clouds 

At 
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At thought of tlicQ my heart impatierit biirils^ 

And all my country on my foul returns. 

When fhall-i fee thy fields^ whofe plenteous graiii 

No pow'r can ravifh from th' induftrious Iwaih ? 

When kifs with pious love the facred earth. 

That gave a Burleigh, or a Russel birth ? 

"When, in the Ihade of laws, that long have Aoodj 

Prop'd by their care, or ftrengtheft'd by their bloody 

Of fearlefs independence wifely vain. 

The proudeft flave of Bourbon's race difdain ? 

Yet oh ! what doubt, what fad prcfaging rcici 
Whifpers within, and bids me not rejoice ; 
Bids me contemplate every itatc arorund^ 
From fultry Spain to Norw^'s icy bound 5 
Bids their loft rights, their niinM glories fise ; 
And tells me, Thcfc, like England, once were Fr«e^ 
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To Mr. P O Y N T Z, 

Ambaflador at the Congrefs of Soissons, 

in the Year i728. 

Written at Paris. By the Same. 

/^ Thou, whofe frieiidfhip is my joy and pride, 

^^ Whofe virtues warm me, and whofe precepts guide ; 

Thou, to whom greatnefs, rightly underftood. 

Is but a larger power of being good ; 

Say, Poyntz, amidft the toils of anxious ftate. 

Does not thy fecret foul defire retreat ? 

Doft thou not wilh (the tafk of glory done) 

Thy bufy life at length might be thy own ; 

That to thy lov'd Philofophy refign*d. 

No care might ruffle thy unbended mind ? 

Juft is the wifh. For fure the happieft meed. 

To favoured man by fmiling Heav'n decreed. 

Is to refleft at eafe on glorious pains. 

And calmly to enjoy what Virtue gains. 

Not' 
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Not him I praife, who from the world retired. 
By no enlivening gen'rous paffion fir^d. 
On flow'ry couches flumbers life away. 
And gendy bids his aftive pow'rs decay ; 
Who fears bright Glory's aweful face to fee. 
And fliuns Renown as much as Infamy. 
But bleft is he, who exercised in cares. 
To private Leifure public Virtue bears ; 
Who tranquil ends the race he nobly run. 
And decks Repofe with trophies Labour won. 
Him Honour follows to the fecret fliade. 
And crowns propitious his declining head ; 
In his retreats their harps the Mufes ftring. 
For him in lays unbought fpontaneous fing ; 
Friendfhip and Truth on all his moments wait, 
Pleas'd with Retirement better than with State ; 
And round the bow*r where humbly great he lies. 
Fair olives bloom, or verdant laurels rife. 

So when thy Country fhall no more demand 
The needftjl aid of thy fuftaining hand ; 
When Peace refl:or*d fhall on her downy wing 
Secure Repofe and carelefs Leifure bring ; 
Then to the fhades of learned Eafc retir'd. 
The world forgetting, by the world admired. 

Among 
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Amoiig thy books and friends, th6u fhalt pofi^£» 

Contemplative and quiet happinefs ; 

PleasM to review a life in honour fpent^ 

And painful nierit paid with fweet contents 

Yet though thy hours unclogg'd with forrow roll^ 

Though wifdom calm, and fcience feed thy foul ^ 

One dearer blifs remains to be pofTefs'd, 

That only can improve and ero wn the reft -^ . ' 

Permit thy friend this fecret to reveal. 
Which thy own heart perhaps would better tell s 
The point to which our fweeteft paffions move^ 
is to be truly lov'd j and fondly love. 
This is the charm that fooths the troubled bre^- 
Friend to our health, and author of our i^eft, 
, Bids every gloomy vexing paflion fly^ 
- And tunes each jarring firing to harmony. 
Ev'n while I write, the name of Love infpircs 
More pleafing thoughts, and more enlivening fires i 
fieneath his pow^r my raptur'd fancy glows. 
And every tender verfe more fweetly flows. 
Dull is the privilege of living free ; 
Our hearts were never formed for Liberty : 
Some beauteous image well imprinted tbere^ 
Can beft defend them from confuming care.- 

A iri 
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In vjlift to groves ^d gardens we retire^ 

And nature in her rural works admire 5 

Though grateful thefc, yet thefe but faintly charm^ 

They may Delight us, but can never Warm. 

May fome fair eyes, my friend, thy bofom fire 

With pleafing pangs of ever gay defire 5 

And teach thee that foft fcience, which alone 

Still to thy fearching mind refts (lightly known; 

Thy foiil, though great, is tender and refin*d. 

To friendfliip fenfible, to love inclined j 

And therefore long thou canft not arm thy breaft 

Againft the entrance of fo fweet a gueft. 

Hear what th' inlpiring Mufes bid me tell. 

For Heav'n (hall ratify what they reveal. 

A cholen bride fhall in thy arms be placed. 
With all th' attraftive charms of beauty grac'd 1 
Whofe wit and virtue Ihall thy own exprels, 
Difl:inguilh*d only by their fofter drcfs : 
Thy greatnefs fhe, or thy retreat fhall fhare. 
Sweeten tranquillity, or fbften care : 
Her fmiles the tafle of every joy fhall raife. 
And add new pleafur^ to renown and praife ; 
*Till charm'd yOu own the tnith my verfe would prove. 

That Happinefs is near allied to Love. 

VERSES 
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V E R S E S to be written under a Piaure 

of Mr P O Y N T Z. 

By the Same. 

Q U C H is thy form, O Poyntz ! but who fhall find 

^^ A hand, or colours, to exprefs thy mind ? 

A mind unmoved by every vulgar fear. 

In a falfe world that dares to be fincere ; 

Wife without art ; without ambition great ; 

Though firm, yet pliant ; aftive, though fedate ; 

With all the richeft ftores of Learning fraught. 

Yet better ftill by native Prudence taught ; 

That, fond, the griefs of the diftrefs'd to heal. 

Can pity frailties it could never feel ; 

That, when Misfortune fu'd, ne'er fought to know 

What fed:, what party, whether friend or foe ; 

That, fix'd on equal Virtue's temp'rate laws, 

Defpifes calumny, and fhuns applaufe ; 

That, to its own perfeftions fingly blind. 

Would for another think, this praife defign'd, . 

An 
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An Epiftle to Mr. POPE. 

From Rome, 1730. By the Same. 

IMmortal bard ! for whom each Mufe has wove 
The faireft garlands of th' Aonian grove ; 
Preferv'd, our drooping genius to reftore. 
When Addifon and Congreve are no more. 
After fo many ftars extinft in night 
The darkened age's laft remaining light ! 
To thee from Latian realms this verfe is writ, 
Infpir'd by memory of ancient wit ; 
For now no more thefe climes their influence boaft, 
Fall'n is their glory, and their virtue loft ; 
From Tyrants and from Priefts the Mufes fly. 
Daughters of Reafon and of Liberty : 
Nor Baiae now, nor Umbria's plain they love. 
Nor on the banks of Nar, or Mincius rove ; 
To Xhames's flow'ry borders they retire. 
And kindle in thy breaft the Roman fire. 
60 in the (hades, where cheer'd with fummer rays 
Melodious linnets warbled fprightly lays, 

Soon 
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Soon as the faded, falling leaves complain 
Of gloomy Winter's unaufpicious reign. 
No tuneful voice is heard of joy or love. 
But mournful, filence laddenB all the grove. 

Unhappy Italy ! whofe alter'd ftate 
Has felt the worft feverity of fate : 
Not that Barbarian hands her Fafccs broke. 
And bow'd her haughty neck beneath their yoke % 
Not that her palaces to earth are thrown. 
Her cities dcfart, and her fields unfown ; 
But that her ancient Spirit is decay'd. 
That facred Wifdoiln from her bounds is fled. 
That there the fource of Science flows no more. 
Whence its rich ftreams fupply'd the world before, 

Illufljious names ! that once in Latium ftun'd, 
Born to inflruA and to command mankind ; 
Chiefs, by whofe virtue mighty Rome was rais'd^ 
And Poets, who thofe Chiefs fublimely praised ! 
Oft I the traces you have left explore. 
Your afties vifit, and your urns adore 5 
Oft kifs, with lips devout, fome mouldVing ikont^ 
With ivy's venerable fliade o'ergrown 5 
Thofe hallow'd ruins better pleas'd to fee 
Thap ali the ponrip qf modem Iwcury. 

As 
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As iate Oft Virgirs tomb frrih fiow*rs I ftroVd* 
While with th* iufpiring Mufe my bofom glow'd> 
Crown'd with eternal bays my ravifli*d eyes 
BeheM the poet's awcful form arife ; 
Stranger, he faid, whofe pious hand has p^d 
Thefe grateful rites to my attentive fhade. 
When thou fliait breathe thy happy native air. 
To Pope this meflage from his Matter bear : 

* Great Bard, whofe numbers I myfelf inipircj 
-To whom I gave my own harmonious lyre. 
If hi^ exalted on the throne of Wit, 
Near me and Homer thou alpire to fit; 
No more let meaner Satire dim the rays 
That flow majeftic from thy nobler bays ; 
Jn all the flow'ry paths of Pindus ftray, 
Put fliun that thorny, that unpleafmg way ; 
Nor when each foft engaging Mufe is thine, 
Addrefe the leaft attraftive of the Nine; 
'^ Of thee hiore worthy were the ta(k, to raife 
A lafting column to thy Country's praife ; 
'J'o fing the land, which yet alone can boaft 
That Liberty corrupted Rome has loft •, 
Where Science in the arms of Peace is laid, 
^d plants her Palm befide the Olive's fliade. 

Such 
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Such was the theme for which my lyre I ftrungj 
Such was the people whofe exploits I fung ; 
Brave, yet refin'd, for arms and arts renown'd. 
With difTrent bays by Mars and Phcebus crown'd j 
Dauntlefs oppofers of tyrannic fway, 
■But pleas'd a mild Auguftus to obey. 

If thele commands fubmidve thou receive. 
Immortal and unblam'd thy name fliall live ; 
Envy to black Cocytus (hall retire. 
And howl with Furies in tormenting fire i 
Approving Time fhall confecrate thy lays. 
And join the Patriot's to the Poet's praife.' 




To 
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To Illy Lord 



In the Year 1730. 
From Worcestershire. By the Same.' 

Strenua nos exercet Inertia : Navibus at que 
^adrigis petimus bene Vivere : quodpetis hie eft ; 
Eft Ulubris^ Animus Ji te non deficit aquus. 

HOR. 



T!>AV*RITEof Venus and the tuneful Nine, 
•*• PoUio, by nature form*d in courts to fhine. 
Wilt thou once more a kind attention lend 
To thy long abfent and forgotten friend : 
Who .after feas and mountains wander'd o'er. 
Returned at length to his own native fhore. 
From all that's gay r^tir'd, and all that'* great. 
Beneath the (hades of his paternal feat 
Has found that Happinefs he fought in vain 
On the fanri'd banks of Tiber and of Seine ? 

*Tis not to view the well-proportion'd pile. 
The charms of Titian's and of Raphael's ftile ; 

Vol. II. D At 
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At (oft Itafian founds to melt away ; 
Or in the fragrant groves of myrtle ftray > 
That lulls the tumults of the foul to reft. 
Or makes the fond pofleffor truly bleft. 
In our own brcafts the fburce of Pkafure lies 
Still open, and ftill flowing to the wife ; 
Not forc'd by toilfome art and wild defire 
Beyond the bounds of nature to afpire. 
But in its proper channels gliding fair ^ 
A common benefit, which all may fhare. 

« 

Yet half mankind this eafy Good difdain 
Nor relifli happinefs unbought by pain ; 

i 

Falfe is their tafte ofblifs, and thence their fearch is vaiiu 

So idle, yet fo reftleis are our minds, 

We climb the Alps, and brave the raging winds^ 

Throtrgh variotis toils to feek Content we roam» 

Which but with ihinking right were our*s at homCy 

!l^or not the ceafeleis change of Shifted place 

Can from the tieart a fettled grief er^e \ 

Nor can the purer balm of foreign air 

Heal the diftemper'^d mind of aching care# 

The wretch by wild impatience driven to rovCf 

Vex'd with the pangs of ill-requited k>ve, 

FroBi 



B*roni pole to pole the fatal arrow bears, 
Whofe rooted point his bleeding bolbm tears, 
"With equal pain each different clime he tries. 
And is himfelf that torment which he flies. 

For how fliould ills, that from our paiTions flow. 
Be chang'd by Afric*s heat, or Ruflia's fnow ? 
Or how can aught but pow'rful Reafon cure. 
What from unthinking Folly we endure ? 
Happy is He, and He alone, who knows 
His heart's uneafy difcord to compofe ; 
In gcn'rous love of others' good to find 
The fweeteft pleafures of the focial mind ; 
To bound his wiflies in their proper fphere ; 
To nourifh pleafing hope, and conquer anxious fear.^ .. 
This was the wifdom ancient Sages taught. 
This was the fov'reign good they juftly fought ; 
This to no place or climate is confined. 
But the free native-produce of the mind. 

Nor think, my Lord, that Courts to you deny 
The ufeful praftice of Philofophy : 
Horace, the wifefl: of the tuneful choir. 
Not always chofe from Greatnefs to retire. 
But in the palace of Augufl:us knew 
The fame unerring maxims to purfue, 

D 2 Which^ 
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Which in the Sabine or the Velian fh^dc 
His ftudy and his happinefs he made. 

May you, my friend, by his example taught^ 
View all the giddy fcene with fober thought ; 
Undazzkd every glittering folly fee. 
And in the midft of flavilh forms be frpe ; 
In its own center keep your fteady mind j 
Let Prudence guide you, but let Honour bind j 
In fhow, in manners, aft the Courtier's part. 
But be a Country-gentleman at heart. 



!kefi^^>f^&fi^>fide!ff>fi^ 



VICE to a LADY. 



By the Same 1731. 



TH E counfels of a friend, Belinda, hear. 
Too roughly kind to pleafe a Lady's ear. 
Unlike the flatteries of a lover's pen, 
Such truths as women feldom learn from men# 
Nor think I praife you ill, when thus I Ihew 
What female Vanity might fear to know : 

Some 
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Some merit's mine, to dare to be fmcere. 
But greater yoiir's, fincerity to bear. 

Hard is the fortune that your fex attends ; 
Women, like Princes, find few real friends : 
All who approach them their own ends purfue : 
Lovers and miniftcrs are feldom true. 
Hence oft from Reafpn heedlefs Beauty ftrays. 
Arid the moft trufted Guide the moft betrays : 
Hence by fond dreams of fancy*d pow'r amus'd. 
When moft you tyrannize you're moft abus'd. 

What is your fex's earlieft, lateft care. 
Your heart's fupreme ambition ? To be fair : 
For this the toilet every thought employs. 
Hence all the toils of drefs, and all the joys : 
For this, hands, lips, and eyes are put to fchool. 
And each inftrufted feature has its rule -, 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n^ 
Not to difgrace the partial boon of heav'n ? 
How few with all their pride of form can move I 
How few are lovely, that were made for lovQ ? 
' Do you, my fair, endeavour to pofTcfs 
An elegance of mind as well as drcfs 5 
Be that your ornament, and know to pleafc 
By graceful. Nature's unaffeded. cafe, 

D I Nor 
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Nor make to dangcroiis Wit a vain pretence. 
But wifely reft content with modeft Senfc ; 
For Wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain. 
Too ftrong for feeble woman to fuftain ; 
Of thofe who claim.it, more than half have none. 
And half of thofe who have it, arc undone. 

Be ftill fuperior to your fex*s arts. 
Nor think Difhonefty a proof of Parts j 
For you the plaineft is the wifeft rule, 
A Cunning Woman is a Knavish Fool. 

Be good yourfdf. nor thWc anoAer-, 0^ 
Can raife your merit, or adorn your fame. 
Prudes rail at whores, as ftatefmen in difgracc 
At minifters, becaufe they wifli their place. 
Virtue is amiable, mild, ferenc. 
Without, all beauty, and all peace Within : 
The honour of a prude is rage and ftorm, 
^Tis uglinefs in its moft frightful form : 
Fiercely it ftands defying gods and men. 
As fiery monfters guard a giant's den. 

Seek to be good, but aim not to be great t 
A woman's nobleft ftation is Retreat ; 
Her faireft virtues fly from public fight, 
Domeftic worth, that fhuns too ftrong a light. 

To 
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To rougher man Ambition's talk refign : 
•Tb ours in Senates or in Courts to (hinc. 
To labour for a funk corrupted ftate. 
Or 4are the rage of envy, and be great. 
One only care your gende breads fhould move, 
Th' important bufinefs of your life is Love : 
To this great point direft your conftant aint. 
This makes your Ebppinefs, and this your Fame. 

Be never cool referve with pafiion joined ; 
With caution chufe ; but then be fondly kind 
The felfifii heart, that but by halves is giv*n. 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heaven j 
Here fweet extremes alone can truly blefs. 
The virtue of a lover is excels. 

A maid unaik'd may own a well-plac'd flame. 
Not loving frji^ but loving wrong is Ihame. 

Contemn the little pride of giving pain. 
Nor think that conqueft juftifies difdain ; 
Short is the perfod of infulting Pow*r j 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour. 
Soon will refume the empire which he gave. 
And foon the Tyrant fhall become the Slave* 

Blell is the maid, land worthy to be bleU, 
Whofe foulj-;entire by him flie loves polTefs'd^ 

D 4 Feels 
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Feels every vanity in fondnefs loft. 
And alks no pow'r, but that of plcafing moft: 
Her's is the blifs in juft return to prove 
The honeft warmth of undiffembled Love ; 
For her, inconftant man might ceafe to range. 
And Gratitude forbid Defire to change. 

But left harfti Care the lover's peace deftroy. 
And roughly blight the tender buds of joy. 
Let Reafon teach what Paflion fain would hide. 
That Hymen's bands by Prudence (hould be ty'd. 
Venus in vain the wedded pair would crown. 
If angry Fortune on their union frown : 
Soon will the flatt'ring dream of blifs be o'er^ 
And cloy'd imagination cheat no more. 
Then waking to the fenfe of lafting pain, 
.With mutual tears the nuptial couch they ftain \ 
And that fond love, which fliould afford relief. 
Does but increafe the anguilh of their grief j. 
While both could eafier their own %rrows bear. 
Than the fad knowledge of each other's care. 

Yet may you rather feel that virtuous pain. 
Than fell your violated charms for gain ; 
Than wed the wretch whom you defpife, or hate. 
For the vain gU^e of ufelefs wealth or ftate, 
* The 
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The moft abandon'd proftitutes are they, 
"Who not to Love, but Av'ricc fall a prey : 
Nor aught avails the fpecious name of Wife ; 
A maid fo wedded is a Whore for Life. 

Ev'n in the happieft choice, where fay'ring Heaven 
Has equal love, and eafy fortune giv'n. 
Think not, the Hufband gained, that all is done ^ 
The prize, of happinels muft ftill be won ; 
And oft, the car^lefs find it to their coft. 
The Lover/in the Hufband may be loft ; 
The Graces might alone his heart allure \ 
^bey and the Virtues meeting muft fectire. 

X^t i^v'p your Prudence wear the pleafing dreis 
Of care for him^ and anxious tendernefs. 
From kind concern about his weal or woe. 
Let each domeftie duty feem to flow ; 
The |^ousHOLD Scepter if he bids you bear. 
Make it your pride his fervant to appear ; 
Endearing thus me dSmmon a6ts of life. 
The Mftrefs ftill fhall charm him in the fVife-, 
And i^rinkled age ftiall unobferv'd come on. 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone : 
Ev'n o'er your cold, and ever-facred urn. 
His conftant flaipe fhall unextinguifh'd byrn. 

Thus 
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Thus I, Belinda, would your charms improve. 
And form your heart to all the arts of Love ; 
The tafk were harder to fecure my own 
Againft the pow'r of thofe already known ; 
iFor well you twiil the fecret chains that bind 
With gentle force the captivated mind» 
Skilled every foft attradion to employ. 
Each fiatt'ring hope, and each alluring joy ^ 
I own your genius, and from you receive 
The rules of Pleating, which to you I give. 






O N G. 



AVritten in the Year 1732. By the Same* 






I. 

» 

*f Tf 7HEN Delia on the plain appears, 

^ ^ Aw'd by a thoufand tender fears, 
I would approach, but dare not move ?[-«• 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

II. Wheiv 
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Whene'er Ihe fpeaks, my ravifliM car 
No other voice but her*s can hear. 
No other wit but her's approve ; — 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

HI. 

If (he fomc other youth commend. 
Though I was once his fondeft friend^ 
His inftant enemy I prove ; '— 
Tell me, my Heart, if this be Love 

IV. 

When fhe is abfent, I no more 
Delight in all that pleas'd before. 
The cleareft fpring, or fhadicft grove;— 
TcU me, my Heart, if this be Love. 

V. 

When fond of poVr, of beauty vain. 
Her nets ihe fpread for every fwain, 
I ftrove to hate, but vainly ftrove ; — 
Tell me, my ,Heart, if this be Love. 



SONG. 



i 
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SONG. 

Written in the Year 1733. By the Same; 

I. 

TH E heavy hours are almoft paft. 
That part my Love and me ; 
My longing eyes may hope at laft. 
Their only wifh to fee, 

11- 
But how, my Delia, will you meet 

The man you Ve loft fo long ? 
[Will Love in all your pulfes beat. 

And tremble on your tongue ? 

IIL 
Will you in every look declare 

Your heart is ftill the fame ? 
And heal each idly anxious care 

Our fears in abfcnce frame ? 



IV. Thus, 
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IV. 

Thus, Delia, thus I paint the fcene^ 

When Ihortly we Ihall meet. 
And try what yet remains between 

Of loit'ring time to cheat. 

V. 
But if the dream that fooths my mind 

Shall falfe and groundlefs prove j 
If I am doomed at length to find 

You have forgot to love 5 

yi. 

All I of Venus afk, is this ; 

No more to let us join 5 
But grant me here the flattering blifi. 

To Die and Think you mine. 




DAMON 
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DAMON and DELIA. 

In Imitation of H o r ac £ and L y B i a. 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same. 

Damon. 

T^ELL me, my Delia, tell me why 
My kmdeft, foAdeft looks you fly : 
What means this ckmd upon your brow ? 
Have I offended ? tell me how. 
Some change has happen'd in your hearty 
Some rival there has ftoPn a part ^ 
Reafon thefe fears may difapprove : C J 

put yet I fear, becaufe I love- 

Delia. 
Firft, tell me, Damon, why to-day 
At Belvidera*s feet you lay ? 
Why with fuch warmth her charms you prais'd. 
And every trifling beauty rais'd, 

4 As 
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As if you meant to let me fee 
Your flattery is not All for me ? 
Alas ! too well your fex I knew, 
Nor was fo weak to think you true. 

Damon. 

Unkind ! my falfhood to upbraid. 
When your own orders I obeyed j 
You bid me ,try by this deceit 
The notice of the world to cheat. 
And hide beneath another name 
The lecret of our mutual flame. 

Delia* 

Damon, your prudence I confefs. 
But let' me wilh it had been lefs ; 
Too well the lover's part you play'd. 
With too much art your court you made i^ 

' 1 

Had it been only art, your eyes 
Would not have join'd in the dilguife, 

Damon. 
Ah, ceafe thus idly to moleft 
With groundlefs fears thy virgin brcaft 
While thus at fancy'd wrongs you grieve. 
To me a real pain you give. 

Delia. 
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Delia. 
Though well I might your truth diftruft. 
My foolifli heart believes you juft ; 
Reafon this faith may difapprove : 
But I believe, becaufe I love. 

ODE, in Imitation of Pastor Fido. 

( Primavera Gioventu del Anno. ) 

Written Abroad in 1729. By the Same; 

L 

TPJArent of blooming flow*rs and gay defires, 
■■• Youth of the tender year, delightful Spring, 
At whofe approach, infpir'd with equal fires, 
, The am'rous Nightingale and Poet fing : 

II. 
Again doft thou return, but not with thee 

Return the fmiling hours I once poflefs'd ; 
Bleflings thou bring'ft to others, but to me 

The fad remembrance, that I once was bkfs'd. 

III. Thy 



rk 
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III. 

Thy faded charms, 'Which Winter fnatch'd away, 

Renew'd in all their former luftrc flxine ; 
But ah ! no more Ihall haplefs I be gay. 

Or know the vernal joys that have been mine. " 

IV. 
Though linnets (ing, though flow*rs adorn the green,' 

Though on their wings foft zephyrs fragrance bear ; 
Harfli is the mufic, joylefs is the fcene. 

The odour faint ; for .Delia is not there. 

V. 
Cheerlefs and cold I feel the genial fun, 

F/om thee while abfent I in exile rove ; 
Thy lovely prefence, faireft light, alone 

Can warm my heart to gladnefs and to love. 




I • 
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Part of an Eli:gy of Tibullus, tranflated. 
( Divitias alius fulvo fbi congerat Auro. ) 

I729-30, By the Same- 

LE T others heap of wealth a fliining ftore. 
And much pofleffing, labour ftill for more ; 
Let them, difquieted with dire alarms, 
Afpire to win a dangerous fame in arms : 
Me tranquil poverty fliall lull to reft. 
Humbly fecure, and indolently bleft ; 
Warm'd by the blaze of my own chearful hearth, 
FU wafte the wintry hours in fecial mirth ^ 
In fummer pleas'd attend to harveft toils. 
In autumn prefs the vineyard's purple fpoils. 
And oft to Delia in my bofom bear 
Some kid, or lamb that wants its mother's care : 
With her FU celebrate each gladfome day. 
When fwains their fportive rites to Bacchus pay : 

'With 
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ytitk her new milk on Pales* altar pour^ 

And deck with ripen'd fruits Ponpiona's bow'n 

At night how foothing would it be to hear. 

Sheltered and warm, the tempeft whiffling near j 

And while my charmer in my arms I ftrain. 

Slumber aflifted by the beating rain ! 

Ah ! how much happier, than the fool who bravetf 

in learch of wealth the black tempeftuous Mraves ! 

While I, contented with my little ftore. 

In tedious voyage feek no diftant fhore^ 

But idly lolling on fome fhady feat. 

Near cooling fountains fhun the dog-ftar*s heat 5 

For what reward fo rich could Fortune give 

That I by abfence Ihould my Delia grieve ? ^ 

Let great Meflalla Ihine in martial toils. 

And grace his palace with triumphal fpoils ; 

Me Beauty holds in ftrong, though gentle chains^ 

Far from tumultuous war and dufly plains. 

With thee, my love, to pafs my tranquil days. 

How would I flight ambition's painful praife ! 

How would I joy with thee, my love, to yoke 

The ox, and feed my folitary flock ! 

On thy foft breafl: might I but lean my head. 

How downy fliould I think the woodland bed ! 

E 2 • Thcf 



(68) 

The wretch who fleeps not by his fair one's fide^ 
Detefts the gilded couch's ufelefs pride. 
Nor knows his weary, weeping eyes to clofe. 
Though murm'ring riUs invite him to repofc. 
Hard was his heart, who thee, my fair, could leave ' 
For all the honours profp*rous War can give ; 
Though through the vanquifh'd eaft he fpread his fame. 
And Parthian tyrants trembled at his name ; 
Though bright in arms, while hofts around him bleed, 
"With martial pride he prcfs'd his foaming fteed. 
No pomps like thefe my humble vows require ; 
I aflc, in thy embraces to expire : 
Thee may my clofing eyes in death behold ! 
Thee may my fault'ring hand yet ftrive to hold ! 
Then, Delia, then thy heart will melt in woe. 
Then o'er my breathlefs clay thy tears will flow ; 
Thy t^ars will flow, for gentle is thy mind. 
Nor deft thou think it weaknefs to be kind. 
With thee each youth and tender maid fliall join 
In grief, and mix their friendly fighs with thine : 
But ah ! my Delia, I conjure thee, fpare 
Thy heaving breafts and loofe difhevell'd hair : 
Wound not thy form •, left on th' Elyfian coafl: 
Thy anguifh fliould difturb my peaceful ghoft. 

But 
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But now nor death, nor parting Ihould cn;iploy 
Our fprighdy thoughts, or damp our bridal joy : 
We'll live, my Delia, and from life remove 
All care, all bus'nefs, but delightful Love. 
Old age in vain thofe pleafures would retrieve. 
Which youth alone can tafte, alone can give ; 
Then let us fnatch the moment to be bleft. 
This hour is Love's be Fortune's all the reft. 

SONG. 

Written in the Year 1732. By the Same. 

I. 

SAY, Myra, why is gentle Love 
A ftranger to that mind. 
Which pity and efteem can move ; 
Which can be juft and kind ? 

II. 

Is it becaufe you fear to fhare 

The ills that Love moleft : 
The jealous Doubt, the tender Care, 

Th^t raqk the am'rous breaft ?^ 

E 3 III. Alaa 
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III, 

Alas ! by Ibmc degree of woe 
We every blils muft gain : 

The heart can ne'er a tranfport know. 
That never fcejs a pain^ 



$««A«8e?A'»efA«8C?A*»e^^ 



Written at Mr. Pope's Houfe at Twickenhamir 
which he had lent to Mrs. Gr- -lie. 

In Auguft 173,5. By the Same, 
* 

GO, Thames, and tell the bufy town, ' 
Not all its wealth or pride 
Could tempt me from the charms that crown 
Thy rural flow'ry fide : 

Thy flow'ry fide, where Pope has pla^*d 

The Mufes' green retreat, 
With every fmile of Nature grac'dj^ 

With every Art complcaft 

III, Bu? 
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III. 

But now, fweet bard, thy heavenly fong 

Enchants us here no more 5 
Their darling glory loft too long 

Thy once lov'd fhades deplore, 

IV. 
Yet ftill for beauteous G— « — lie's fake. 

The Mufes here remain ; 
G ■ He, whofe eyes have power to mak^ 

A FoPE of every fwain. 
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EPIGRAM, 



By the Same. 



"KTONE without Hope e'er lov'd the brighteft Fair^ 
^ ^ But Love can hope where Reafon would defpair. 



. ■ 
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To Mr. West at Wickham. 

Writtca in the Year 1740, 
By the Same. 

FAIR Nature's fweet fimplicity 
With elegance refin'd. 
Well in thy Seat, my friend, I fee. 

But better in thy Mind. 
To both from courts and all their ftatc 

Eager I fly, to prove 
Joys far above a courtier's fat^i 
Tranquillity and love. 



To 
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To Mifs LUCY F— . 



By the Same. 



/^ N C E by the Mufe alone infpir*d, 
^^ I fung my amVous drains : 
No ferious love my bofom fir*d ; 
Yet every tender maid deceived 
The idly mournful tale believ'd. 
And wept my fancy'd pains. 

But Venus now to punifh me. 
For having feign*d fo well. 
Has made my heart fo fond of thee, 
I'hat not the whole Aonian quire 
Can accents foft enough infpire, 
. Its real flame to tell. 



^ 
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To the Same, with Hammond's Elegies. 

AL L that of Love can be exprels'd 
In thefe foft numbers fee ; 
But, Lucy, would you know the reft. 
It muft be read in me. 



♦A*X*:.#^*S*2#S»-:tI» 
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To the Same. 

TO him who in an hour muft die. 
Not fwifter feems that hour to fly. 
Than flow the minutes feem to me. 
Which keep me from the fight of thee, 

Not more that trembling wretch would give 

Another day or year to live ; 

Than I to fliorten what remains 

Of that long hour which thee detains^' 

Oh ! come to my impatient arms. 
Oh ! come with all thy heav'nly charms. 
At once to juftify and pay 
Th? pain I kc\ from this delay. 

^ To 



To the Same, 

I. 
rirtO cafe my troubled mind of anxious care,' 
•*' Laft JDight the fecret cafket I explored ; 
.Where all the letters of my abfent fau-, 
(His richeft treafure) careful Love bad ftor*d : 

II, 

Jn every word a magic fpell I found 

Of pow'r to charm each bufy thought to reft. 

Though every word increased the tender wound 
Of fond defire ftill throbbing in my breaft, 

III, 

So to his hoarded gold the mifer fteals, 

And lofes every forrow at the fight ; 
Yet wiflies ftill for more, nor ever feels 

Entire contentment, or fecure delight. 

IV. 
Ah ! fliould I lofe thee, my too lovely maid, 

Couldft thou forget thy heart was ever mine. 
Fear not thy letters fhould the change upbraid : 

My h«id ^ach d^w memorial ihall rcfign : 

Y- Nat 
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V. 

Not one kind word fhall in my pow'r remain 
A painful witnels of reproach to thee ; 

And left my heart fhould ftill their fenfe retam. 
My heart (hall break, to leave thee wholly free. 

^2 ^S ^f irli ^2 ^S ^9 *" ^3 ^9 ^S »» ^S ^2 <^P nH ^2 ^S ^3 "" ^T* ^K ^S ' ^^» 

A Prayer to Venus in her Temple at Stowe, 

To the Same. 

L 

FAIR Venus, whofe delightful (hrine furveys 
Its front reflefted in the filver lake, 
Thefe humble ofTrings, which thy fervant pays, 
Frelh flowers, and myrtle wreaths, propitious take. 

II. 
If lefs my love exceeds all other love. 

Than Lucy's charms all other charms excel. 
Far from my breaft each foothing hope remove^ 
And there let fad defpair for ever dwell. 

III. 
But if my foul is fiU'd with her alone. 

No other wifh, nor other objeft knows, 
• Oh ! make her, Goddefs, jmake her all my own, 
- And give my trembling heart fecure repoTe,, 

IV. No 



{77) 

IV, 

No watchful fpies I aflc to guard her charms^ 
No walls of brafs, no fteel-defended door ; 

Place her but once within my circling arms, 
Love*s fur eft fort ^ and I will doubt no more, 

^9 32 ^2 g" ^2 Q^ ^X ^2 %S 49 ^2> ^f ^f ffp ^9 ut an Jn c^ «» if^ fa ^S ^s «rp 

To the Same, 

On her pleading want of T i m e» 

I. 

/^ N Thames's bank, a gentle youth 
^^ For Lucy figh'd with matchlefs truth, 

Ev*n when he figh'd in rhyme ; 
The lovely maid his flame returned. 
And would with equal warmth have burn'd. 

But that flic had not Time. 

II. 
Oft he repaired with eager feet 
In fecret fliades his fair to meet 

Beneath th' accuftom'd lyme •, 
She would have fondly met him there, _ 
And heard with love each tender car?. 

But that flie had not Time. 

HI. ** It 
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III. 

" It was not thus, inconftant maid, 
*' You a&ed once (the fhepherd faid) 

** When love was in its prime :'* 
She griev'd to hear him thus complain. 
And would have writ to eafe his pain. 

But that fhe had not Time, 

IV. 
How can you aft fo cold a part ? 
No crime of mine has changed your hearty 

If Love be not a crime. 

We foon muft part for months, for years——* 
She would have anfwer'd with her tears. 

But that fhe had not Time. 

■» 

To the Same. 

'\T OUR (hape, your lips, your eyes are ftill the fame, 
•*• Still the bright objeft of my conftant flame 5 
But where is now the tender glance, that ftolc 
With gentle fwe^tnefs my enchanted foul ? 
Kind fears, impatient wifhes, foft defires. 
Each melting charm that love alone infpires, 

^ Thefc; 
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Thefe, thefe are loft j and I behold no more 

The maid, my heart delighted to adore. 

Yet ftill unchanged, ftill doating to excefs, 

I ought, but dare not, try to love you lefs j 

Weakly I grieve, unpit/d I complain ; 

But not unpunifh'd (hall your change remain ; 

For you, cold maid, whom no complaints can move,' 

Were far more bleft, when you like mc could love. 
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By the Same. 

I. 
T T THEN I think on your truth, I doubt you no more, 

^ ^ I blame all the fears I gave way to before, 
1 fay to my heart, " Be at reft, and believe 
*' That whom once fhe has chofen (he never will leave.*! 

II. 

« 
But ah ! when I think on each ravifhing grace 

That plays in the fmiles of that heavenly face. 

My heart beats again •, I again apprehend 

Some fortunate rival in every friend, 

III. Thefc 

■ '4 
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III. 

Thefe painful fufpicions you cannot remove. 
Since you neither can leflen your charms nor my lovt ; • 
But doubts caus'd by paflion you never can blame ; 
For they are not ill-founded, or you feel the fame. 



^S ^2 SS ^9 %m SS %& ^S Cf s> ^S 93 ^2 «S q3 9S ^S <S 22 ^^ ^S «s g^ g% ^V 



To the Same with a New Watch. ' 

TT 7ITH me while prefent, may thy lovely eyes 
'^ ^ Be never turn'd upon this golden toy : 

« 

Think every pleafing hour too fwiftly flies. 
And meafure time, by joy fucceeding joy. 

But when the cares that interrupt our blifs 
To mc not always will thy fight allow. 

Then oft: with kind impatience look on this. 
Then every minute count— as I do now. - 



An 
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An Irregular 0.D E written at Wickham, in 17464 

To the Sairlej 

L 

YE fylvari fcenes with artlefs beauty gay. 
Ye gentle (hades of Wickham fay, 
What is the charm that each fucceflive year, 
Which fees me with my Lucy here. 
Can thus to my tranfported heart, 
A fenfe of joy unfelt before impart ? 

II. 
Is it glad Summer's balmy breath that blows 
From the fair jefTmine, and the blufhing rofc ? 
Her balmy breathy and all her blooming floro 

Of rural blifs was here before : 
Oft have i met her on the verdant fide 
Of Norwood-hilU and in the yellow meadsy 
Where JPan the dancing Graces leads^ 
Array*d in all her floWry prid«* 
Vol. IL F Nd 
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No fweetcr fragrance now the gardens yield, 
,No brighter colours paint th* enamePd field. 

Ill; 

Is It to Love thefe new delights I owe ? 
Four times has the revplving fun 
His annual circle through the zodiac run 5 
Since all that Love's indulgent powV 
On favoured mortals can beftow, 
. Was giv'n to me in this aufpicious bow'r. 

IV. 

Here firft my Lucy, fweet in virgin charms. 

Was yielded to my longing arms ; 

And round our nuptial bed, 

Hov'ring with purple wings, th' Idalian boy 

Shook from his radiant torch the blifsful fires 

Of innocent defires. 
While Venus fcatter^d myrtles o'er her head. 

' Whence then this ftrangc increafe of joy ? 
He, only he can tell, who matdi'd like mc, 
(If fuch another happy man there be) 
Has by his own experience try*d 
How much the Wife is dearer than the Bride. 



To 
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To the Memory of the fame LADY, 

A MONODY. A. D. 1747. 

Ipfe cava folans ^grum teftudine amorem^ 
9lf dulcis etnguxy te foh in lifiare fecum^ 
Ite vetUente diey te decederUe caneisi. 

By the Same, 

I. 

AT length cfcapM from every human eye> 
From every dirty, every care. 
That in my mournful thoughts might claim a iharei; 
Or force my tears their flowing itream to dry^ 
Beneath the gloom of this embowering ihad^ 
This lone retreat, for tender forrow made, 
I now may give my burdetfd heart relief 
And pour forth all my ftores of griei^ 

F 2 Of 
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Of grief furpafling every other woc^ 
Far as the pureft blifs, the happieft love ' 
Can on th' ennobled mind beftow. 
Exceeds the vulgar joys that move 
Our grofs defires, inelegant and low. 

II. 
Ye tufted groves, ye gently-falling rills, 
* Ye high o'erfliadowing hills. 
Ye lawns gay-fmiling with eternal green. 

Oft have you my Lucy feen ! 
But never fhall you now behold her more : 

Nor will fhe now with fond delight 
And tafte refined your rural charms explore, 
Clos'd are thofe beauteous eyes in endlefs night, 
Thofe beauteous eyes where beaming us'd to fhinc 
^ Reafon's pure light, and Virtue's fpark divine. 

IIL 
Oft would the Dryads of thefe woods rejoice 
^ 'To hear her heav'nly voice. 
For Ijcr dcfpifing, when fhe deign'd to fing, 

Tlje fweeteft fongfters of the fpring : 
The wopdlark and the linnet pleas'd no more ; 
Thq nightingale was mute. 
And every fliepherd's flute 

Was 
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Was caft in filent fcorn away. 
While all attended to her fweeter lay. 
Ye larks and linnets now refume your fong, 
And thou, melodious Philomel, 
Again thy plaintive ftory tell. 
For death has ftopt that tuneful tongue, 
Whofe mulic could alone your warbling notes excel. . 

IV. 
In vain I look around 
0*er all the well-known ground 
My Lucy's wonted footfteps to dcfcry j 
Where oft we us*d to walk, 
' Where oft in tender talk 
We faw the fummer fun go down the fky j 
Nor by yon fountain's fide. 
Nor where its waters glid© 
Along the valley, can fhe now be found : 
In all the wide-ftretch*d profpedt's ample bound 
No more my mournful eye 
Can aught of her cfpy^ 
But the fad facred earth where I^r dear relics lie* 

V. 

O ftiades of H ji, where is now your boaft ? 

Your bright inhabitant is loft. 

Fa You 
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You (he prefcrrM to all the gay rclbrts 
Where female vanity might wifli to fliine. 
The pomp of cities, and the pride of courts* 
Her modeft beauties (hun'd the public eye : 

To your fequefter'd dales 

And flow*r-embroider*d vales 
From an admiring world ihe chofe to fly ; 
With Nature there retir'd, and Nature's God, 

The filcnt paths of wifdom trod 
And banifh'd every paflion from her breaft. 

But thofe> the gentleft and the beft, 
Whofe holy flames with energy divine 
The virtuous heart enliven and improve. 
The conjugal and the maternal love. 

VI. 
Sweet babes, who, . like the little playful fawns. 
Were wont to trip along thefe verdant lawns 
By your delighted Mother's fide. 
Who now your infant fteps fliall guide ? 
Ah ! where is now the hand whofe tender care 
To every Virtue would have form'd your Youth, 
And ftrew'd with flow'rs the thorny ways of Trut^ ? 

O lofs beyond repair ! 

O wretched 
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O wretfched Father left: alone 
To weep their dire misfortune, and thy own ! 
How fhall thy weakened mind, opprefs'd with woe. 

And drooping o'er thy Lucy's grave. 
Perform the duties that you doubly owe, 
Nowftie, alas! is gone. 
From folly, and from vice, their helplels age to fave ? 

VII. 

Where were ye, Mufes, when relentlels Fate 

From thefe fond arms your fair difciple tore. 

From thefe fond arms that vainly ftrove 

With haplefs ineffedtual Love 

To guard her bofom from the mortal blow ? 

Could not your favVing power, Aonian maids. 
Could not, alas ! your power prolong her date. 

For whom fo oft in thefe infpiring fhadcs. 
Or under Campden's mofs-clad mountains hoar. 
You open'd all your facred ftore. 
Whatever your ancient fages taught. 
Your ancient bards fublimely thought. 
And bade her raptur'd bread with all your fpirit glow ? 

VIIL 
Nor then did Pindus"* or Caftalia's plain. 
Or Aganippe's fount your fteps detain, 

F 4 Nor 
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Nor in the Thefpian yallies did you play j 
Nor then on * Mincio*s bank 
Befet with ofiers dank. 
Nor where ** Clitumnus rolls his gentle ftream, 
Nor where through hanging woods 
Steep ^ Anio pours his floods, 
J»for yet ^cre ** Meles or * Iliflus ftray. 
Ill does it now beleem. 
That, of your guardian care bereft;, 
tjTo dire difeafe and death your darling fhould be left, 

IX. 

I 

l^ow what avails it that in early bloom. 
When light fantaftic toys 
Are all her fex's joys, 
[With you (he fearch'd the wit of Greece and Rome ? 
And all that in her latter days 
To cmylate her ancient praifc 

■ The Mlncio runi by Mantua, the birth-place of Virgil. 
** The Clitumnus is a river of Umbria, the refidence of Pro- 

PBRTIUS. 

* The Anio run^ throug^h Tibur or Tivoli, where Horace had 
a villa, 

^ The Mcles is a river of Ionia, from whence Homer, fup- 
pofed to be born on its banks, is called Melifigene&, > 

• The IlifTus is a river at Athens. 

• ' %• ■ ■ • 
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t 

Italians happy genius could produce j 
Or what the Gallic fire 
Bright-fparkling could infpire, 
By all the Graces tempered and refin'd j 
Or what in Britain's ifle, 
Moft favoured with your fmile. 
The pow'rs of reafon and of fancy join'd 
To ftdi perfedion have conlpir^d to raife ? 

Ah ! what is now the ufe 
Of all thefe treafures that enrich-d her mind. 
To black oblivion's gloom for ever now confign- d ? 

X. 
At leaft, ye Nine, her fpotleft name 
'Tis yours from death to fave. 
And in the temple of immortal Fame 
With golden characters her worth engrave. 

Come then, ye virgin lifters, come. 
And ftrew with choiceft flow'rs her hallow'd tomh, 
But foremoft thou, in fable veftment clad, 

"With accents fweet and fad. 
Thou, plaintive Mufe, whom o'er his Laura's urn 

Unhappy Petrarch call'd to mourn, 
O come, and to this fairer Laura pay 
/L more impaflion'd tear, a more pathetic lay. 

* XI. TeU 
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* 

Tell hpw each beauty of her minci and face 
Was brighten'd by fomie fweet, peculiar grace ! 
How eloquent in every look 
Through her expreffive eyes her foul diftinftly {poke • 
Tell how her manners by the world refin'd 
Left all the taint of modiih vice 'behind. 
And made each charm of poliih'd courts agree 
With candid Truth's fimplicity. 
And uncomipted Innocence ! 
Tell how to more than manly fcnfc 
She join'd the foft'ning influence 
Of more than female tendernefs : 
How in the thoughtlefs days of wealth and joy. 
Which oft the care of others' good deftroy. 
Her kindly-melting heart. 
To every want, and every woe. 
To guilt itfelf when in diftrefs 
The balm of pity would impart. 
And all relief that bounty could beftow ! 
Ev'n for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife, 
Her gentle tears would fall. 
Tears from fwect Virtue's fource, benevolent to all. 

4 XII. kot 
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XII; 

Not only good and kind. 
But ftrong and elevated was her mind i 

A fpirit that with noble pride 
Could look fuperior down 
On Fortune's fmile, or frown ; 

That could without regret or pain 
To Virtue's loweft duty facrifice 
Or int'reft's or ambition's higheft prize ; 
That injur'd or oflfended never tvfd 
Its dignity by vengeance to maintain. 

But by magnanimous difdain. 

A wit that temperately bright. 
With inofFenfivc light 

All pleafing fhone, nor ever paft 
The decent bounds that Wifdom's fober hand. 
And fweet Benevolence's mild command. 
And bafhful Modefly before it caft. 
A prudence undeceiving, undeceiv'd. 
That nor too litde, nor too much believ'd. 
That fcorn'd unjuft Sufpicion's coward fear. 
And without weaknefs knew to be fincere. 
3uch Lucv was, when in her faireft days 
Amidft th' acclaim of univerfal praife. 



In 
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« 

In life's and glory's frefheft bloom 

Death came remorfelefs on, and funk her to the tomlK 

XIIL 

So where the filent dreams of Liris glide. 

In the foft bofom of Campania's vale. 

When now the wint'ry tempefts all are fled. 

And genial Summer breathes her gentle gale. 

The verdant orange lifts its beauteous head : 

From every branch the balmy flowVets rife. 

On every bough the golden fruits are feen ; 

With odours fweet it fills the fmiling fkies. 

The wood-nymphs tend it, and th' Idalian queen : 

But in the midft of all its blooming pride 

A fudden blaft from Apenrfmus blows, 

Cold with perpetual fnows : 

The tender blighted plant fhrinks up its leaves and dies* 

XIV. 

Arife, O Petrarch, from th* Elyfian bowers,' 

With never-fading myrtles twin'd. 

And fragrant with ambrofial flowers, 

Where to thy Laura thou again art join'd i 

Arife, and hither bring the filver lyre, 

Tun'd by thy flcilful hand. 

To the foft note§ of elegant defire. 

With which o'er many a laadl 

• * Was 



^ . ( 93 ) 

Was fpread the fame of thy difaftrous love ) 
To me refign the vocal Ihell, 
And teach my forrows to relate 
Their melancholy tale fo well. 
As may ev'n things inanimate. 
Rough mountain oaks, and defart rocks, to pity move* 

.XV. 
What were, alas ! f hy woes compared to mine ? 
To thee thy miftrefs in the blifsful band 
Of Hymen never gave her hand 5 
- The joys of wedded love were never thine* 
In thy domeftic care 
She never bore a fhare. 
Nor with endearing art 
Would heal thy wounded heart 
Of every fecret grief that fefter'd there : 
Nor did her fond afFeftion on the bed 
Of ficknefs watch thee, and thy languid head 
Whole nights on her unwearied arm fuftain. 
And charm away the fenfe of pain : 
Nor did flie crown your mutual flame 
iiVith pledges dear, and with a father's tender namc^ 
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XVL 

O bcft of wives ! O dearer far to me 
Than when thy virgin charms 
Were yielded to my arms« 
Jiow can my foul endure the lofs of thee ? 
How in the world to me a defart grown, 

Abandon'd, and alone. 
Without my fweet companion can I live ? 

Without thy lovely fmile. 
The dear reward of every virtuous toil, ' 
What plealures now can pall'd Ambition give ? 
Ev*n the delightful fenfe of well-earn'd praife, 
Unfliar*d by thee, no more my lifelefs thoughts could raife. 

XVII. 

For my diftrafted mind 

What luccour can I find ? 
On whom for confolation fhall I call ? 

Support me, every friend. 

Your kind afliftance lend 
To bear the weight of this oppreffive woe. 

Alas ! each friend of mine. 
My dear departed love, fo much was thine. 
That none has any comfort to beftow. ^ 



My 
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My books, the bcft relief 
In every other grief. 
Are now with your idea fadden'd all : 
Each fav'rite author we together read 
My tortured mem'ry wounds, and fpeaks of Lvcy dead* 

xvm. 

We were the happieft pair of human kind ! 
The tolling year its varying courfe perfbrm'd. 

And back retum'd again. 
Another and another fmiling came, i 

And faw our happinefs unchanged remain ; 

Still in her golden chain 

■i 

Harmonious Concord did our wilhes bind : 
Our ftudies, pleafures, tafte, the fame. 

O fatal, fatal ftroke. 
That all this pleafing fabric Love had rais'd 

Of rare felicity. 
On which ev'n wanton Vice with envy gaz'd. 
And every fcheme of blifs our hearts had form'd 
With foothing hope, for many a future day. 

In one fad moment broke ! 

Yet, O my foul, thy rifing murmurs ftay^ 

Nor dare th* all-wife Difpofer to arraign. 

Or againft his fupreme decree 

With impious grief complain. 

That 
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That all thy full-blown joys at on€C fliould fade 
Was his moft righteous will, and be that will obey*A 

XIX- 
Would thy fond love his grace to her Contfoul, 
And i» thefe low abodes of fin and pain 

Her pure, exalted foul 
Unjuftly for thy partial good detaiii f 
No — rather ftrive thy grov'ling mind to raife 

Up to that unclouded blaze. 
That heav'nly radiance of eternal light. 
In which enthroned fhe now with pity fee^ 
How frail, how infecure, how flight 
Is every mortal blils 5 
Ev'n love itfelf, if rifmg by degreff 
Beyond the bounds of this imperfeft ftatey 

Whofe fleeting joys fo foon mufl: end. 
It does not to its fovVeign Good afcend. 
Rife then, my foul, with hope elate,. 
And feek thofe regions of ferene delight^ - 
Whofe peaceful path and ever open gate 
No feet but thofe of hardened Guilt fliaU,mi(s. 
There Death himftlf thy Lucy fliall reftorey 
There yield up all his pow'r e*er to divide you more- 

Verses 



(^7) 



i c 



VERSES 

Making Part of* an 
EPITAPH on the fame L A D Y4 

By the Same. 

k /FADE fb engage all hearts, and charm all eyes j 

^ ^ Tho* meek, magnanimous ; tho* witty, wift > 

Dlite, as all her life in courts had been 5 

et good, as flie the world had never feen ; 

he hobie fife of ah exalted mind, 

'^ith gentle female tendetftefs combined; 

er Speech was the melodious voice of Love, 

er Song the warbling of the vernal Grove ; 

er Eloquence was fweeter than her Song, 

ft as her Heart, and as her Reafon ftrong •, 

er Form each beauty of her Mind exprefs'd, 

er Mind was Virtue by the Graces drels'd. 

Vol. II. G O N 
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ABUSE of TRAVELLING. 

A C A N T O, 

In Imitation of SPENSER. 

By G I L B E R T W E S T, Eftj; 

The A R G U M E N T. 

Archimage tempts the Red-Crofs Knight 

From love of Fairy-land^ 
With Jhow of foreign pkafures ally 

The which he doth withjland. 

L 

TT 7 ISE was that Spartan Law-giver of old, 

^ ^ Who rais'd on Virtue's bafe his well-built ftatc^ 
Exiling from her walls barbaric gold. 
With all the mifchiefs that upon it wait. 
Corruption, luxury, and envious hate •, 
And the diftinftions proud of rich and poor. 
Which among brethren kindle foul debate. 
And teach Ambition, that to Fame would foar. 
To the falfe lure of wealth her ftooping wing to low'r. 

IL Yet 
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Xet would Corruption foon have entrance found. 
And all his boafted ichemes eftibon decay'd. 
Had not he caft a poVrftil circle round. 
Which to a diftance the arch felon frayed. 
And inefFedhi^ his foul engines made : 
This was, to weet, that politic command. 
Which from v^n travel the young Spartan ftay'd, 
Ne fufier'd him forfake his native land. 
To learn, deceitful arts, and icience contraband. 

in. 

Yet had the ancient world her courts and fchools ; 
Great Kings and Courtiers civil and refin'd ; 
Great Rabbins, deeply read in Wifdom's rules, 
- And ail the arts that cultivate the mind, 
Embellifh life, and poliik human kind. 
Such, Afia, birth-place of proud monarchy,, 
Such, elder Mgfptj in thy kingdoms Ihin'd, 
Myfterious Mgypty the rank nurfery 
Of fuperftitions fond, and learned vanity. 
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But what accomplifhments, what arts politcy 
Did the young Spartan want his deeds to grace^ 
Whofe manly virtues, and heroic fpright. 
Checked by no thought impure, no falfehood bafe, 
With natural dignity might well outface 
The glare of manners falfe, and mimic pride ? 
And wherefore (hould they range from place to place. 
Who to their country's love fo firm were ty*d, 
' All homely as flie was, that for he»oft they dy'd ? 

V. 

And • footh it is (with rev'rence may ye hear> 
And honour due to pafTion fo refin'd) ^ 

The ftrong affedlion which true patriots bear 
To their dear country, zealous is and blind. 
And fond as is the love of womankind. 
So that they may not her defeds efpy, 
Ne other ^ paragone may ever find. 
But gazing on her with an aweful eye 
And fupcrftitious zeal, her learn to deify. 

.• truth, ^ rival, or one to compare with her. 
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VI. 

t 

And, like as is the faith unfound, untrue. 
Of him, who wand'ring aye from fair to fair, 
Conceiveth from each objeft paflion new. 
Or from his heart quite drives the troublous care y 
So with the patriot-lover doth it fare. 
Who through the world delighting aye to rove. 
His country changeth with each change of air. 
Or weening the delights of all to prove. 
On none,- or all alike beftows his vagrant love. 

VII. 

* Als doth Corruption in a diftant foil. 
With double force ^ affay the youthful heart. 
Exposed fufpeftlefs to the traytor's wile, 
E^os'd unwarn'd to Pleafure*s poifon'd dart. 
Exposed unpradis'd in the world's wide mart. 
Where each one lies, impofes, and betrays. 
Without a friend due counfel to impart. 
Without a parent's awe to rule his ways. 
Without the check of fliame, or Ipur of public praife, . 
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vni. 

• Forthjr, falfe Archimago, traytor vile, 
Who burnt 'gainft Faiiy-land with ceafelefs ire,. 
'Gan caft wirf^ foreign plcafures to beguile 
Her faithful knight, and quench the he'av'nly fire 
That did his virtuous bofom aye infpire 
"With zeal unfeigned for her fervice true, 
And fend him forth in chivalrous attire, 
Arm'd at all points adventures to purfue. 
And wtak ypop her foes his vow??d vengeance Aml 

IX. 

So as he journeyed ujpon the way. 
Him footi rfie fly enchaunter ^ over-hent, 
Clad like a Fairy knight in armour gay. 
With painted Ihield, and fpear right forward bent^ 
In knightly » guife and fhcw of ^ hardiment. 
That aye prepared ^as for bloody fight. 
, Whereat the ^ Elfin knight with fpeeches gent 
Him firft faluted, who, well as he might. 
Him fair falutes again, as ^ feemeth courteous knight. 



e therefore. ^ overtook. B fafhion. ^ courage. 

f fairy. ^ befeemeth. 
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X. 

Then 'gan he ^ putpofe frame of valiant deeds 
Atchiev*d by foreign knights of " prowefs greats 
And mighty fame which emulation breeds' 
In virtuous breaft, and kindleth martial heat $ 
Of arts and fciences for warriour " meet. 
And knight that would in feats of arms excel. 
Or him, who "* lie&r choofing calm retreat. 
With Peace and gentle Virtue aye would dweH, 
Who have their triumphs, like as hath ^ellona feU< 

XL 

Thefe, as he faid, bcfeemed knight to know. 
And all te they in Fairy-lond y-tau^t. 
Where every art and all fair virtues grow ; 
Yet various dimes with various fruits arc fraught. 
And fuch in one hath full perfedtion ^ raught 
The which no Ikill may in another rear. 
So gloz'd th' enchaunter 'till he hath him brou^t 
To a huge rock, that clomb fo high ih air. 
That from it he ** uneath the murmuring furge mote hca^ 



^ difcourfc, or argument. "* might, valour. * proper, fit* 
•rather, p reach'd. ^ hardly. 
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XII. 

Thence the fait wave beyond in profpcft wide 
A fpacious phin the falfe enchaunter fhow'd» 
With goodly caftles deck'd on every fide, 
Anqi filver ftreams, that down the champain flow'd^ 
And walh'd the vineyards that bcfide them flood) 
An(i groves of myrtle ; als the lamp of day 
His orient beams difplay'd withoutea cloud. 
Which lightly on the glift'ning waters play. 
And tinge the caftles, wood3, and hills with purple ray. 

XIII. 
So fair a landfcape charm'd the wond-ring knight ; 
And eke the breath of morning frefh and fvveet 
Infpir'd his jocund fpirit with delight. 
And eafe of heart for foft perfuafion meet. 
Then him the traytor bafe 'gan fair entreat. 
And from the rock as downward they defcend, 
Gf that blefl lond his praifes 'gan repeat, 
*Till he him moved hath with him to 'wend ; 
So to the billowy fhore their hafty- march they bend* 

f togo. 
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XIV. 

There In a painted bark all talm and gay, 
Whofe fails foil glad embrac'd the wanton wind, 
There fat a ftranger ^ wight in quaint array. 
That feem^d of various garbs * attone combined. 
Of Europe, Afric, eaft and weftem Inde. 
Als round about him many creatures flood. 
Of feveral nations and of divers kind. 
Apes, fcrpcn^, bWs with huma» fpeech endoWd. 
And monfters of the land, and, wonders of the flood. 

XV. 

He was to weet a mighty traveller. 

Who Curipfity thereafter "" hight. 

And well he knew each coaft and harbour fair. 

And every nation^s latitude and fite, 

And how to fteer the wand'ring bark aright. 

So to him ftrait the falfe enchaunter bore. 

And with him likewife brought the red-crofs knight : 

Then fairly him befought to waft them o'er ; 

Swift flew the dauncing bark, and reach'd the adverfe 

[fliore. 

' man or woman. < together. ^ was called. 
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XVI. 

There when they landed were, dtem ran to greet 
A bevy bright of damfels gent and gay. 
Who with {ok fmiles, and fal\M:ation fwect, 
^ And cotwteoiis yiolence would force them ftay. 
And reft theih in their bowV not far away ; 
Their bow'r that tnoft hixurioufly was "^ dight 
With all the dainties of air^ earth and fea, ' 
All Aat mctf e pleafe the tafte, and charm the fight,, _ 
The pleafune of the board, and charm of beauty bright^ 

XVIL 

Als might he therein hear a mingled found 
Of feaft and fong and laughing jollity. 
That in .the noife was all diftinftion drown'd 
Of graver fenfe, or mufic's harmaiy. 
Yet were there fome in that blithe company 
That aptly could difcourfe of virtuous lore> 
Of manners, wiidom and found policy ; 
Yet * nould they often ope their facred ftorc, 
J^c might their voice be heard 'mid riot and uproar^ 

« 

^ adorned, fet fonb.. * would not,, , 
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xvm. 

Thereto the joys of idlenefs and love. 
And luxury, that befots the nobleft mind. 
And cuftom prevalent at diftance drove 
All fenfe and r^lifh of a higher kind. 
Whereby the foul to virtue is rcfin'd* 
Inftead whereof the arts of flavery 
Were taught, of flavery perverfe arid blind. 
That vainly boafts her native liberty. 
Yet ^wears the chains of pride, of luft, and gluttony, 

XIX, 
Of which the red-crofs knight right well aware, 
Would in no wife agree with them to go, 
Albeit with courtly glee their leader fair^ 

. ^ Hight Politefla, him did kindly woo. 
But all was falfe pretence, and hollow Ihow, 
Falfe as the flow'rs which to their breafts they ty*dt 
Or thofe which feemed in their cheeks to glow. 
For both were falfe, and not by Nature dy'd, 

F^lfe rivals of the fpring, an4 beauty's rofy pride. 

f ctiiltd. 
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Then from behind them ftraightway 'gan advaqncc 
An uncouth ftripling quaintly habited. 
As for fome revel mafk, ^ or antic dauncc. 
All chequered o'er with yellow, blue, and red i 
Als in a vizor black he fhrouds his he^d, 
. The which he toiled to and fro amain. 
And * eft his lathy falchion brandilhed. 
As if he meant fierce battle to * darraii^. 
And like a w^ton ape eft fkip'd he on the plaiiv 

XXI. 
And eft about him Ikip'd a gaudy throng 
Of youthful gallants, frolic, trim, and gay. 
Chanting in carelefs notes their amourous long. 
Matched with like carelefs gefts, like amourous play^ 
Als were they gorgeous, drefs'd in rich array. 
And well accepted of that female train, 
Whofe hearts to joy and mirth devoted aye. 
Each profFer'd love receive without difcjain, 
AT\d part without regret from each late-fjivour'd fwaip. 

* often, * attempt. 
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Ahd now they do accord in wanton daunce 
To join their hands upon the flow'ry plain i 
The whiles with amourous leer and eyes alkaurtcc 
Each damfel fires with love her glowing fwain ; 
•Till all-impatient of the tickling pain. 
In fudden laughter forth at once they breaks 
And ending fo their daunce, each tender twain 
To fliady bow'rs forthwith themfelves betake. 
Deep hid* in myrtle groves, befide a filver lakc^ 

XXIIL 
Thereat the red-crofs knight was much enmov'd, 
And 'gan his heart with indignation fwell^ 
To view in forms fo made to be belov'd, 
Ne faith, ne truth, ne heav'nly virtue dwell ; 
But lull inftead, and falfhood, child of hell «, 
And glutton floth, and love of gay attire : 
And footh to fay, them well could parallel 
Their lufty ** paramours in vain defire ; 
Well fitted to each dame was every gallant fquire* 

" lovers. 
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XXIV. 
Yet when their for'reign calls theiti forth to aitas^ 
Their fov'reign, whde ^ behefts thcy'moft rcv^rc^ 
Right wifely can they menage war's alarmsy 
And wield with valour great the martial Ipcar^ 
So that their name is dreaded far and near. 
Oh ! that for Liberty they fo did fight ! 
Then need not Fairy-land their prowefe fear,. 
Ne give in charge to her adventurous kni^t 
Then: friendfhip to beware, and lenfe-deluding fleighc 

XXV. 

Bat not for liberty they wagen war. 
But folely to * aggrate their mighty lord. 
For whom their deareft blood they * nillen ipare, 
Whcnfo him fifteth draw the conquering fword % 
So is xhat idol vain of them ador'd. 
Who ne with might beyond his meaneft thrall 
Endued, ne widi fuperior wifdom ftor^d^ 
Sees at his feet proftrated millions fall. 
And with religious drad obey his princely calL 

* commands. ' pleafe. • will not. 
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•Thereto fo high and ftately was his port. 
That all the petty kings him fore envy'd. 
And would liim imitate in any fort, 
With all the mimic pageantry of pride. 
And worfhip'd be like him, and dcify^d 
Of courtly fycophants. and ^ caitifs vile, 

« 

Who to thofc fervices themfclves apply'd. 
And in that fchool of fervitude ere while 
Had leam'd to bow and grin, and flatter, and begiiite;, 

XXVIL 

For to that feminaVy of fafliions yain 
The rich and noble from all parts repair. 
Where grown enamoured of the gaudy train. 
And courteous haviour gent and debonair. 
They caft to imitate fuch femblaunce fair ; 
And deeming meanly of their native lond. 
Their own rough virtues they difdain to wear, 
. And back returning dreft by foreign hond, 

Ne other matter care, ne other underftond. 

* 

* fcoundrels. 
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XXVIII. 
Wherefore th* enchaunter vile, who fore was grie^d 
To fee the knfght reject thofe damfds gay, 
"Wherewith he thought him fure to be decciy'd. 
Was minded to that court him to convey. 
And daze his eyen with Majefty's bright ray : 
So to a (lately caftle he hkn brought. 
Which in the midft of a great garden lay. 
And wifely was by cunning craftfinen wrought^ 
And with all riches deck'd furpaffing human thoughts 

XXIX. 
There underneath a fumptuous canopy. 
That with bright ore and diamonds glittei>*d fafi 
Sate the fwoln form of royal ^ furquedry. 
And deem'd itfelf ^ allgates fome creature rare^ 
While its own haughty ftate it mote compare 
With the bafe countenance of the vaffal fry. 
That ieem'd to have nor eye^ nor tongue, nor ear 5 
Ne any fenfe, ne any faculty. 
That did not to his throne owe fervile miniftry, 

* pride. ^ by all mc^ns ; oxnnlno.. 
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XXX. 

Yet will he not that half that homage low 
Was at a wizard's Ihrine in private pay'd. 
The which condufted all that goodly fliow. 
And as he lift th' imperial puppet play'd. 
By fecret fprings and wheels right wifely made. 
That he the fubtle wires mote not * avize, 
But deem in footh that all he did or faid. 
From his own motion and free grace did rife^ 
And that he juftly hight immortal, great, and wife. 

XXXI. * 

And eke to each of that fame gilded train. 

That meekly round that lordly throne did ftand. 

Was by that wizard ty'd a magic chain^ 

Whereby their aftions all he mote command. 

And rule with hidden influence the land. 

Yet to his lord he outwardly did bend, 

And thofe fame magic chains within his hand 

Did feem to place, albeit by the end 

He held them faft, that none them from bis gripe mote 

, [rend. 

* difcover, percwve. 
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He wis to wett an old and wrinkled mage^* 
Deep read in ftU the arts bif pdky. 
And from experience grown fo crafty ftgfe. 
That none his fccret coun&ls inote defcry^ 
Nc fearch the mines of his deep fiibtlety. 
Thereto fair peace he lov'd ahd cherifiidd 5 
And traffic did prcnnote and i-nduftiy. 
Whereby the vulgar were in quiet fed. 
And the proud lords in eafe and plenty wallowed; 

XXXIII. 
Thence all the gorgeous fplendor of the <x>utt^ 
^ Sith tht fofe bus'nefs oi the rich and great. 
Was to that hope-built temple to refort. 
And round their earthly god in glory wait. 
Who wfth their pride to fwell his royal ftate. 
Did pour large fums of gold on every one^^ 
Brou^t him by harpies fell, him to aggrace. 
And torn from peafents vile, beneath the throne 
Who lay deep funk in earth, and inwardly did groan. 

^ fincc. 
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xxxiv. 

Behdd, (ayis ARCHiMkbfe, the tnvfd height 
Of human griahdeur to the gods ally'd ! 
Behold yon liin of poVr, whofe glorious lights 
O'er this rejoicing hhd out-beiahiing wide, "• 
Calls up thofe prihcely flow'rs on cvfery fide 5 
Which like the painted daughters of thfe ptiin^ 
. Ne toil, ne fpin, ne ftain theit fiiken pi-ide 
With care,^ or forrow, fith withoute'n paih^ 
Them in eternal joy thofe hieav*nfy beaitts ririmita!iL 

XXXV. 

Them morn and evening joy eternal grtttSj 
And for them thoufands and ten thoufehdi ^ihoil, 
Gathering frbih lahd and ocean hohied JRvtets 
For thetil, i^rho in foft indotehce thfe ^ilc 
And ihirtib*ring peatfc thjby the lufcious ipoil i 
And as they yiiir ^rouhd the careful bees 
" Forefpent with labout* and inceflaht toil. 
With the {VTttt contraft leaHi thetnftlves to pl^afe, 
Ahd heighteA by compare the lu^tury df eafe. 

* work hvd. " quite fpcnt. 
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XXXVI. 

Ungenerous man, quoth then the Fairy knight^ 
That can rejoice to fee another's woe ! 
And thou, unworthy of that glory bright. 
Wherewith the gods have deck'd thy princely brow, 
That doth on Sloth and Gluttony Beftow 
The hard-earn*d fruits of Induftry and Pain, 
And to the dogs the labourer's morfcl throw. 
Unmindful of the hand that fow'd the grain. 
The poor earth-trodden root of all thy greatncls vain* 

XXXVII. 
Oh foul abufe of facred Majefly, 
That boafteth her fair felf from heav'n yfprong ! . 
Where are the marks of thy divinity ? 
Truth, Mercy, Juftice ftcady, bold and ftrong, 
Tb aid the meek, and curb oppreflive wrong ? 
, Where is the care and love of public good. 
That to the people's father doth belong ? 
Where the vice-gerent of that bounteous God, 
W'^o bids difpenfe to all, what he for all beftow'd ? 
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XXXVIII. 

Dweirft thou not rather, like the prince of hell. 

In Pandemonium full of ugly fiends ? 

Diflimulation, Difcord, Malice fell, 

Recklefs Ambition, that right onward ° wends, 

Tho' his wild mafch overthrow both fame and friends. 

And virtue and his country ; crooked Guile, 

Obliquely creeping to his treachVous ends. 

And JFlatt*ry, curs'd aflaffin, who the while 

He holds the murd'rous knife, can fawn, and kifs, and 

[fmilp, 
XXXIX. 

Then 'gan he ftrait unvail the mirrour bright. 

The which fair * Una gave him heretofore. 

Ere he as yet, with ^ Paynim foe to fightj^ 

For foreign land had left his native fhore. 

This in his careful breaft he always bore^ 

And on it oft \lrould caft his wary eye i 

For it by magic framed was of yore. 

So that no fallhood mote it well abye. 

But it was plainly feen, or fearfully did fly* 



" goes. ® Una in Spenfef rcprefents TVuth, fte B. i^ Fairy 

Queen. 9 Heathen, the ufual enemy of knighl-crrants 

in Spcnfer* 
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This on thi^ g^ afle^nbly did he turn« 
And faw confounded quite the gawdy fceno ; 
Saw the clofe fire that iny^ardly did burn. 
And wafte the throbljing heart with fecret "^ teM^ - 
S4W bafe depeac^nce in t)ie haughty mien 
Of lords 8^ princes.; l^W the magic ch^ 
That each did wear, but deem'd be wojce unfceo^ 
The whiles with coynt'naunce glad he hid his pai% 
And hoipage did require fi:oin each poor lowly fwaiiu 

XLI. 

. ■ 

And though to that old mage they lomed doiyn^ 
Yet did th?x dearly wifh for his decay : 
Als trembled he, and aye upoin the throne 
Of his gre^t lord his, tott'ring fteps did ftay. 
And oft behind him (kulk'd for great difmay ;. 
Als fhook tbp throne, when fo the villain crew%' 
That underneOith opprelk'd a^ groveling lay. 
Impatient of the grievous bprthen grew. 

And loudly for redrefs and liberty did fue» 

1* < ' ■ • I. . . • .. ■ ' •.■*.,-. 

.^ pain, anguilh. 
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XLII. 

There mote he likewUb iiee a ribbald train 

Of dancers^ broid'rers, flave$ of luxury, 

» 

Who caft o'er all thc& lords and ladies vail) 
A veil of femblaunce Ukj and ricj^eft dye^ 
That none their inward bafene($ mote defcry. 
But nought was hidden from that mirrour bright^ 
Which when falfe Argh imago *gan efpy. 
He feared for himielf, and warned the knlgh; 
From fo det^ft^ place to maken fpeedy flight* 

xun. 

So on he pafTed, ' til) he comen h^ 
To a fmall river, th^t fi^l flow did glide^ 
As i{ uncatji mote flnd }^ wat'ry path 
For ilones ^ rubbiih,^ that did ^hoak its tido^ 
So lay the Bwuld-ring piles qn every fide, 
Seem'd there a goodly city once ha4 beei^ 
Albeit n^w fallen were her royal pride. 
Yet liiote her auncient greatnefs flill be (^Oy 
5fj4 frqn^ her rui^s proved the worl^'^ imperial jquep^j 
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XLIV. ' 

JFor the rich fpoil of all the continents. 
The boaft of art and nature there was brought, 
Corinthian brafs, -Egyptian monuments. 
With hieroglyphic fculptures all inwrought. 
And Parian marbles, by Greek artifts taught 
To counterfeit the forms of heroes old. 
And fet before the eye of fober thought 
Lycurgus, Homer, and Alcides bold. 
All thefe and many more that may not here be told, 

XLV. 

There in the middeft of a ruin'd pile. 
That feem'd a theatre of circuit vaft. 
Where thoufands might be feated, he erewhilo 
Difcover'd hath an uncouth trophy plac'd ; 
Seem*d a huge heap of ftone together caft 
In nice diforder and wild fymmetry. 
Urns, broken freezes, ftatues half defac'd. 
And pcdeftals with antique imagery 
pmbofs*d> and pillars huge of coftly poiphyry. 
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XLVI. 

Aloft on this ftrangc bafis was ' ypight 
With girlonds gay adom'd a golden chair. 
In which ayfe fmiling with fclf-bred delight. 
In carelefs pride reclined a lady fair. 
And to foft mufic lent her idle ear j 
The which with pleafure fo did her enthrall. 
That for alight elfe fbe had but little care. 
For wealth, or fame, or honour feminal, 
Qr gentle love, fole king of pleafures natural. 

XLVIL 

Als by her fide, in richeft robes array*d. 
An eunuch fate, of vifage pale and dead, 
Unfeeml^ paramour for royal maid ! 
Yet him (he courted oft and honoured. 
And oft would by her place in princely ' lied. 
Though from the dregs of earth he fpringen were. 
And oft with regal crowns fhe deck'd his head. 
And oft, to footh her vain and foolifh ear, 
She bade him the great names of mighty * Kefars bear. 

f placed, ' feat or place. • coiperorSf 
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Thereto herfclf a ponfipous title bore. 
For fhe was vaki of her great aupceftry^ 
But vainer fliU of that; prodigiousi ftonr 
Of arts and leamiAg, whic^ (h^ Y^yoU CQ £9^ 
In the rich archives of her tr^afurjr.. 
Thefe fhe to^ grangers oftentiiri^ woi^ld (bfii% 
With grave demeaji an4 igleinn vanity^ 
Then proudly claina as to ht^x merit dye,, 
The vener^bte piraUe aod titk of Vertv^ 

XLIX. 
Vertu (he was ^ yclep'd, and held her (XHif| 
With outward fl^ews of pomp and majeftyj^ 
To which nathelefe few o^hei^ did rtfixty 
But men of bafe ar^ vulgaiF induftry.. 
Or fuph perdy as ef them co?;en'd be. 
Mimes, fidkrs, pipers^i eunuchs iKi]ueakiing Bne^ 
Painters aod boilders, foos of mafonry. 
Who well could meafure with the rule and line^^ 
And all the orders five right craftily define. 

T called or aamed^ 
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But other fkill of cunning architect. 
How to contrive the houfe for dwellmg bcft| 
With felf-fufficient fcom they wont negfc6l„ 
As correfponding witlj their purpofc leaft j 
And herein, be they copied of the reft, 
"Who aye pretending love of fcience fair. 
And gen'rous purpose to adorn the breafi: 
"With lib'raL arts, to Vertu's court repair, 
¥et nought but tunes and n^mes, and cc^ns away do be^f 

hi 

For long, to viGt her once-honour'd feat 
The ftudious foi^s of learning have forbpre : 
Who whilom thither ran with pilgrim &et 
Her venerable reliques to adore. 

And load their bojbm with the lacred ftorev 

< ' • . • . * ^ 

Whereof the world large treafure yet enjoys. 
But "^ fithence flie declined from wifdom's lore. 
They left her to difplay her pompous toys 
^9 yktugfi vain, and wcmder-gaping boys. 



? fince^ 
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LIL 

Forthy to her a numVous train doth * long 
Of ufhers in her court well praftifed. 
Who aye about the monied ftranger throng, 
OfPring with fhews of courteous ^ bountihed 
Him through the rich apartments all to lead. 
And fhew him all the wonders of her ftate, 
Whofe names and price they v/ifely can * arced. 
And tell of coins of old and modern date, 
AikI piftures falfe and true right well difcriminaise. 

LIII. 
Als are they named after him, whofe tongue 
Shook the diftator in his curule chair, 
And thuhd'ring through the Roman fenate, rung 
His bold Philippics in Antonius* ear ; 
Which when the Fairy heard, he figh'd full dear. 
And caftJhg t-ound his quick difceming eye^ 
At every * deal he dropt a manly tear, 
As he the ftatrfy buildings mote defcry. 
Baths, theatres, and fanes in mouldering fragments lie. 



* h?l(ino;. 7 good-nature or civility. ■ relate or declare. 
Thefe uncier fort of antiquarians, who go about with flrangers 
to fhew them the antiquities, Sec, of Rome, are called Cicerpnu 
* At every turn, every now and then, 
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LIV. 

And, oh! imperial city ! then he faid, 
How art thou tumbled frpm thine Alpine throne ! 
Whereon, like Jove on high Olympus' head. 
Thou fittedft erft unequall'd and alone. 
And madedft through the world thy greatnefs known : 
While from the weftern ifles, to Indus' fliore, 
' From feven-mouth'd Nilus, to the frozen Don^; 

Thy dradded bolts the ftrong-pouac'd Eagle bpr^. 
And taught the nations round thy Fafces to adore.- ,., 

LV. 
And doth among thy reliques nought remaui, . , 
No little portion of that haughty ^fpright. 
Which made thee whilom fcorn foft Pleafure's chain. 
And in free Virtue place thy chief delight, . ; 
Whereby through ages flione thy glory bright I \ 
And is there nought remaining to confound 
Thofe, who regardlefs of thy woeful, plight* . , 
With idle wonder view thy ruins round,. . v^i 
And without thbught furvey thy memorable wounds? 
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LVT. 

Arife, thou genuine Cicero, and declarfc ' 
That all thcfc mighty ruins fcatter*d wide. 
The fepulchrft of Roman virtue were. 
And trophies vaft of Luxury and Pride, 
Thofe fell difeafes whereof Rome erft dy*d. 
And do you then with vile mechanic thought 

■ 

YoMt courfe, ye Ions of F^iry, hither guide. 
That ye thofe gay refinements may be taught, 
[WhlchLiberty'sfairlondto fhamc and thraldom brought? 

LVII. 
Let Rcmie thofe v^al arts now meanly boift. 
Which to her vanquifli'd thralls Ihe erft rcfign'd j 

« 

Yt Irho ehjoy that freedom fhe has loft, 
* That great prert^rive of human-kind, 

Oldlb to your hobts the precious jewel bind. 

And learn the nch poflefTion to maintain, 
. Leam Virtue, Juftice, Conftancy of Mind, 

Not to be mov'd by Fear or Pleafure's train j 
fie thefe yotir arts, ye brave, thefe only are huftiahc. 
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LVIII. 

As he thus fpake, th' enchaunter half afiiatn'd 
"Wift not what fitting anfwer to -devife* 
Als was his caitive heart well-njgh inflam'd. 
By that fame knight fo virtuous, brave and wif^' 
That long he doubts him farther co entice. 
But he was harden'd and remorfelefs grown. 
Through praftice old of villainy and vice ; 
So to his farmer wiles he turns him foon» 
As in another place hereafter fliall be fiiown. ' 
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'LeSlos ex omnibus Oris 



Evebis \ ^ meritumj non qua cunabula quaris^ 

Et qualis^ non unde fatus : fub tefte benigno 

Vivitur \ egregios invit ant pr^emia mores. Claud* 

HON I SO IT QUI M ^L Y PENSE. 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

Edward the Third, King of England, &c. 
Philippa, Queen of England, &c. 
Edward, Prince of Wales. 
JoiW, * King of France, &c. 

r Genius of England. 
Spirits. ^ Bards. 

[.Druids. 

Heralds, Attendants^ &c. 

SCENE, 
Windfor Park, with a Profpedt of the Caftle. 



* The order of the Garter was in^tuted on St. George's day 
the 23d of April 1350. King Jokn came into England in 
1357. I have taken the advantage of the licence ufually allowed 
ta poets, of departing a little from chronology ; and have pofl- 
poned for a few years the inflitution of this order, for the fake of 
rendering that iblenwity more augail, by introducing king John 
of France, who, though sa prifoner, was treated both by Edward 
and his foa the prince of Wale^with all the regard dae to the qua- 
lity and virtue of fo great a prince. To alleviate his captivity^ 
Edward entertained him and^tke-other French prifionerA with diver- 
lions of various kinds : among which a tournament he held at 
Windfor ern the 23d of Apfil, to folemnize the ftall of St. 
George, the patron of the order of the Garter, held the chief 
place; and was, as Rapin tells us, the moft fuAipcttooB and 
magnificent that had ever been feen in England. The duke of 
Brabant^ with feveral other fovereign princes, and an infinite 
number of knights oFall nations, were prefent, and fplendidly 
entertained. 
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Order of the GAR T ER^ 



SCENE, Windsor Park. 

Fkurijh of aerial Mufie Of it Mfiitricei dfiif ijiblcb the 
following verfes arefung in the air by Spirits^ whilt 
tpe Genius of England defcends. 

Firit SPifti>r. 

HITHER, aU y€^ hcav'rily fib^rSi 
From your elnfipjrreal- bowers ; 
5'rom the fields for ev6r gay^ 
I^rom the ftar-pav*d ftlilky way^ 
From the moorfs feltkichtl horn; 
From the ftar that wakes- Ac thorh ; 
From the bow, whofe ihiriglihg dyes 
Sweetly cheer the froWnSng (kies ; 

I i Froni 
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From the filver cloud that fails 
Shadowy o*er the darken*d vales ; 
From th* Elyfiums of the iky. 
Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreftrial throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 

Second Spirit. 
Hither, all ye heav'nly pow'rs ! 
From your empyreal bow'rs ! 
Chiefly ye, - whofe brows divine 
Crown'd with ftarry circlets fhine ; 
Who in various labours try*d. 
Once Britannia's flxength and pride, 

' Now m everlafting refl 
Share the glories of the bleft ! 
Peers and nobles of the iky. 
Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Sphiits. 
Fly, and. through the limpid air 
Guard in pomp the Aiding car. 
Which to his terreilrial throne 

-Wafts Britannia's Genius, down. . 
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Third Spirit. 
Hither too, ye tuneful throng, 
Mafters of enchanting fong. 
Sacred bards ! whofe rapt'rous ftrains 
Sooth the toiling hero's pains. 
Sooth the patriot's gcn'rous cares ; 
Sweetly through their ravifli'd cars 
Whifp'ring to th' immortal mind 
Heav'nly vifions, hopes refin'd 5 
Hopes of endlefs peace and fame. 
Safe from envy's blafting flame. 
Pure, fincere, in thofe abodes. 
Where to throngs of lilfning gods. 
Hymning bards, to virtue's praife. 
Tune their never-dying lays. 
Sweet encomiafts of the Iky, 
Spirits immortal, hither fly ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 
Fly, and charm the limpid air. 
While the foftly-fliding car. 
To his fea-encirclcd throne 
Wafts Britannia's Genius down. 
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Cbcrus of Bards defcends^ 4^ifs*4 ^^ ^^% fi^tig Jky^ 
coloured robes fpangled with Jlars^ with garlands of 
oaken boughs upon their beads, and golden harps in their 
bands, made Hh the Wplfh, or old ^ritilh harp. Be- 
fore they appear, they fing the chorus^ and afterwards, 
as they defcend, the following fongs \ at the Ufi fianza 
of which, the chariot of the Gsvius appears, and 
defcends gradually all the while that and the grand 
chorus is Jinging^ 

CfiORu$ of Bards, 
Gcnde Spirit, we obey -^ 
Thus along th* letherial way^ 
^ We attend our monarch's ^ar j 
Thus we phai^ (I^e fikpt aif, 

S Q N Q. 

Firft Bard. 
Ye fouthern gales, that ever fly 

In frolic April's v^rpal tp^in, 
Who, as ye Ikiii^ fi^Oing tlie Iky, 

Dip your light pinioas in the main. 
Then (hake them fraught with ^Aia^l il|pw'f^9 
O'er blooming Fiona's p/inirofe bow*rs ; 



2. Now 
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Now ceafe awhile your wanton fport, 

; Now drive each thrett'ning cloud away ; 

Then to the flow*ry vale refort. 

And hither all its fweets convey ; 
And ever as ye dance along. 
With fofteft murmurs aid our fong. 

SONG 11. 

Second Bard. 
But lo ! fair Windfor's tow*rs appear, ' 

And hills with fpreading oaks imbrown'd f 
Hark ! hark ! the voice of joy I hear. 

Sung by a thoufaiid echoes round ^ 
And now I view a glittering train. 
In triumph march o'er yonder plain* 

Grand Choihts of ^piRits and Barps. 

Hail mighty nation ! ever famM in war ! 

Lo ! heav'n defcends thy fcftivals to fharc. j 

To view thofe heroes, whofe immortal praife 

Celeftial bards (hall fing in living lays. > 

» 
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At the cmclufion of this chorus^ the Genius alights from 
his chariot^ the front of which refembling the head of a 
man of war^ is adorned with a carved lion^ holding be- 
fore his breaft the arms of England, as they were home 
by Edward. Behind^ on a raised feat ^ fits the Genius, 
leaning upon an anchor of filver^ and bearing in his 
right hand the vindida, or wand of enfrancbifement^ 
and in his left a roll of parchment^ upon which is writ^ 
tenj in large letters of gold. Magna Charta. On 
bis head is a corona roftrata, or naval crown ; and 
his robej of a fea-green colour^ is embroidered with 
cornucopia's and golden tridents. 

Genius. 
Difdain not, ye bled denizens of air. 
To breathe this grofler atmofphere awhile. 
Your fervice 1 fhall need ; mean time refort 
To yon imperial palace, and in air 
Draw up your fquadrons in a radiant orb, 
Sufpended o'er thofe lofty battlements. 
Like the bright halo that invefts the moon. 
Or Saturn's lucid ring •, thence flied benign 
Your choiceft influence on the noble train. 
There on this folemn day aflembled round, 
The throne of Britilh Edward : I awhile 
Muft here await th* approach of other fpirits. 
Sage Druids, Britain's old philofophers ; 
Fetch'd by my fummons from the weftern ifles. 

That, 
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s 

That, fcattcr'd o'er the rough Hibernian flood. 

Seem like huge fragments by the wild wave torn 

From ftormy Scodand, and the Cambrian fhore. 

There, from the world retir'd, in facred fhades. 

Chiefly where Breint and Meinai wafli'd the oaks 

Of ancient Mona, their academies 

And fchools of fage and moral difciplinc 

They held ; and to the neighboring Britons round. 

From their rever'd tribunals, holy mounts, 

Difpens'd at once their oracles and laws. 

'Till fierce Paulinus, and his Roman bands. 

Them and their gods defying, drove them thence 

To feek for flicker in Hibernian fliades. 

Yet fl:ill enamoured of their ancient haunts, 

Unfeen of mortal eyes, they hover round 

Their ruin*d altars, confecrated hills. 

Once girt with fpreading oaks, myfterious rows 

Of rude enormous obelifks, that rife 

Orb within orb, ftupendous monuments 

Of artlefs architefture, fuch as now 

Oft times amaze the wandVing traveller. 

By the pale moon difcern'd on Sarum*s plain. 

But hence, aerial fpirits : lo, they come ! 
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Here 4he Spirits and Ba&ds, together with the chariot 
of the Genius, reafcend^ and at the fame time the 
Druids enter^ cloatVd in dark-colont^d coarfe fiuff 
gowns which before hang no lower than the knee^ hut 
behind almoft touch the ground. The fleeves of theft 
gowns reach down below the elbowy and from behind 
comes up a fort of hood or cowlcj which bangs loofi 
about the head and forehead. From the - left fhoulder 
hangs in a firing a kind of pouchy or fcrip^ and refis 
on the right hip. In their right hand they hold a fte^% 
and in their left an oaken branch. Their beards are 
very large and long, reaching below their waifls. Their 
legs are naked, and their feet fhod with fandals^ which 
are faflened by thongs wound about the foot 4ind tbi 
fmall of the leg \ 

Enter DRUIDS. 

Chief Druid. 
Inform us, happy fpirit, protcdling pow*r 
Of this our ancient country," wherefore now 
From our fequeftcr'd vallics, penfive groves 
And dark recefles, thou haft fummon'd us . 
To wait thy orders on this flowVy hill ? 

Genius. 
A great e^ent^ fige Druids, that no lefs 
Imports than this your ancient country's fame, 

■ See a cut of the chief Draid in Rowland's Mona Antiqua st* 
iUurata, taken from a ftatue, p. 6j. 
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From contemplation, and your filent (hades. 
Calk you to meqt me on this flow'ry hill. 

Know, in yon caftle, whofe proud battlements 
Sit like a regal crown upon the brow 
Of thi| high-climbing lawn, doth Edward hold 
This day his folemn feffion, to receive 
The pleas of all th' afpiriqg candidates. 
Who, fummon'd by the ^ herald's public voice. 
To Windfor, as, to Fame's bright temple, haftc 
From every (hore ; the noble, wife, and brave. 
Knights, fenators, and ftatefmen, lords and kings; 
Ambitious each to gain the fplendid prize. 
By Edward promised to tranfcendcnt worth. 
For who of mortals is too great and high 
In the career of virtue to contend ? 
Of thefe, felefting the moft glorious names. 
Doth England's monarch purpofe to compofe 
A princely brotherhood, himfclf the chief. 
And worthy fovVcign of th* illuftrious band 5 



order 



^ Edward having communicated his' intention of in (lit u ting the 
^.derof the Garter to the great council of his realm, and hav- 
ing received their approbation, difpatthed his heralds to feveral 
parts of £arope» to invite all that were eminent for military vir- 
tue, &c. tq heprefent at its inftitution. And his queen Philippa, 
on her part, aflembled a train of 300 of the faiieft ladies to grace 
tht folemnity, and add to its magnificence. 

A band 
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A band of heroes, lifted in the caufe 
Of honour, virtue, and celeftial truth. 
Under the name and holy patronage 
Of Cappadocian George, Britannia's faint. 

Such is the plan by gen'rous Edward formed ; 
A plan of glory, riiat beyond the reach 
Of his own conquering arms, fhall propagate 
The fovVeignty of Britain, and ereft 
Her monarchs into judges of mankind. 

But from this day's decifions, from the choice 
Of his firft coUegues, fhall fucceeding times 
Of Edward judge, and on his fame pronounce. 
For dignities and titles, when mifplac'd 
Upon the vicious, the corrupt and vile. 
Like princely virgins to low peafants match'd, 
Defcend from their nobility, and foil'd ^ 
By bafe alliance, not their pride alone 
And native fplendor lofe, but fhame retort 
Ev'n on the facred throne, from whence they fprung. 
So may the luftre of this order bright. 
This eldeft child of chivalry be ftain'd. 
If at her firft efpoufals, her great fire. 
Caught by the fpecious outfides, that deceive 
And captivate the world, admit the fuit 

Of 
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Of vain pretenders, void of real worth ; 
Light empty bubbles, by the wanton gale 
Of fortune fwell'd, and only form'd to dance 
And glitter in the fun-(hine of a court. 

Begin we then with Edward ; firft let him 
At his own high tribunal undergo 

The rigid inquifition. 1 for this 

Have left my lucid ftar-encircled throne : 

For this, immortal fages, have requir*d 

Your wife and prudent miniftry, well lkill*d 

In various fcience and the human heart. 

Search Edward's to the bottom : found the depths 

And fhallows of his foul ; if he poflefs 

That firft of regal talents, to difcern. 

With quick-ey'd penetration, through the veil 

Of art, each charadtcr's intrinfic worth. 

And all the labyrinths of the human mind. 

Nor blufh for this good end yourfelves to wear 

Fallacious forms, to plead the caufe of falfe 

But fpecious -merit ; at his throne appear 

In borrow'd ftiapes, and there with artful guile. 

When the fhrill trumpet cites the candidates. 

Urge your pretenfions : all the powV employ 

Of wit and eloquence . Edward, I truft, 

/4. ' The 
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The trial {hall abide ; which fhaH but tend 
Tomanifeft, that not from artogajfwcd^ 
But confcious virtue, hath he thus aiTum'd 
Above all other kingSj to be the judge 
And great rewarder of heroic deeds. 
Nor wholly unaffifted will I leave 
My royal charge, but with Weft influence clear 
His intelleftual eye from the dim mifb 
It haply hath contraded frt)m a long 
Unebbing current of felicity, 
Unhop'd, unequalPd triumphs^ from the view 
Of captive monarchs, and the glitc'ririg throrig. 
Who at his fummons from all climates come. 
To take, as from their fov'reign, honours MW^ 
When hcav*n tries mortalg in unufual ways,- 
'Tis fit it (hould afford unufual aid. 

Now, fages, to yon Ipreading oaks retire v 
' There wait my fummons ; and mean time advife 
How beft to execute the tafk enjoined. 

[Ex. Gen. and Drai& 

The Scene changes to a large room in the cajlle (St. 
George'^s Hall; at the upper end of which is a royal 
canopy with the figure of St. George, and the motto cf 
the Garter^ Honi soit qui mal y pense, beneath 
it embroider'' d in gold. Under this canopy appears 

feated 
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feated on an eUvatkn q/ two or three fieps^ king Ed- 
ward, in the habit of the order of the Garter^ with 
a fcepter in his right hand, and a globe in his left. On 
bis left hand is feated queen Philippa^ with a crown 
upon her head, and drefs d in a royal mantle of crimfm 
velvet, powdered with embroidered garters, and an 
tnameVd ^ garter hound like a bracelet upon her lift ariM. 
By her ft and a great number of ladies very richly drefs^d^ 
On Edward^s right hand is feated king John, in the 
imperial rfbis of Frzx)€,c y and on the fame Jidif hut a 
Jlep lower. Jits Edward the Black Prince, in the rohes^ 
belonging to the Prince of Wales. Next to queen 
Philippa are feated the reft of Edward^af children ; and 
next to the Black Prifuej on the other ftde^ fiand the 
French prifoners, and a great number of lordsj £sfr. 
richly drtfs^d. 

On the fioor^ at fome diftance, ftands Garter king at arms 
in the habit of his office, holding in his hand a Garter^ 
with the grand collar of the order. Near him fiand 
other heralds^ ujbers, attendants, i^c. 

Flourifh of trumpets, kettle-drums, i^c. After which ^dr 
ward rijing up from his throne, addreffes himfelf to the 
ajfembly. 

Edward. 

That hither from your diftant refidcnce. 

By folemn invitation, noble guefts, 

I have entreated your ilhiftriaus train, 

Mifconftrue not to levity and pride. 

Or oftentatious vain magnificence, 

* That the ladies of the knights of the Garter wore this cnfiga 
of the order upon their left arm«, may be feen in Afhmolc's Hif- 
tory of the Garter. 

Unworthy 
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Unworthy the grave majcfty of kings. 

Unworthy your attention, my renown. 

This bright aflemblage of the wife, the brave. 

The noble, the magnificent, the fair. 

The ornaments of Europe have I fought 

To g^ace the pomp of Virtue, to adorn 

With nobleft ofPrmgs her unlpotted fhrine, 

Attrafting thus to her divine commands 

The aweful veneration of mankind. 

This was the caufe, great princes, this the call, , 

The voice of Virtue, not of England's king. 

That with refpeftfiil zeal ye hear'd and followed : 

From Burgundy's rich vineyards, from the meads 

Of Hainault and Brabant, the rocky wave 

Of Danube, from Germania's warlike tow*rs. 

Imperial mother of an hundred ftates ; 

From Spain, long exercis*d by Moorilh arms. 

From Italy's fair princedoms, and the walls 

Of fea-wafli'd Venice, Adria's haughty fpoufe- 

With me then, all ye virtuous, by what ftilc 

Recorded in the regifters of fame, 

Knights, fenators, or foldiers, crmin'd lords. 

Or fcepter'd princes j from whatever clime 

Ye come, ennobled by heroic ads. 

With 



( H5 ) 

With me unite the fplendor of your nafties 

^o dignify th' ereftion of a new 

And noble order, which to heaVn's high praife, : 

And to heav'n's champion^ Cappadocian Georgjb;^ 

On this his holy feftival I mean 

To found a recompence for worthieft deeds* 

Thus as the orient fun, ador'd of old 

tly proftrate Perfia, ow'd his deity 

Lefs to that genial and benignant heae 

That cherilhes and warms the feeds of lifej 

Than to thofe gorgeous beams, that deck with gold 

And crimfon the gay portals of the morn j 

So fhall this riling order owe its fame 

Arid btighteft luftrd to the fplerldid ti'aifi 

Of lords and purpled princes, who are met 

This day to ufher and adorn its birth. 

Nor deem that to allure heroic mindsj 
My private ihtVefts partially to ferve. 
To lift the Valiaiit in ambition's caufe. 
And form a league of conqueft, I have laid 
in fubtle policy this great defigrt : 

** Asham'd be he who with malignant eyb 
So READS MY PURPOSE : and be he accurs'd 

d Edward being engaged in a war with France, for the obCain- 
Jng that crown, in order to draw into England great multitudes of 

Vol. n. k f'^S^" 
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"WKoc'cr in after-times Ihall fo pervert 
This facrcd inftitution. To the world 
1 here confign it, to the good and great 
Of every age and clime, and them alone. 

Now found the trumpet ; bid the candidates 
' With confidence appear, and urge their claims. 

Flourijh of trumpetSy &?r. which is anfwered by anothef 
trumpet from without ; then enter a grandee of Spain^ 
magnificently attir'^d in the Spanilh habit y holding in hii 
hand the pedigree of his family ^ and preceded by heralds^ 
l^c. bearing atchievements^ banners^ coats of armour^ 
belmetSy gauntlets^ fpurs^ i^d 

Spaniard* 



foreigners, with whom he might negotiate either for their perfbnal 
fervice, or aids of troops to aiiill.him in that undertaking, ordered, 
during the truce that then fubfifted between the two crowns, pub* 
licatibn to be made of a great tournament, to be held at Windfor ; 
an expedient, fays Rapin, which could not f:dl of fnccefs, becanfe 
it was entirely agreeable to the tafte of that age. Accordingly 
many perfons of diitin^on came over, to all of whom he gave an 
Jionourable reception, carefling them in fuch a manner that they 
could never fuiHciently admire his politenefs, magnificence, and 
liberality. To render theie entertainments the more folemn, and 
to free himfelf alfo from the ceremonies, to which the difference 
of rank and condition would have fubjeded him, he caufed a cir- 
cular hall of boai^s to be run up at Windfor, 200 feet in diameter. 
Thereiit was that he feafled all the knights at one table, which 
t^as called the Round Table, in memory of the great Arthur, who^ 
as it is pretended, inilituted an order of knighthood by that name. 
Next year he caufed a more folid building to be ere&ed^ that he 
might continue yearly the fame diveriions. During that time he 
treated with thefe feveral lords about the aids, wherewith each 
could furnifh him, in proportion to his forces. His rival king 
Philip could not fee without jealoufy, Spaniards, Italians, Ger- 
mans, Flemings, and Frenchmen themielves flock to England to 
aifift at thefe tournaments. He fuipefted fome hidden aefign in 

thefe 
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Spaniaro. 
llluftrious monarch ! cmp'ror of the i(lcs ! 
My name is Guzman— from thofe heroes lprung« 
Who with Pelagio *mid th* Afturian rocks 
Againft di' invafion of imnumber'cj Moors, 
Maintain^ the fame and empire of the Goths, 
And founded at Ovicdo once agam 
The Spanifli monarchy and catholic faith, 
Tranfporting-from the mountain's dreary womb 
To glittering temples her moft holy altars. 
Thence on the bordering Moor their valiant fonS 
Waging iiiceflant war, ere long regained 
Their ancient realms of Leon, Arragon, 
And rich Caftilia : in which great exploits 

theie entertainments, and to break Edward's meafores^ caaied 
the like to be publilhed in his dominions ; which meeting with 
faccefsy proved a countermine to Edward's main deiign» fo that he 
did not long continue to keep up his round table. From thence^ 
however, it is generally agreed^ he took the firft hint of inftituting 
the order of the Garter. But as his purpofe in erecting this order 
was very different from that which had uduced him to revive Ar- 
thur's round table, as he had in this no private views, no ambi«* 
tious fcheme of engaging fuch as fhould be admitted into this fra- 
ternity to affift him in his wars, he thought proper, in order to ob- 
viate the like jealouiies and fufpicion as had alarmed king Philips 
to fignify by his motto the purity of his intentions, and to retort 
fliame upon all thofe who i^ould put any malignant conftrudioa 
upon his delign in inftituting this order. This Uierefbre I take to 
be the true meaning and import of the famous motto, Honi soit 
<^i MAL Y PENSB. The not underftandine the purport of which 

Sve rife, in all probability, to that* vulgar Sory of the countefs of 
tilbury's garter, rejected by all the bcS writers. 
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My brave progenitors, by valour, zeal. 
And loyalty diftinguifh'd, from their kings 
Gain'd thofe high honours, princely fignorics^ 
And proud prerogatives, which have extoU'd 
The name of Guzmkn to fuch envy'd grandeur. 
That fcarce above it towers the regal throne. 

Thefe honours undiminifh'd, undefil'd. 
To me delivered down, might well content 
A vulgar mind ; but fpirits highly born 
Are full of generous and afpiring thoughts ; 
And ufe the vantage ground of rank and pow'r 
But to afcend ftill higher. Thus I come 
Thy Garter to foUicit ; pleased, great prince. 
With thee to be enrolled thy brother knight. 
And fearing no repulfe. Nobility, 
As neareft in her orbit, firft receives 
The beams of majefty ; alone can bear 
The fulnefs of that glory, which o'erpowVs 
Inferior natures. Virtue's felf would blufh. 
Did fhe at once approach too near the throne. ' 
But the young eagle borne amid the blaze 
Of glancing lightnings, with undazzled eye 
Soars to the courts .of hcav'n, and perches bold 
On the bright fceptefof imperial Jove. 
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The greateft king is he, who is the king 
• Of greateft fubjefts. Seek'ft thou to advance 
The glory of thy order ? To thy felf 
Aflbciate thofe, whofe high-exalted names 
For ages paft from Envy's felf have forc'd 
Habitual veneration, never paid 
To new and upftart merit. Such am I, * 

Whofe pure and gen'rous blood defcending down 
From nobleft fountains, in its courfe enrich'd 
By glorious mixtures with each royal ftream 
. That fair Iberia boafts, might ev'n pretend 
To thy alliance, Edward. View this fcrolJ, 
The faithful blazon of my ancient line, 
A line of potentates, whofe every fon 
Deferv'd to wear the Garter I demand. 
In me their reprefentative, the heir 
Of all their honours, fon of their renown. 
Do thou reward their virtues : in their names 
I claim, and on hereditary right, 
' The right of monarchs, Edward, reft my plea. 

Edward. 
The high defert of thy renown'd forefathers 
Well haft thou ftiewn ; but haft thou therefore prov'd 
Thy felf c^eferving to be caird their fon ? 

K 3 To 
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To thee, their proip'roiis virtues Have indec4 
Tranftnitted lineal rank, and titles proud. 
By them more hardly^ gam'd i for which thou ftand'^ 
To cui^om and th' indulgence qf thy country 
Indebted, Guzman, iq a large account ; , 
Which thou muft firft difcharge by noble deeds. 
Ere thAi canft ftile thofe dignities thine own. 
This if thou hait not paid, why doft thou feek, 
}Jkc thriftlefs prodigals, to fwell the debt, 
^nd overwhelm thy felf with obligations ? * 

Virtue is honour, and the nobleft titles 
Are but the public ftaipps fet on the ore 
To afcertain its value to manjcind. 
Jt were a kind of treafon to my crown. 
To mark bafe metal with the royal imprefs, 
And put pfF lazy pride in virtue's name. 

Would'ft thou attain my Garter ? Seek it therp 
Where thy heroic anccftors acquired 
Their glorious honours, in th' embattled field 
Among the fquadrons of the warlike Moors ; 
Or in the council of thy king, by truth 
. And wifdpm equal to th' important truft. 
|te what thy fathers were, and then return 

Tq 
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To aflc the pledge of merit from my hand. 

And be the fit companion of a kiqg. [Exil Spaniard, 

fhmrijb of trumpets^ tSc. wbtcb^ as before j is anfwerei 
by another trumpet from without j thin enter an ufurer 

, andfenator of Genoa {at that time the hank of Europe) 
4ref^din bis fenatorial gown pf black velvety profufely^ 
kut aukwardly adorned with jewels^ f tarts and diamond 
necklaces^ pendents^ bracelets^ rings^ fuch as he may 
he fuppofed to have received as panvnsy and to wear 
rather as marks of bis great riches j than as ornaments > 
cf his drefs. He is attended by a large train of people 
of every profefftony appearing to be his debt or s^ by their 
ahjeS and timid countenances ; at the head of whom^ 
and next to the ufurer ^ marches a fcrivener^ bearing a 
large bundle of bondsy mortgages^ i^c* 

From Genoa the opulent, the bank 
And treafury of the world, nK>flt pv(i(Iant kmg, 
Invited by thy heralds, am I come 
To claim the honour by thy promife due, 
Pue by thy juftice to fuperior worth ; 
pue then to nie« gre^t Edward, who pQirefsi 
That objeft qf the tojls, the cares, the vows 
Of all mankind, that comprehenfive good. 
Source of all pow'r and grai^deur, boundlefs wealthy 

Behold yon glittering train, whofe fumptuous pride. 
Bright witH, th? tr?afures of each precious mine, 

jC 4 Invefts 
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Invefts with glory thy imperial throne ! 

"Whence is their dignity ? The ray auguft, 

That awes and dazzles the refpeftful crowd. 

Proceeds it from nobility, from virtue. 

Their wifdom, or their valour, or their fame ? 

Comes it not rather from the beaming ore ? 

The diamond's ftar-like radiance ? Wealth, O king, 

Wealth is the fun that decks the gorgeous fcene ; 

That cherifhes, adorns, and calls to view 

Thefe princely flowers of honour, virtue, fame. 

Which in the fhades of poverty were loft. 

Whatever men defire or venerate. 

On wealth attends -, ev'n empire's felf is bought. 

Nor could the mighty Julius have attained 

By wifdoHi or by valour fov'reign powV, 

Had not the gold of vanqui(h-d Gaul fubdu'd 

The liberties of Rome. On wretched want. 

Contempt and narrow-fourd dependence wait. 

Ev'n kings, of neceflfary wealth deprived. 

In powerlefs indigence lofe all refpeft. 

All homage from their fubjefts : while the rich. 

Like gods ador'd, o'er every neck extend 

Their potent fcepters, and in golden chains 

Fierce Faction and rebellious Freedom bind. 

The 



The glory, ftrength, importance of a realm, 
Ks meafur'd by its riches : Venice thus, 
'X'hus Genoa's petty ftate out-balances» 
Jn Europe's fcale, the boundlefs wilds that cloath 
\Vith tributary furs the Ruffian Czar. 
"With like preneminence exalted (hines • 
In evjery land above the proudeft names. 
The bleft pofleflbr of all\worlhip*d gold. 

My birth or rank I boaft not her^, though born 
A fenator of Genoa. The defert, 
pn which I found my claim, is all my own ; 
. To have adorned and digniiyd the ftate 
Of my declining houfe with greater wealth 
Than e'er my thrifdefs anceftors poflefs'd ; 
Whofe richeft acquifitions were but fprigs 
Of barren laurel, or the flaunting rags z ^ 

Of fome torn enfign, to their needy fon 
A worthlefs heritage. Yet not to fwell 
My narrow fortunes would my foul defcend 
To the bafe methods of ignoble trade. 
And vulga^ mercantile purfuit of gain, 
Mine were the noble arts of raifing gold 
From gold, of nurfing and improving wealth 
By gainful ufe 5 arts praftis'd heretofore 

. By 



(^54) 

By fcnators and fagei of old Rotne^ 

Illuftrious CraiTus^ and wife Seneca* 

Thus have I grac'd the fplendor of my n<wnO 

With fuitable pofleflions ; thus I hold 

In firm fubjeftion to my will the poor 

Of every rank and order, foldier, prieft. 

The vent'rous merchant, and the fumptuoii* lord. 

Who in a lower vaflalage to me. 

Than to thy fcepter, Edward, bow their heads. 

Pledging their lands and liberties for gold. 

Hence am I bold to ftand before thy throne 
A candidate for glory's higheft prize ; 
And lei; me add, that polic;^ alone 
Should teach thy prudencx to approve my plaim | 
Should teach thee in thy fubjeAs to excitcf^ 
By honour; on fuperior wealth beftow'd^ 
An ufefij emulation to be rich : 
Which once infpir'd, thy Albion fhall beconicr 
The firfl; of nations^ thou the firft of kings,» 

Edward^ 

Hadft thou by ojp'ning to thy native land 
The golden veins of comrtierce, by employing 
The ufef\4 hands of induftry in^ works 
Of natio^ial adv^ijtage, by yaitipg; 

llcmoteft 
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^cmoteft regions in the friendly bands 
Ajid honeft intercourfe of mutual trade \ 
^adft thou bf thefe humane and generous artS| 
\^ich thy miftalcen pride fo much difdains, 
Enrich'd at once thy country and thy felf ; 
Then not unworthy hadft thou been to wear 
The brighteft mark? of honour ; but thy wealthy 
The bafe-bom child of fordid ufury. 
That fi)e to conimerce, nurfe of idlenefs. 
Stains and degrees ihtt frqm thy i^oble birth | 
JJor in the ufur?r can I difcern 
The fenator of Qenoa.-w-rrTo enlarge 
The mind with genVous fentiments, tQ i^ifc 
Its sums by virtuous eniulation, here 
I fit ; but not to gild with honour^s beams 
That felfifh paflion which conge^ the hearty 
And jftops the ftreams of Iwecf benevolence, 
|i|f can avarice, the vice of narroweft fouls. 
Incapable of glory.-arWe^lth, thou fay'ft, 
Ipan buy eVn empire, and to Julius gavQ 
ppminion o'er his country — ^Fatal gift, 
^d ruinous to both ! But what to Rome^ 
What to that Caefar's fucceflbrs availed 

Jlje boijndlel? freafures^f the ravaged W)rld, 

When 
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* 

When they had loft their virtue ? Did not foon 
The valiant fons of poverty, the Goths, 
The Huns and Vandals, from their barren hills 
And rugged woods defcending, to their fteel 
Subjeft the Roman gold ? Yet I deny not 
The pow'r and ufe of riches : to the wife 
And good, in public or in private life, 
They are the means of virtue, and beft ferve 
The nobleft purpofes ; but in the ufe. 
Not in the bare poffeffion, lies the merit. 
^Shew me thy merit then, thy bounteous afts. 
Public munificence, or private alms. 
The 'hungry and the naked, and the fick, 
Suftain'd and cherifti'd by thy faving hand ; 
Plead this, and I allow thy worthy claim. 
For this is virtue, and deferves reward, 

[£x// Gem 

JFlouriJfi of trumpets^ 6?<r. which is anfwered hy a fym- 
phony of flutes^ violins^ fsf f . playing a light amorous 
air\ then appears a ISSc^ipolhzn courtier ^ a favourite 
of queen Joan, who then reign" d at Naples, and whofe 
court was the moji debauched and dijfolute of that age. 
He comes in with a gay and affeSed gejiure^ an4 if 
drefs^d in loofe filken robes^ rich^ but fnical and effe-- 
minate ; on ' his hair^ which is curtd and fpreadall 
over his fboulder^ down to the middle of his pack^ k^ 
wgars a chaplet of rofes^ and is attended by a train 



tf beautiful hoys^ habited like Cupids^ and muJicianSj 
who, as be marches towards the throne^ continue play^ 
ing their foft and wanton airs. 

Neapolitan^. 
Not on my wealth, nor on my noble blood, 
Shall I prefume to claim thy royal gift, 
Aufpicious prince, but oh the (kill to give 
That fplendor to nobility and wealth. 
That elegance of tafte, from which alone 
Their value they derive j of this to judge, 
. This to direct, I boaft, fit arbiter 
Of all refin'd delights. — But chief to kings 
My happy talents I devote ; on them 
My genius waits with duteous care, and wafts 
The golden cup of pleafure to their lips. 
Like Ganymede before the throne of Jove, 
And who indeed would wifh to be a god 
Only to thunder, and to hear the pray'rs 
Of clamVous fuitors ? *Tis the neftar'd feaft. 
The dance of Graces, and the wanton charms 
Of Venus, fporting with the Smiles and Loves, 
That make the court of heav'n a bleft abode. 
Far happier were the meaneft peafant*s lot 
Who fleeps or fings in carelefs eafe beneath 
The fun-burnt hay-cock, or the flow'ry thorn, 

Thaii 



Than to be placM on high in anitiotl^ pride^ 
The pufplc drudge and flavc of drefome ftattf^ 
If to fupcrior poVr fuperior means 
Of joy were not anncx'd, and larger fcope 
For every wifli the lavifh heart can form : 
If the foft hand of pieafure did not wreathe 
Around the royal diadem, whofe weight 
Oppreffive loads the monarch's aching brow. 
Her faireft growth of ever-blooming flowVs. 

On thee, viftorious prince, propitious Fortune 
Hath pour*d her richeft gifts, rendwn and wealth. 
And greatnefs equal to thy mighty mind i 
One only blifs is wanting to thy court. 
Voluptuous elegance, the lovely child 
Of eafe and opulence ; that never comes. 

But like a bird of fummer to attend 

» 

The brighteft Ibn-Ihine of a glorious ftate. 
To her, and her done, belongs the talkt 
By learned delicacy to remove 

■ 

What yet remains in this thy ancient realm 
Of Gothic barbarifm, the ruft of war. 
And valiant ignorance.— Her artful hand 
Thy rugged Britons fhall refine, and teach 
More courtly manners, to their fov'reign's wiH 

4 Politely 
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ilitely pliant : do but thou command 

ly willing fcrvant, with thy favours grac'd, 4 

om fair Joanna's cver-^finiling cour^ 

ider whofe happy influence I was train'dt 

4 

om poliih'd Naples^ her delightful feat, 
le blooming goddels to tranfport, with all 
tr train of joys, and fix them here beneath 
ly great protediion. — ^But perhaps thou fc^^ft 
le voice of cenfure, and the grave reprocrf 
' moralising didlnefs : idle fear ! 
le vulgar herd, indetd, religious craft 
id policy of ftate have well confined 
ith wife feverity to rigid laws : 
fe would that headftrong bead: the multitude 
rget obedience, and its rider's voice 
fdain. But (hall the rider put a curb 
his own mouth ? The laws that kings have made 
all they reftrain the makers ? Edward, no ! 
r thee indulgent juftice fhall relax 
*r harfh decrees, and piety fhall wait 
> give her rev'rend fanftion to thy will, 
is thine to rove at large through nature's field, 
3p every flow'r, and tafte ff every fruit j 
fweet variety provoking ftiU 

The 
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The languid appetite to new defiresr * 
Nor iffekfs to thy pleafures, happy prihcCy 
Shall be my faithful fervice ; nicer joys, 
Joys of a quicker, more exalted tafte. 
Than ever ripen'd in this northern clime. 
The gro\^th of fofter regions, (hall my hand 
By fkilful culture in thy Britain raife. 

To them, whofe grofs and dull capacities 
Are fit to bear the burthens of the ftate. 
The laboring mules, that through the mire of forrad 
Draw the flow car of government alohg. 
Gladly the taflc of bus'rtefs^ I refigm 
Be mine the brighter province, to dirtft 
Thy pleafures, Edward, minifter fupreme 
Of all thy fofter hours : to fcrve the king 
Be theirs the glory, let me ferve the man. 

But fhould thy fterner Genius, only pleas'd 
With arms and royalty's important cares, 
The duties of a king^ my gentle arts 
Too lightly prize, and thence rejeft my fuit : 
Permit at leaft, that to Philippa*s ear, . 
Divine Philippa, thine and beauty's queen. 
And her attendant grac^, I may plead 
l*he caufe of blifs^ a canfe fo much their own : 

The^ 



They will approve my claim, to whom the cares,' 
The labours of my life, my head, my heart 

Are all devoted Let me from their hands 

Receive the Garter, and be called their knight. 

Philippa. 

Permit me, gracious Edward, to reply 
To this irreverent flatterer, who prefumes 
Before a matron and a queen to plead 
The caufe of vice, and impudently hopes 
To find in her a fautrefs of his fuit. 
But know, pernicious fophifter, my heart 
Hath learned from Edward's love, and this high rank 
Which I partake with him, a noble pride. 
That ill can brook the too familiar eye 
And faucy tongue of riot and debauch ; 
In whofe unmanner'd light fociety. 
Nor majefly, nor virtue can maintain 
That dignity, which is their proper guard- *^' 

Thy vile refinements, and luxurious arts, 
Mifcall*d politenefs, I deteft ; and feel. 
In the foft duties of a virtuous love. 
Such pure, ferene delight, as far tranfcends 
What thou ftyrft pleafure, the delirious joy 
Of an intoxicated feverifh brain. 

Vol. IL L Behold 
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Behold my royal lord, the firft and \x& 
Of kings, the love and wonder of mankind ! 
Behold my children, worthy their great fire. 
The gen'ral theme of praiie and bcnodiftion ! 
Thefe are my pleafures ; can thy (kill beftow 
Superior blifs ? Ah no ! the vain attempt 
Would only bring difguft, remorfe, and Ihame. 

EnwAan. 

That r have lov'd^ Philippa, and efteem'd thee 
More for thy virtues than thofe female charms. 
Which this vDe flatterer deems fingly worth 
His panegyric, be thy happineis 
And glory, ^ it is thy Edward's pride. 

With the like fpirit have I alfo woo'd 
And wedded foy'reign power ; not weakly caught 
With outward pomp, or feeking to myfclf 
A privilege to riot uncontroid'd 
In icffiual pleafures, and behind the dirone 
To laugh fijcurely at reftraint and law. * 
No : I embraced her as the child of heav'n, 
Dower'd with the apiple means of doing good ; 
From whofe efpoufals I might hope to raife 
An offspring, worth th' ambition pf a king, 
Immortal glory •, to a gen'rous mind 

As 
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As far furpafling all the wanton toys. 

Which he calls plcafure, as thy faithful love 

(The fweet o'erflowing of heart-felt delight) 

Excels, Philippa, the lafcivious fmile 

Of common proftitutes, carefii'd and loath'd. ' 

Hence from my fight ¥fith thy detefted arts, 
Bafe miniftcr of luxury, the bane 
Of every flourilhing and happy ftate : 
Prefume no more within my court to fing 
Thy Syren-fong, nor foften into flaves 
And cowards my brave fubjefb. — ^I dildain 
That elegance, which fuch as thou can teaeh«! 
Virtue alone is elegant, alone 
Polite ; vice muft be fordid and defbrm'd. 
Though to adorn her every art contend. 
And rather would I (ee my Britons roam 
Untutored favj^cs, ^nong the woods. 
As once they did, in naked innocence, ^ 
Than poliib'd like, the vile degenerate race 
Of modem Italy's corrupted fonst 

lExif NeapT 

Trumpet founds^ and is anfwet^dfrm nvithout by another 
trumpet^ which founds a march^ accompanied by kettle-- 
drumSj and other warlike injiruments : Then enters^ 
preceded by foldiers playing uponffes^ and others bear- 

L 2 ing 
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Unikilful as I am in fmooth difcourfc. 
The coward's argument ? On force alone 
I reft my title : let the glorious prize 
Be hung on high amid the lifted field. 
And let me there difpute it ; there my lance 
Shall plead my caufe far better than my tongue. 
If any dare deny my rightful claim. 

Edward. 
Not for the brave alone have I ordain'd 
This inftitution, but for all defert. 

All public virtue^ wiidom, all that ferves. 

Improves, defends, or dignifies a ftate : 

Though firft indeed to valour, as the guard 

Of all the reft, when in the public caufe. 

With juftice and benevolence employed. 
But thou, bafe mercenary, canft thou dare 

The glorious name of valour to ufurp. 

Who know'ft no public caufe, no fenfe of right. 

Nor pity, nor afFeftion, nor remorfe ? 

Who under any chief, in any quarrel, 

Canft ftain with gore thy proftituted arms ? 

Call it not love of glory 5 that is built 

On afts for the deliverance of mankind ; 

On gen'rous principles, and nobte fcorn 

Of 
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Wherever Mars his crimfon flag difplay'd. 
That was my country, thither fwifc I bore 
My ready valour, and the dauntlefs band 
Of various nations, under my command. 
Prepared to fell their blood, their limbs, their lives : 
Nor where the right, nor where the jufteft caufe, 
Deign*d we to afk— thofe intricate debates 
We left to lazy penmen in the fliade 
Of coward eafe ; while our impetuous fire 
Still bore us forward, ardent to purfue 
Through danger's rougheft paths the fteps to fame. 
On fuch a fpirit fhould thy favour fmile. 

But let me wonder, Edward, that fo long 
Thy car tHe vain pretenfions could endure 
Of men unknown to war, attendants meet 
Of fome luxurious Afiatic court. 
Or female diftafF-reign ; but fuiting ill 
The prefqnce of a monarch great in arms. 
Hadft thou to thofe inglorious fons of peace 
Thy martial order given, the warrior-faint 
Had blufh'd to fee his image fo profan'd. 
Which on my manly breaft, indented o*er 
With many a noble fear, will fitly Ihine. 
But wherefore (land I thus haranguing here, 

L 3 Unfkilful 
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The guard or of his perfon, or his reahn : 

Unfaithful, infolent, rapacious, bafe 

He foon fhall prove them, and become himfelf 

Their flave, to hold his kingdom at their will. 

For this within my Britain have I fought 

To raife a martial fpirit, and ordain'd 

Thefe new incitements, honours, and rewards, 

To virtuous chivalry, that never king 

Who wears hereafter my imperial crown. 

May need to (loop to the precarious aid 

Of venal foreign fwords -, but in the hearts 

Of his brave fubjeds find a ftronger guard. 

Prepared with zeal unbought, and Englifh valour. 

His rights to vindicate, and fave their own. 

[ExU Soldier 



Trumpet founds j to which another from without replies , 
Then enters an Italian politician^ habited like a Vene- 
tian nobleman^ who advancing with a folemn and im 
port ant air towards the throne^ makes a low reverem^ 
to king Edward, and proceeds ^ 



Politician, 
Well has thy fovereign wifdom, royal judge. 
The fuit refused of thefe pretenders vain, 

And 



( i69 ) 

And, by rcjcfting them, embpldenM me. 

For valour, and nobility^ and wealth. 

Though by their proud pofleiTors vaunted high. 

Are but fubordinate, the flaves and tools. 

Not the companions, and the counfellors 

Of godlike monarchy ; whofe aweful throne 

By darkfome clouds enveloped, far beyond 

The ken of vulgar eyes, fupported ftands 

On that deep-rooted prop, the craft of ftatc^ 

Myfterious policy.— Who beft hath Icarn'd 

Her wily lejSbns, beft: deferves to Iharc 

The honours, counfels, and the hearts of kings, ^ 

By him inflrufted, ^v'n the meaneft: prince 

Shall rife to envy'd greatnefs, fhall advance 

His dreaded powV above refl;raint and fear. 

And all the rules that in fantaft:ic chains 

Inferior minds confine. Thus Milan's dukes, 

, Thus Padua's lords above their country's laws 

Have rais'd their heads, and trampled to the duft 

The pride of freedom, that eflays in vain 

Their high, fuperior genius to controul. . 

Thefe were my mafters, mighty prince ; beneath 

Their rule, and in their councils was I form'd 

. Tq know the faife corrupted heart of man. 

His 
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His every weaknefs, every vice, and thence 
To tempt, or break his paflions to the yoke : 
To fcorn the public as an empty name. 
And on the heiplefs Inultitude impofe 
The adamantine bonds of fraud and force. 

Thus was I train'd, thus fitted to conduft 
The fate of proudcft empires ; thus I come 
To claim thy Garter, Edward, the juft meed 
Of worth praseminent, and in return 
My fervices to offer, which no doubt 
Thy wifdom gladly will accept : for who 
Sp fit to fcrvc the majefly of kings. 
As he, who flighting every meaner tye, 
Friends, parents, country, to advance their powV 
Devotes his toil, experience, fortune, fame. 
Nor other favour courts, nor refuge hopes 
But in theiir high proteftion ? — • Led by me. 
Thou, royal Edward, fhalt attain that height^ 
That glorious fummit of imperial powV^ 
Which not thy mightieft anceftors have r^ach*d ; 
Where in a freer air, a more enlarged 
Hofizonj bounded only by thy will. 
Thou fhalt exalted fit, and view beneath, 
In humbler diftances and fafer bounds, 

Thofc 
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Thofe fubjefts, who prefumptuous now approach 
Too near, and with rude hands profane thy throne. 

Nor let weak fcruplcs check thy manly ftml 
In the bright tafk of glory ; know, great prince, 
A king's divinity is fovVeign powV, 
The only god, before whofe fhrine the wife 
Their incenfe offer, whence infpir'd, they draw 
. Divine ambition, and heroic (com . 
Of vulgar prejudices, vulgar fears. 
Virtue's the people's idol, and by them 
Rewarded well with popular applaufe. 
That idle breath, the gift and prize of fqols. 
Tis thine to govern^ not to court mankind. 
Nor on their fmiles precarious to depend. 
But nobly fwce them to depend on thine. 
O facred fir, can virtue give thee this. 
This bright fupremacy ? Truft not her boafts. 
Her idle pageantry of barren praife : 
Rcjeft her faucy claims, importunate. 
And felf-fupported ; nor admit her train. 
Proud independency, and public zeal, 
Thofe faftious demagogues, the foes of kings. 



Edward.' 



( ^7^ ) 

Edward. 

Arc yirtue then, and love of public good. 
The foes of monarchy ? and are deceit, 
Injuftice and oppreffion, qualities 
Becoming, and expedient in a king ? 
Then know I not to govern -, but have nurs'd 
For twice thefe fifteen years ev'n in my heart, 
A pois*nous viper ; nay unking'd myfelf. 
By yielding to reftrain my fovVeign pow'r 
With laws and charters of enfranchifement. 
Not due, it feems, from monarchs to their flavea. 

But know, vile counfellor of infamy. 
That I difdain thy politics, thofe falfe 
And Ihallow politics, by which my fire. 
Weak judging Edward, .was betrayed to (hame 
And foul deftrudlion, while to fuch as thee 
His ear and heart incautious he refign'd. 
And was indeed their flave, not England's king. 

By maxims different far have I fuftain'd 
The ftrength and fplendor of my regal ftate. 
On the broad bafis of true wifdom fix'd 
With folid firmnefs. By encouraging 
The genVous love of virtue and of fame. 
That fource of valour, pledge of viftory. 
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By granting to my fubjedts, what indeed 
Is their inherent right, fecurity. 
The chearful father of content and peace. 
Of induftry and opulence, which fills 
With fmiling multitudes the land, and pays 
"In willing fubfidies that prince's care. 
Who lays up treafure in his people's hearts. 

By holding with a firm impartial hand 
The fteady fcale of juftice ; not alone 
Betwixt iny fubjefts in their private rights, 
But in the gen'ral, more important caufe. 
Betwixt the crown and them, the difi^rent claims 
Of freedom and of juft prerogative : 
Tranfgrefling not myfelf by boundlcfs pow'r. 
Nor fufPring others to tranfgrefs thofe laws. 
That in their golden chain together bind. 
For common good, the whole united ftate. 

But more than all, by guarding fix)m contempt. 
Or impious violation^ that fupreme 
Proteftrefs of all government and law. 
Religion \ in whofe train for ever wait 
Obedience, order, juftice, mercy, love, 
A guard of angels plac'd around the throne. 
Her facred counfels have I ftill rever'd. 

Her 
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Her high commands cnforc'd, her pow'r impbPd^ 

O'er all my fubjeft nations tx) call dowtx 

From hcav'niy wifilom, her eternal fire, 

A fix'd fecure felicity^ beyocd 

The force of humaa prudence to attain^ 

Thefe are my arts of government, thofe arts. 
By which my Britifh crown I have advanced 
Above th* imperial diadem, above 
The pride of Afiic*s, or of Afia's thrones. 
I would not tell thee this^ but that thou fecm'ft 
A ilranger ta vaytfdmsr as: to my realm. 
And tcr the real, greatnefs of & king : 
Whofe facred dignity, by thee traduc'd. 
Much it behoves a king to vindicate ; ^ 
Not by reje6ting only with difdain 
Thy arrogant pretenfions, but in thee 
Difhonouring and branding with reproach 
Thy tenets. alfi>, the pernicious loce 
Of tyrants and ufurpers, which thy tongue, 
Blafpheming juftice, government, and law, 
EUth in a land of freedom dar'd to vent 
Hence ! from my kingdom, with thy quickeft Ipeed, 
Left the revenge of an infiiltcd king 
[With fudden ruin intercept thy flight. [Exit Politiciatu 
4 King 
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King John. * 

Permit me, Edward, tJO thy royal voicp 
To add my fuffrage alio, and with theo. 
Proteft againft this coward policy, 
That meanly Ikulks behind opprobrious fraud. 
And low unprincely ^tifice ; I feel 
A virtue in my heart, a gen'rous pride^ 
That tells me kiogs Were cloathM with majeftyy 
Ertcircled with authority, revered 
And almoft deify*d, to teach them thence 
That goodneis and the &ving attributes 
Of heav'n become th^ir office^ juftice chirf, ' 
And truth, the virtue of heroic mindis,. 
Which, were it banifh'd from all other breafts^ 
Should dwell £ov ever in the hearts of kings* 



Aerial mufic, upon which re-enter the Jhe Drakb wb& 
ferfonated the Grandee, ^c. int their mgi9u4. cba^ 
rasters and habits <?/ Druids, the chief of ^wbm 04-* 
vancing towards the throne^ addrejfes pimfilf to king 
Edward. 



Chief Druid. 

Behold in us, great king, the ancient priefts 
And judges of this land, the Druids okt : 
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Who late in borrowed charafters have ftood 
Before thy fage tribunal, to prefer 
The claims of valour, wealth, nobility. 
And thofe foift fpecious flatterers, who beneath 
The rofy wreath of pleafure and of love 
Conceal the lickly and difguftful brow 
Of riot and debauch, and often win 
From veak unmanly princes the rich prize 
To virtue due and wifdom, not to thefe 
The cankers of a ftate -, but leaft of all 
Due to that traytor of his king and country. 
Who labVbg to build up the regal throne 
Beyond its due proportion, and the flrength 
Of thofq foundations which the laws have laid, 
0*erwhelms the people, and at once o'erturi^s 
His royal matter, places him at beft 
On ap uneafy tottVing pinnacle. 
The mark of execration and reproach. 

Thefe claims haft thou reje£ted 5 like a king 
Difcerning in mankind, and knowing well 
The value of his favours : like a king 
Deferving the high office of the judge 
And arbiter of Europe : like a king 
Equal to his great fame, and worth the care 



Of 



Of thofe immortal fpirits, who this day 

Have quitted their celeftial refidence, 
. To view and to approve thy glorious deeds. 
But, Edward, be not thou amaz'd to find 

That thofe who lately for thy favour fu'd 

Were not the perfonages they aflum'd. 

O king J thou art befet with counterfeits 

The very oppofites to us, who feem 

Far better than they are. For Flattery, 

Cameleon-like, accommodates with care 

To the court-hue his changeful countenance. 

And when a prince is brave, magnanimous^ 
And high in fpirit, then Ambition wears 
A face of dignity, and nothing breathes 

^ But lofty enterprizes, conqueft, pow'r. 
And fchemes of glory to the fov'reign ^ar. 
Pretending love and care for his renown 
With more than duteous zeal. — Of thefe beware ! ' ' 
For as the Theban queen, in fables old. 
Was, by the fpecious guile of fraudful Jov^, 
In her Amphitryon's form to guilt betra/d. 
So by thefe counterfeits are kings feduc'd, 
Ev^n in the moft beloVd fufpeftlefs fhapes. 
To take a traytor to their royal arms. 

Vol. IL M But 
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But thou (halt know them^ Edward, by their works^ 

And of this truth be mofl afiur'd, that he. 

Who in his private commerce with mankind 

Is mean, difhonell, intereiled, falfe. 

Can ne'er be true to thee \ nor can he love 

His prince, who feels not for his country's good. 

Thus warn'd we leave thee, mighty prince : be firm^ 
Be conftant in the paths of fair renown. 
Think it thy duty to revere thyfelf 
The facred laws of chivalry, the wife 
Injunftions by thy order laid on all 
The garter'd knights ; fo fhall thy fame remain 
The great example of all future kings. 
Farewell ! for lo ! the Genius of thy realm 
With all his pomp attended, comes to (hare 
And grace the glories of this fignal day. 
Thefe clouds of fragrance, that far-beaming blaze,. 
Of heav'nly brightnefs, his approach declare. 

[Druids vanijb. 

Flajhes of lights and fymphony of aerial mujic. Genius 
of England defcends in his chariot attended by fpirits 
and bards ; then alighting^ he advantes towards the 
throne^ and addreffes himfelf to Edward. 

GeniuSh 
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Gekius, 
From the gay realms of cloudlels day I comci 
'Where in the glitter of unnumbered worlds. 
That like to ifles of various magnitudes 
Float in the ocean of unbounded Ipace j 
On my invifiblc aerial throne 
I fit, attended with a radiant band 
Of fpirits immortal, whofe pure eflences. 
While clad in human Ihapes on earth they dwelt^ 
Through the dull clay of grofs mortality 
Difclos'd their heav'nly vigour, and burft forth 
In godlike virtues and heroic deeds. 
Their Albion gracing with as fair a growth 
Of fame, as e'er enriched imperial Rome. 
Thence ripe for heav'n ahd immortality. 
To me, the Genius of this happy ifle. 
They fly, and claim the meed of their defert, 
Celeftial crowns, and ever-living praife 
Recorded in the fongs of heavenly bards. 
That round my throne their hymns of triumph fing. 
Attuning. to the fweet harmonious fpheres 
Their undifcording lyres and voice divine. 

Nor tthus removed to heaven, and thus employed 
In ceafelefs raptures, wont they to forget 

M 2 Their 
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Their native country, and the public weal. 
To wbich on earth their labours and their lives • 
They once devoted ; but purfuing ftill 
The bent and habit of their fouls, with me 
They watch the Britifli empire, ftill intent 
To check alternately th* incroaching waves 
Gf regal powV and popular liberty : 
I, chief attentive riear the royal throne. 
Take ,up my watchful ftation, to infiife 
My fage and moderate counfels in thofe ears. 
Which wifdom hath prepared and purify'd 
To relifh honeft, though unpleafing truth. 

Thus am I always, though invifible. 
Attendant, Edward, on thy glorious deeds. 
But on this folemn day have I vouchfaPd 
To manifeft my prefence ; to declare. 
Not in thofe whifpers which have often fpoke 
Peace to thy confcious heart, but audibly 
And evident to all, th* aflent of heav'n 
Tp the 'great bufinefs, which hath gathered here 
This troop of princes from all nations round. 
Hence all may know that virtue hath a train 
More bright than earthly empire can command : 
Know, that thofe aftions which are great and good. 

Receive 
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Receive a nobler fanftion from the free 

And univcrfal voice of all mankind, 

Which is the voice of heav'n, than from the higheft. 

The moft illuftrious aft of regal pow'r. 

This nobler fanftion, Edward, in the name 
Jifot of this age alone, but lateft time-. 
Here do I folemnly annex to each 
Of thy great adts, but chief to this moft wife, 
Moft virtuous inftitution, which extends 
Wide as thy fame, beyond thy empire's bound, 
A prize of virtue publifh'd to mankind. 

Ye regifters of heav'n, record the deed. 

Bards. 

Now tune, ye bards, the Britilh lyre j 
Now wake the vocal ftring j 
While heav'n and earth in Edward's praile confpire. 
Join to the general voice your facred choir. 
And on your foaring wing. 

From time and envy waft his glorious name. 
And place it in the ftirine of incorruptive fame. 
Begin : the lift'ning echoes round 

Shall catch with joy the long-forgotten found. 

And warbling througli each grove the Britifti ftrain 
To Windfor's fmiling nymphs, recall their Arthur's reign. 

Ms Ye 
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Ye nymphs of Windfbr's bow'ry woods. 
Ye pow'rs who haunt yon glift*ning floods. 
That with reluftant fond delay 
Around yon flow'ry valley ftray ; 
Say, from your minds hath time eras'd 

I 

The pleafing images of glory pafs'd ? 

Review ye now thofe fcenes no more ? 

When nobly ftain'd with Saxon gore. 

From Badon's long contended plain 
• Great Arthur with his martial train 

To Windfor*s chofen (hades repaired. 
And with his knights the feftiye banquet fhar'd. 

Then firft exulting Thames beheld 
•The triumphs of the lifted field j 
Beheld along his level meads 
Careering knights, encount'ring.fteeds. 
Heroic games, whofe toils infpire 
The thirft of praife, and kindle martial fire. 

Fair Peace in War's bright mail aitay'dj 
With fmiles the glorious lifts ftirvey^d v 

■ ■'-»■■ ^ .'So 
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So fliould the brave (Ihe cry*d) prepaid 
Their hearts and finewy arms for war : 
Such combats break jiot my repofe. 
Such fons beft guard my right from daring foes. 

Then too in feaftful hall or bow'r. 
Attendant on the genial hour. 
The Britifh harp fweet lyrifts ftrung. 
And Albion's generous vidors fung : 
While valiant Arthur's copious fame 
Inceffant fed the bright poetic flame. 

•But mortals erring in excels, 
O'erwhelm the virtue they carefs. 
Thus Arthur his great ftory mourn'd. 
By too fond praife to fable turn'd : 
Mourn'd the companions of his toils^ 
Mock'd with falfe glory and fantaftic fpoils^ 

•Till through the dark romantic talc>. 
Through fuperftition's magic veil. 
Sage Edward piercing view*d, and own'd: 
The chief with genuine luftre crown*d : 
View'd the great model, and reftor'd 
The long-loft honours of his martial board. 

M 4 Hail 
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Hail Britifh prince ! thde faithfiil lays. 
Eternal records of heroic worthy 
Shall reaffert thy ancient praife. 
And from the cloud of fidbion call thee forth. 
In glory's fphere thy orbit to reclaim. 
And at great Edwar4's be^m relume thy darkened fame. 

But fee in heav'nly panoply array'd, 
Whofe ftreaming radiance Ikirts the clouds with gold, 
I view Pendr^gon burft the veiling fhade. 
And all his blazing magnitude unfold ! 
O'er yon broad towV he takes his airy ftand. 
And pointing, Edward, towards the royal throne^ 
To his fam*d knights around, a laureFd band. 
Shews on thy knee the bright fky-tindtur'd zone, 

Virtue, he cries, (th* aetherial found 
l*hy grofs material org^n cannot hear) 
yirtue on earth by Britifh Edward crown'd, 
« Her rev'rencj throne once more fhall rear, 

* 

To her own felf-applayding breaft 

Forc'd for reward no longer to retreat, 

SJie fees her aweful charms by kings carefs'd. 

Sees honour woo her for his mate. 

Honour, 



Honour, her heav'hrclcftcd fpoufe. 
From her embrace by lawlefs pow'r with-held, 
Now at yon altar plights his holy vows. 

Vows by aflenting Edward feal'd. 

s 

An4 now the fair angelic bride 
GathVjng her noble train from every land. 
To her late wedded lord with decent pride 

Prefents the venerable band. 

^ The great proceffion Edward leads ; 
I fee yon hallow'd dome with heroes throng'd : 
InceflaQt ftill the white-plum'd pomp proceeds. 
Through time's eternal courfe prolonged. 

And you, dear partners of my fame. 
Your ancient honours now again fhall boaft 5 
This noble 09.PER fliall retrieve our name. 

In vifionary fables loft. 

This from our martial board derived, 
Thefe for our brethren let us proudly own. 
More pleased to view our deeds by thee revived. 

Than griev'd, great king, to be. outdone. 

Chorus. 
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Chorus, 
Hail BritiA prince I thefe faithftil lays 
Shall reaflert thy ancient praife. 
Nor thee, O Windfor, fhafll I pafs iinfong^ 
Manfion of princes, and lit haunt of gods. 
Who frequent Ihall defcrt their bright abodes. 
To view thy facred walk witih trophies hUrtg : 
Thy walls by Britilh Arthur firfl: fenoWn'd, 
The early feat of chivalry add fame t 
By Edward now with deathlefs honours crown'd, 
Illuftrious by his birth, hiis 6art£r, and hisNAME. 

Genius. 
Conferring juft rewards, moft worthy prince. 
Is the firft attribute of fov'reign poW'r, 
And that which beft diftinguifhes a king : 
For punifhment, and all the nice awards 
Of civil juftlce, by the la>vs are fix'd^ 
And kings but execute what they decree. 
While in rewarding merit, ifncontroiird, , 
Unguided, unaffifted is the hand 
Of majefly -, the prince himfelf alone 
There judges, and his wifdom is the law. 
Well does thy court, great king, with every worth 
And every virtue fiird, this wifdom fhew 

In 



Ill thee tranfcendent : well haft thou appov^d 
Its force in this great trial, which my pow'r 
Commanded, in no common ways to prove 
Thy royal mind. — But that a father's name ' 

May not reftrdn thy juftice in the choice 
Of the firft knights-companions of St. George^ 
Myfelf here take upon me to prefent 
A candidate, whom, were he not thy fon. 
Thou wouldft thyfelf feleft from all mankind. 
His inodefty compels me to declare 
That candidate is Edward, prince of Wales. 

Prince Edward. 

Inhabitant of heay*n ! I not prefume 
To deprecate or queftion that high mil. 
To which it beft becomes me to fubmit. 
But, gentle fpirit, be propitious to me ; 
And thou, my gracious liege, if I reqiicft 
That this illuftrious monarch, whofe defert 
Is equal to the grandeur of his crown. 
May ftand before me in this lift of fame. 

King John. 

O generous youth ! in vain thy goodiicfs ftrives 
To raife thy captive thus above his fortune. 
The king that is not free, is not a king 5 

Nor 



(i88) 

Nor can thy bqunteous favour reconcile 
Honour and bondage. — To thy conqu'ring fon 
Do thou, great Edward, give this noble mark 
Of profp'rous virtue ^ ill becomes it me. 
To wear at once thy carter and thy chains. 
Though by my former dignity I fwear. 
That were I reinftated in my throne. 
The throne of Capet and of Charlemagne, 
Thus to be join'd in fellowfhip with thee. 
Would be the firft ambition of my foul ; 
A ray of glory I would fue to gain. 
And prize it equal with my diadem* 

Genius. 
Wifely thou haft determined, worthy prince. 
For thine and 'Edward's honour, and haft fix'd 
Its proper value on his royal gift. 
Which as the meed of merit, may become 
The proudeft monarchs, by this garter mark'd 
For fomething more than monarchs, virtuous men. 
This be the gfory of thy order, Edward. 
And * never fliall it want the greateft names 

r 

• Befides the great perfons of our own' nation, that have been 
admitted of this order, the Engliih 4'eader may be glad to be in- 
formed, that in the annals of the Garter are found the names of 
Charles V. empe^qr of Gcnnany ; of Francis I, and Henry IV, 
kings of France ; and of Guftavus Adolphus king of Sweden. 

r Of 
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Of all fucceeding times to grace its annals, 
France, Sweden, Poland, Germany, and Spain,' 
Each realm of Europe's wide-extended bounds. 
Shall count among thy knights its migbtieft lords. 
And fee, in emulation of thy fame. 
New royal founders of like orders rife. 
Proceed then, mighty king, and fet the world ^ 
The precedent of glory : thou begin 
The^ radiant lift of Sovereigns, while thy fon,' 
Like a young bride, that on her nuptial morn 
L^ads on with modeft prideT the virgin-choir, 
Herfelf the brighteft, heads the fhining band 
Of knights-companions, nobly feconding 
His father's glorious deeds with equal fame' 

Edward. 

The teftimony of heav'n to thee, my fon. 
Thus glorioufly accorded, renders vain 
All farther trial.' — ^To my people's voice. 
By this their tutelary power declar'd. 
With pleafure I confent, dire6king ftill 
By theirs my choice, my judgment, my defiresV 

^Approach then, my belov'd, my noble fon. 
Strength of my crown, and honour of my realm 5 



^ 
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In whom my heart more joys, and glories more,' 
Than in the higheft pride of fov'reign pow'r. 

* Thus I admit thee, Edward prince of WalcSjJ 
Firft founder of the order of St. George : 
In evidence whereof, about thy knee 
I bind this myftic garter ; to denote 
The bond of honour that together ties 
The brethren of St. George in friendly league^ 
United to maintain the caufe of truth 
And juftice only. f " May propitious heav'n 

** Grant thou may*ft henceforth wear it to his praiicj| 

« 

•* The exaltation of this noble order. 

And thy own glory." — ^With like reverence. 
My fon receive arid wear this golden chain, 
** Grac'd with the image of Britannia's faint, 
" HeavVs valiant foldier, Cappadocian George ; 
•* In imitation of whofe glorious deeds 
** May'ft thou triumphant in each ftate of lif^ . . 
*^ Or profperous or adverfe, ftill fubdue 

• The prince of Wales advances to his father, and kneels ; 
while the kine» taking the Garter from the herald, hackles it 
round his left Teg. 

f The fenfe, and almoft the words in the verfes of this fpeechj, 
jnark'd thus ** are taken from the admonition read to the knights, 
at the time of their receiving the garter and the ribbon or col- 
lar, of the order. Vide Auimole's Hiftory of the order of the 

CARTER. 
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Thy fpiritual and carnal enemies ; 
That not on earth alone thou may'ft obtain 
The guerdon of thy valour, endlefs praife, 
•* But with the virtuoifs and. the brave above, 
** In folemn triumph, wear celeftial palms, 
** To crown thy final nobleft vidtory." 

lEmbrac€s Pr. pp w. 

Prince Edward. 

■ 

Accept, my fovcreign liege, my grateful thanks, 
That thou haft thus vouchfaf d to place thy fon 
Firft next thyfelf upon the roll of fame. 
As he indeed is firft in filial love. 
And emulation of thy royal virtues* 
And may thy benedidtion, gracious lord, 

. May thy paternal vows be heard in heav'n ? 
That he, whom thou haft lifted in the caufe 
Of truth and virtue, never may forget 

. His vow*d engagements, nor defraud thy hopes. 
By foiling with difhonourable deeds 
The luftre of that order, which thy name 
Should teach him to refpedt and to adorn. 
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ODE. 
STROPHE L Bards: 
Celeftial maid ! 
Bright fpark of that setherial flame, 
Whofe vivid fpirit through all nature fpread,. 
Suftains and aduates this boxmdiefs frame ! 
O by whatever ftile to mortals known. 
Virtue, benevolence, or public zeal. 
Divine afleflbr of the regal throne. 
Divine proteftrels of the common weal> 
O in our hearts thy energy infiife ! 

Be thou our Mufe, 
Celeftial maid. 
And, as of old, impart thy heavenly aid 
To thofe, who warm*d by thy benignant fire,' 
To public merit and their country's good 
Devoted ever their recording lyre. 
Wont along Deva*s facred flood, 
Or^ beneath Mona's oak retir'd. 
To warble forth their patriot lays. 
And nourifh with immortal praife 
The bright heroic flames by thee infpir*d. 



ANTl 



ANTISTROPHE I. 
I feel, I feel 
Thy foul-invigorating heat ; 
My, bounding veins diftend with fervent zeal. 

And to Britannia's fame refponfive beat. 

Hail Albion, native country ! but how chang'd 
Thy once grim afpefl:, how adorn'd and gay 
Thy howling forefts ! where together rang'd 
The naked hunter and his lavage prey : 
Where amid black inhofpitable woods 
The fedge-grown floods 
All cheerlefs ftray*d. 
Nor in their lonely wandering courfe furvey'd, 
Or tow'r, or caftle, heav*n-afcending fane, 
Or lowly village, refidence of peace 
And joyous induftry, or furrow*d plain. 
Or lowing herd, or filver fleece 
That whitens how each verdant vak ; 

■ 

While laden with their precious ftorc 
Far trading barks to every fliore,. 
Swift heralds of Britannia's glory, fail 
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Thcfe are thy fliining works : • this-fmiimg face 
Of beauteous nature thui in rejgri ftate^ 
Decked by each haftdittaid art, catch polilh'd gracfti v' 
That oft far libertj^ and i^rdei- Wait. 

Thispomj), diefe ricJitii- this repofe. 

To th(^ initjerial Britein ftwrV. V 

To thee, great ilibftittrte "of fiea^^fij - ^' - 

To whom the cKargc of ^krthfy tcafihs-wa* git'fl i - 
Their focial fyffietttsbyi^ift^natJtf^ j^lah * ■ - v^ .' 
To form and rule by Ii?t-fterteTli'#s • 
Ta teach the felfifh fool of wayward ttin 

To feek the puHic-gdod, ahd^dt^ common cauic. 

. "^ ■ > — 

So didft thou ntoVe the mighty heiart 

Of Alfred, fouritter t)f the Britffli • ft«e : ' 

So to MatildaV fccpixr'd fdn, - ' : "^ 

To him whofc virtue aAd Yenbwh 
Firft made tiie nahte t)f EdwaM gffeat. 

Thy ample fpifk h didft thoti itftpaf t : 
Protefting thtfs iti tytty a^, '^ - 
From greedy ]^o\^ ahd fa^tknus >rage. 

The law of freedom, which to Britain's fliore 

From Saxon Elva's many-headed flood. 

The valiant fons of Odin with them bore, 

Their national, ador'd, infeparable good. 

. STRO^ 
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• On yonder plain* 

Along whofe wiUow-fring^d fide 
The filver-ibotfid N;aiads» fpottm wkh 
Dow:n the fmooth Thurnes amid the cygt^tt 0^% 
I faw, wh^n at thy reconciling w^Hrd^ 
Injuftice,, aharchf, infieflwe j$r» 
Defpotic infolcQce, the waftiog ffford^ 
And all the brazen throats of ciril war» 
Were hufh'd in peace ; from his imperious throns 
HurPd furious down, 
Abaih'd, diftna^d. 
Like a chas'd 1km to the favagc Ihade 
Of his own fcnrftSf fell opprc0ion fltd^ 
With vengeance brooding in his fiiUen breaft. 
Then juflice fearl(?fs reared her decent head, 

Heal'd every grief, each wrong nedrefe'd ; 

While round her Taliant fqiiadrons Hood, 

And bade her aweful congoe demand, 

From vanquifh'd John's rchiftant hand. 
The deed of freedom purchase wiih their blood* 

* Runny Mea4 near Stains, where the Grand Charter yfz% 
figned by king John. 
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ANTISTROPH E II. 

O vain furmife ! 

To deem the grandeur of a crown ^ 

Confifts in lawlefs pow*r ! to deem them wife 
Who -change fccurity and fair renown. 
For deteftation, fhame, diftruft, and fear ! 
Who, fhut for ever from the blifsful bow'rs. 
With horror and remorfe at dlftance hear 
The mufic that inchants th* immortal pow'rs. 
The heav'niy mufic of wcll-purchas*d praife> 
Seraphic lays. 
The fweet reward 
On heroes, patriots, righteous kings conferred. 
For fuch alone the heav*n-taught poets fing. 
Tune ye for Edward, then, the mortal ftrain> 
His name fhall well become your golden firings 

Begirt with this aetherial train. 

Seems he not ranked among the gods ? 

Then let him reap the glorious meed 

Due to each great heroic deed. 
And tafte the pleafures %>{ the bleft abodes. 
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E P O D E n. 

Hail, happy prince ! on whom kind Fate beftows 
Sublimer joys, and glory brighter far 
Than Crefly*s palm, and every wreath that grows 
In all the blood-ftain*d field of profpVous war j 
Joys that might charm an heavenly breaft. 
To make dependent millions bleft, 
. A dying nation to reftore. 
And fave fall'n liberty with kingly pow*r i 
To quench the torch of difcord and debate^ 
Relume the languid Ipark of public zeal^ 
Repair the breaches of a fhatter*d ftate^ 
And glorioufly compleat the plan of England's weal v 

Compleat the noble Gothic pile. 
That on the rock of juftjce rear'd fhall ftahd 
In fymmetry, and ftrength, and fame, 
A rival of that boafted frame 



"Which virtue rais'd on Tiber's ftrand. 
This, Edward, guardian, father of our iflc. 
This god-like talk, to few aflign'd. 
Exalts thee above human-kind. 
And from the realms of everlafting day 
Calls down celeftial bards thy praife to fing 5 
Calls this bright troop of fpirits to furvey 
• ' Thee, the great miracle of earth, a Patriot-Kinxj. 

N 3 Genius. 
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« 
GSNIUS* 

Now retUcend yow flcies^ inMiort^t fpiriu I 
Th* important aft, that dxtw ye down to earth. 
Is finifh'd. Spare we now thrir mortal fenle. 
That cann6t long endure th' unfhrouded beam 
Of higher natures. Well hath Edward laid. 
Under your happy aufpices, the bafc 
Of his great Order : let him undifturbM, 
. But not unaided by the heav*nly powers, 
Compleat th' iUuftrious work, which future king|» 
Strutk with the beauty of the noble plan. 
Shall emuloufly labour to maintain. 
And may thy fplrit, Edward, be their guide ! 
In every chapter, thou henceforth prefide, > 

In every breaft infgfe thy virtuous flame. 
And teach them to refpeft their countiy's feiJ^c^;, :\ 

[Genius m4 Spirit^ reafiqti^U 
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An Epiftlp to the Right Honourable the 
Lord Vifcount C o r n b u r v. 
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TTT^HlLEyou, my Lord, ialas! amidftafcw, 
^^ With generous warmth your countrjr's good 
While to that centef all your wifhes tend, tpurfue y 
Accept the zeal that prompts a willing friend. 

Others like yw heaven's hallow'd fpark infpir'd. 
Whom focwi the blaze of felfifh paffion fir'd. 
Soon riider flames cjttiriguifli*d reafon's light, 
'^^He prejudidcs fiSfeiPd their jaundic'd fight. 
^' Stich through falfc 6ptics every objeft prove. 
And try the good and bad, by hate and love. 
All-powerful means each virtue to fupply. 
All-powerful means eachvirtue to deny •, 
To Wyndham ftrength, and grace, and fire, and weight; 
To Granville parts> to fave a finking ftate. 

N 4 ' Hence* 
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Hence various judgments form the madden'd throng. 
Only in this alike, they all are wrong. 
Hence to falfe praife fhall blame unjuft fucceed, 
And cherubs fall, and gods unpity*d bleed. 

Would you, niy friend, not mix the purer flandc. 
Nor lofe the patriot in a bafer name; 
Nor faftious rage miftake for public zeal. 
Nor private int'reft for the gen'ral weal ? 
By truth's fure teft let every deed be try'd. 
And juftice ever be th* unerring guide. 

• ■ 

•Her rules are plain, and eafy is her way. 

And yet how hard to find if once we ftray ! 

All loft alike the niaze perplexed we tread. 

However prompted, whether drove or led ; - 

Whether falfe honour or ambition goad. 

Or fneaking av'rice wind the miry road. 

Or whether fway'd by paflions not our own. 

And the weak fear of being, right alone* 

Alone in fuch a cavfe 'tis bafe to fear, 

» ■ • 

Though fools fufpeft, and knaves defigning fiieer. 
Sneer, villains, fncer ! th* avenging time is nigb,^.; - 
When Balbo fcourg*d ,(hall \feep the taunting lie ,>,^ 
When Stopus foul with each imputed crime, ... 
Shall dread falfe profe repaid with hoiicft rhyme*. . 

Tis 
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I 

•Tis not chough you fcom a private claim. 
And to your co|intry*s good direft your aim. 
Wrong is ftill wrong, however great the end. 
Though all the realm were brother, father, friend ; 

Jtiftice regards not thefe where right prev^ls, 

A nation is an atom in her fcales. 

Heaven means not all the good which man can gain. 

But that which truth can earn, and right maintain* 

However fair the tempting prize may be. 

If guilt the price, it is not meant for thee. 

Succeeding times may claim the juft defign. 

Or other means or other powers than thine. 

Each part's Connefted with the gen'ral plan. 
The weal of Britain with the weal of man. . 

jAiftice the fcalc of int'reft for the whole. 

The fame in Indies as beneath the pole ; 

Sure rule by which heaven^s bleflings to difpenfe. 

Unerring light of guiding providence. 

Others may fail. ■ I f wrongly underftood. 

How fatal is the diirft of public good ! 

No heavfer curie almighty vengeance brings. 

Nor plagues, nor famine, nor the luft of kings. . 

Fir'd by this rage, the frantic fons of Rome, 

The fufF^ring worfd to death and bondage doom ; 

Nations 



( 208 ) 

Nations mjift fiok to niife her cumb'rous 6'ame» 
And millions bleed to eternize her naflnr« 
But lo! her glories fade, her empjre'e pAft, 
She madly cOnquer'd but to fall the kft. 

Nor would I here the patnot's wwrs reprore. 
Or damp the facred flame df focial love. 
Still may that portion of th' eternal ray 
Sublime byr fenfe» and animate our cky ; 
Above low felf exajjt th* immortal iramc. 
And emulate that hearen from whence it cainc. 

: J 

Oh ! would it never be confined to place. 
But beam cxtenfive as the human wee : 
Be, as it was defign'd, the world's great ibul. 
Conned its pans, and actuate the whole. 
So each fhould think himfelf a part alone. 
And for a natiOTi*JS welfare ftake his own ! 
Yet farther jftill, though dearefl: to the breaft. 
That nation think but part of all the reft* 
For this kt equal juftice poifc the ball. 
Her fwaying force junites us ajl t» all •, 
Of manners, wgrfcip^ form, no diflfrcnce knowis. 
Condemns our f riejjds, and favcs our better foes. .^.. 
Confefs the heavenly power ! nor need you fear 
Left Britiwi foflfer, while you follow her* . 

Though 
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Though profp^rous crimes ibmc daring ^ains raife. 
Nor life's (hort date my halting vengeance fcize j 
A nation cannot *fcape — the dcfftinM rage 
Purfues her ceafelefs to fbme fottrre age ; 7 

Speeds the fure ruin ifroni the conqueror's hand. 
Or ipreads corruption o'er ^ pining land. 

Afk hoary Tiirie, what nation is moft bleft ? 
For fege experience fliall this truth attcft": 
** Where freedom fleeps fccure from lawkfs wraA, 
** Where commerce ihclteM flows thro* public fluth,' 
* * Where fell ambition lights no foreign wars, 
*^ Nor difcord rages with intcftine jars ; 
•* Where juftice reigns." — Immortal were that ffete, 

/ - \ , • ■ • . . . 

If aught immortal heft were giv'n by Fate. 

Such, loft Iberia! Were thofe happy reigns, ' ^ 
When liberty fat brooding o'er thy plains. 
The rich in plenteous peace their ftores enjoy'd. 
By cares unvex'd, by luxury iinclby'd. 
Hope footh'd the poor wkh promife cf gain. 

And paid with future joys their preftnt pain ; 

..J. . - •. , . . . .. ^ „'. 

She^d the full bowl amidft their fultry tcril. 

While thofe who prun'd the dive drank the oH ; 

By night of all the fruits of day pbfreiS'd, 

Labour foft-clos'd the eye, and Twceteri*d' reft. 

Such 
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Such was thy ilate all gay in nature's fmiles ! 

And fuch is now the ftate of Britain's iflcs. 

Hence o'er the ocean's wafte her fail unfurl'd. 

Wide wafts the tribute of a willing world. 

Hence truftbg nations treafure here their wealth. 

Safe from tyrannic force or legal ftealth : 

And hence the injur'd exile doom'd to roan>. 

Shall find his country here and dearer home. 
Still be this truth, this faving truth confefs'd, 

Britain is great, becaufe with freedom bleft ; 

Her prince is great, becaufe her people free. 
And power here fprings from public liberty. 

Hail mighty monarch of the free and great I 
Firm on the bafis of a profp'rous ftate. 
The wealth, the ftfength of happy millions thine. 
United rife, united fliall decline. 
For time will come, fad period of the brave. 
When Britain's humble prince fhall rule the flave j 
When traffic vile fliall ftain the guilty throne. 
And kings fliall buy our ruin and their own. 

^ But long, O long th' inglorious doom fufpend I 
What virtue gained may virtue ftill defend ! 
Thrice facred Ipirit, never may you ceafe. 
But as you blaz'd in war^ fliine forth in peace I 

:^ " Dauntlefs 
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Dauntlcfs with all the force of truth engage 
The headlong tide of each corrupted age. 
O ever wake around one favoured throne. 
Nor let our guardian monarch wake alone ! 

Though oft defeated, and though oft betray'd. 
Numbers fliall rife in facred freedom's aid. 
Far as her all-enlivening influence reigns. 
Heroic ardour beats in genVous veins. 
-Now bids Jearn*d Greece barbarian might defy. 
Now the foft arts of poliIh*d tyranny ; 
Now to no itock, or fedt, or place confined. 
She takes adopted fons from human kind ; 
While denizened by her eternal laws, 
They all are Britons who Ihall ferve her caufe* 

Lo ! to the banner crowds a youthful band ; 
Form'd for the glorious tafk by nature's hand -, . 
Wifdom unclogg'd by years, with toil unboughti 
A zeal by vigour kindled, rul'd by thought. ^ .,i /^ 

9 

Such gifts fhe to the happy few imparls, ,: *^ 

To judging heads and to determin'4. hearts s s.; /.. 
To heads unfir'd by youth's tumultuous rage, ,,.jt 
To hearts unnumb'd by the chill ice of age ;, . _, y- 

* -*'■■*■ . - 

And while they both preferve a fep'rate claim^ , 
Their paflions reafon, and their reafons.flamc. ^, , . 

Proceed, 
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Jn reafbVs light, eternal word, exprels'd, 
Stamp'd with his image in the creature's brea^. 

Thus {peaks the fage, who fkill'd in nature's laws> 
Deep from efFcdts high-trac'd th' all-ruling caufet 
Before creation was, th' Almighty Mind 
In time's abyfs the future world defign'd ; 
Did the great fyftem in its parts furvey. 
And fit the Iprings, and regulate their play ; 
In meet gradations plan'd th' harmonious round. 
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•* All thefe he knew, ere yet the things he made, ' 
In types which well the mimic world difplay'd. 
The types are real, fmce from them he drew 

*' The real forms of whatfoe'er we view. 

^^ Made to their 'femblance, heayen and earth exift,' 

But they unmade eternally fubfift* 

For if created, we muft fure fuppofe 

Some other types whence their refemblance flows i 

While thefe on others equally depend. 

Nor ever fhall the long progreflion end. 

>• 

God ere it was, the future being ia**^. 
Or blindfold made his world, and gave his law» 
But chance could never frame the vait defign, 
" Where countlefs parts in jufteft order join. 

1* The 
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1 ' 

** The tf pes eternal juft proportions tcaCh, 
** Greater or lefs, . more or lefs perfeft each. 
** Thefe ever prefent power omnifcient fees, 
*' On them he forms his ever-made decrees 5 
*' Nor can he better love what merits leaft, 
** Man than an angel^ or than man a beaft* 
" Hence Reafon^ hence immortal Order fprings. 
Knowledge and Love adapted to the things. 
And thende th* unerring rule of juftice flows^ 
" To aft what Order prompts, and Reafbn fhows. 
** When man in nature's purity remained. 
By pain untroubled, and by fin unftain'd ; 
Fair image of the God, and clofe conjoined. 
By innate union with the heavenly mind ; 
*' In the pureTplendor of fubftantial light, 
*' The beam divine of ReafonblcfsM his fight j 
Seraphic Order in its fount he viewed. 
Seeing he lov'd, and loving he purfu'd ; 
Nor dar'd the body, pafllve flave, controul 
The fovereign mandates of the ruling foul. 
But foon by fin the facred union broke, 
Man bows to earth beneath the heavy yoke. 
The darkling foul fcarce feels a glimmVing ray, 
** Shrouded in fcnfe from her immortal day. 

Vol. II. O " Ven. 
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^^ Vengeance divine offended Order armSf 

^^ And cloaths in terrors her celeftial charmsi 

^^ Now grofler objeds heav'n-bom fouls poflEsfiy 

*^ Paflions enflave, and fervile cares oppreis. 

*^ Fraud, rapinei murder, guilt's long horrid train, 

^^ Diftra£ted nature^s anarchy maintain. 

** No more pure Reafon earthly minds can move, 

^* No more can Qrder^s charms perfuafive prove. 

*' But as the zrioon rcflefting borrowed day^ 

** Sheds on our fhadow'd world a feeble ray 5 

*^ Some fcatter'd beams of Reafon law contains, 

** While Order's rule muft be inforcM by pains. 

*• Hcncedeath'sblackfcroUjdiretorturcshencearcgiv^^ 

•* Hence kings, the neccfiary curfe of heav'n. 

*• And juft the doom of an aven^g God, 

•* Who fpum'd his fccpter, fed the tyrant's rod. 

** Blind by our fears we meet the ills we fly, 

*^ In rule oppreffion, want in property." 

So fpoke the itagc, and if not leam'd in vain> 
If fpotlefs truth in facred books remain 5 
Dearly the child hath paid the parent's pride. 
And ill hath Law the heavenly role fupply'd. 
Thus boafts fome leech with unavailing art. 
To mend the tainted lungs and wafting heart ; 

4 Bid* 



Bids tke looie fprings with wonte^ vigour pU)[t 
And fprighdy juices warm in cold decay* 

Or would imperious reafon deign to own^ 
The ^orld not made for fpvereigp ipan alone i 
Some things there are for human ufe defign'd. 

And thefe in common dealt to human kind. 

' .••'«.. ... 

To fnortal wants is giy*n a pow'r to ufct 

"What tq th' immortal part juft heaven might well ref\]fe< 

This faithful inftinA in each breaft iniplants^ 

All know their right$9 for all xnuft feel their wantsi 

But (bon began (he rage pf wild defire. 
To thirft for more than ufe could e'er reqviirc^ 
Ere ftung by lu9:ur^s unfated caU^ 
And ere ambition madly gralp'd the baUy 
Vain reltie& man in bufy fcarch employ'd^ 
Saw Ibmewhat flill beyond the blii$ enjojr'dt 
Frefs'd eager on ; the lowly and the greats 
, Alike their wifh beyond their defiin'd ftate ; 
Alike condemn'd> whatever Fortune grant. 
To real poomefi in phantaftic want. 

And noyr fome fages high by others deem'd. 
For virtue honoured, and for parts cfteem'd ; 
Gall'd forth to judgp w^ere dubious cUims are trfdf 
Convince with reafon, and with counfcl guide > 

O 2 Fix'd. 
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Fix'd ndes devife to fway th* affenting throng, 
And marks diftinft imprefs on right and wrong. 

The fimple precept fubtle wiles evade. 
And ftatutes as our crimes increased were made, 
Thefe were at firft unwritten; plain and few. 
Till fweird by time the law's vaft volume grew j 
And grown with thefe, to fway th* unwieldy truft, 
^Thoufands we chofe to keep the millions juft. 
Some placed o'er others, others plac'd o'er thefe, 
Thvs government grew up by flow degrees •, 
Higher the pile arofe, and ftill more high. 
When lo ! the fummit ends in monarchy. 
There plac'd, a m^i in gorgeou3 pomp appears. 
And far o'er earth his tow'ring afpeft rears •, 
While proftrate crowds his facred fmile implore. 
And what their crimes had for m'd, their fears adore. • 
' Low from beneath they lift their fervile eyes. 
And fe^ the proud coloffus touch the fkies. 
, So at fome mountain's foot have children gaz'd. 
While clofe to heaven they view the fummit rais'd. 
Eager they mount, new regions to explore. 
But heaven is now as diftant as before. 
Thus views the crowd a throne, while thofe who rife 
Claim not a nearer kindred to the Ikies ; 

Earth 
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Earth is their parent, thither kings fhould bend. 
From thence they, rife, and not from heaven defcend^ 
Happy, had ail the royal fons of earth, 
Thus fprung, nor guilt had claim'd the monftrous birth« 
Where from the fire defcending through the line. 
Rapine and fraud confer a right divine. 

Ye mortal gods, how vainly are ye proud ? 
If }u& your title, fervants to the crowd ; 
If wide your fway, if large your treafur'd ftore, 
Thefe but increafe your fervitude the more j 
A part is only yours, the reft is theirs. 
And nothing all your own, except.your cares. 
Shall riian, by nature free, by nature mad^ 
To ftiare the feaft her bounteous hand diiplay'd*, 
Transfer thefe rights ? as well hQ.n\ay difpenfe 
The beam of reafon, or th^ nerv^ of fcnfe •, 
With all his ftrength the monarch's liipbs inveft,. 
Or pour his valour in the royal breaft. 

Take the ftarv*d peafaAt*s tafte, devouring lord [ 
Eire you deprive him of the genial board* 
And if you would his l,vbei:ty cojntroul, 
Aflume the various aftings of his foul !. 
So fliall one man a people's powers enjoy. 
Thus lodians deem, of wretches they deil.roj\ 

3 Thus 
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Thus in btd tikies the fabled monft^ iUnds, 
Prdud of a thotdtah^ eyes, a thoufahd hahds^ 
Thus dreaips the foj^hilt, wh6 with fubtle art^ 
^Would prove the inrhole included ift ^ jpart, 
A people in their king s and frbtoi the throng. 
Transfer to him their rights in natutv^ Wirbng } 
Thofe facred rights hi nature^$ charter plairt. 
By wants that ciaifh them, and by poikrers that gain. 

Though fophifb c^, yet ftand coAfe6M thy claim. 
And be the king atid triqlthud? die 
,Whofe deeds bette\r61ent lib dtib 
And royal {klEititie&y in public: love ; 
Nor, draining ^Ultci reafans for ifbrdid pelf, 
P fceifteM filicide 1 deiftroy diy felf. 

Where fails this prOof, in vain iirould we v!hiib 
The ruler's itit'Tcft wirfi the pedpfc's tight, 
Frandc ainbidon h^ her fep^rate xrlahn, 
The dropiy*d thirft of empire, wealth, or famcj 
Pride's boundlefs hope. Valour's enthufiaft rantj^ 
With the long h'athelefs train of fancy'd want, 
IJrgM on by thefe, aU view the magic prize^^ 
The profpeft >videhing as they hi^er rife 5 
For him who feeks a limited cominand. 
To him whofc wiih devours air^ fea, and land. 

Alikp 
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Alike all foes to freedom's bciy caofe. 

For freedom ties unbounded will with laws* 

Alike all foes to evety public gain. 

For public ble0ings loofe the bond-man's chain* 

Ill-fated (laves of arbitrary fway ! 
•Where trufted po^er feduces to betray i 
Makes private failings rage a gen'rai peft. 

And taints even virtue in the fecial bitaft ; 

» 

Bids friendfhip pluncfer, charity undo 
The blamelefs Maky, for the favoured few# 
'Till guilt high reat^d on crimes protefting crimfy 
Fills the heap'd meafure of predeftin'd time. 

Far others, ye, O wealthy, wife, and brave ! . 
Though fubje(fl:, free i more freedom would enflave^ 
Blefs'd with a rule by long experience try^d, 
Unwarp*d by feftion's rage, or kingly pride ; * 
Blefs'd with the means, ^ whene'er this rule fhall bend. 
Again to trac£ it to its gloripus end ; 
And blefs'd with proofs, the proofs ace feal'd with bloody 
Whatever the form, the end is public good. 

But yet admit the fire his right fore-goes ! 
Can he his children's fep'rate claim difpofe ? 
Whate'er the parent gave, whate'er be give. 
They who have right to life, have right to live. 

O 4 And 
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And fpitc of man's confcnt, or man's decree, 
A right to life, is right to liberty. 

Tho* for convenience framed the laws ihould fbine. 
Pure emanation from the fource divine ; 
Such as can pierce the gloom of pagan night. 
And untaught lavages in woods enlight % 
Such as on fc^olds can the guiltlefs lave. 
And torture on his throne the fccpter'd flave j 
Such as th* offending wretch reluftant owns. 
And hails its beauty with his dying groans : 
In fuph fisdr laws th^ will of heaven imprefs*d. 
Shines to all eyes, and rules the confcious breaft. 
Tho* tortures ceafe, tho' night's thick-mantling vail 
From mortal ken the fecret deed conceal 5 
Reafon an4 confcience fhall awake within. 
And light the fhade^ and loud proclaim the fin^ 

*^ But ihould the univerfal voice combine, 
*' To cloath injufticc in a robe divine ?" 
Let. the fame breath diveft the day of light. 
To blazon fprth the duflky face of night. 
Then fhaU the Uw^.of fainted evil bind. 
And human. will fjabyjert tb' all-ruling mind j 
That facred fount whence lawful rule muft ipring, 
A*d diff'rprjt frcm tji? robber fp^ks the king, 

yet 



( 217 ) 

Yet vainly would defpotic will conclude. 
That force may fway the erring multitude, 
Juftice, 'tis own'd, ihould ever guide the free, 
Put pow'r of wrong, in all, is liberty j * 
And for whatever puipofes reftrain'd, 
A nation is enflav'd that may be chain'd. 
Heaven gives to all a liberty of choice, 
A people's good requires a people's voice ; 
Man's fureft guide, where difPrent views agree. 
From private hate, and private int'reft free. 
Fatal their change from fuch who ralhly fly. 
To the hard grafp x>f guidbg tyranny j 
Soon fh^U they find, when will is arm'd with might, 
Injuftice wield the fword, though drawn for right. 

Blind to thefe truths who fond of boundleis fway. 
Bids trembling Haves implicitly- obey ; 
Though by a long defcent from Adam down 
Through fcepter'd heirs, he boafts his ancient crown. 
Great nature's rebel forfeits every claim. 
And loads the tyrant with th* ufurper's name ; 
While with each lawlefs aft of proud commai;id, 
JIc ftands profcrib'd by his own. guilty hand. 

Bqw, Filmer, bow ! to hell's tremendous throne, 
And bid thy fcllaw-damn'd fuppr^fe each groan I 

There 
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There fits a king whom powV divine bath gtv'n. 
Nor earth boafts one fo furely fent from hear'n. 
And thou, bleft martyr in fair freedom's caufe. 
Thou great aflertcr of thy country's laws ; 
Vainly oppreOion ftopp'd thy potent breath ; 
Truth (hone more powerful through the r;dl of death | 
Example mov'd whom precept could not fave. 
And lifted axes wak'd each drowfy flave. 

Yet magiftrates muft rule, they're ufeful things^ 
Our guilt the vengeancey and avenger brings. 
Whatever more perfoft heaven might firft create^ 
A ftate wcU-govem'd, now, is nature's ftate ; 
For law irom realbn fprihgs, i^ntaneous fruit. 
And teaibn fure is man's firft attribute. 
Let vifionary fchoolmen toil in vain, 
Who fcek in anarchy for nature's reign ; 
Wretched alike the (laves of lawlels will,. 
Whether the favage, or the tyrant kill y 
Unjuft alike all rule, where public choice 
Speaks not through laws a wiUit^ people's voice* 
Nor freedom fufFers when the guilty fall, 
rris nature's doom. Vis felf-d^fence in all. 

Such now is man depraved that fear muft fway^ 
Tti wad the patlte-whf re duty points the i»ay i 

The 
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The wretch muft fufifcr to firtvnrh fche reft. 
And fome muft iaU to flop the fpre^iiiig pcft^ 
^lorit the genial tyelfaup can demand 
The bleeding viftim from tli* pnwiUing hai«d. 

Hence public pjuns »-- if^rhat to th^ crime is dtM^ 
O Judge ii^Kme ! muft be refeiVd for you* 
To you alone^ wh^fc «ll-^rvadirtg eye 
Peep in the breaft can latent thought eipy $ 
Tff tttHf adian by the kno#n intent^ , 
VVnd to each crime adiapt its punifiiment i 
While men, milled by erring lights, difpeiii^ 
The doom of guilt to ii^'ur'd inndceAc^i 
Or though nepentsmce cfeahfe die znorjd fb^n| 
Infiidfc on crimes attoii*d atctiging pain^ 
Yet blamdeis they who aft fincere their pai^ 
paultlefs he errs who cannot read the heart. 

Not fuch &trce flatties fhfe m$A ehthu&4^ "s^ 

0n errors harmle^ to the general weal;i 

Whether falfe notions wArtder iFar firom Cfuthj 

Or age retain th< trace inipre6*d in youth. 

While int'reft prompts die holy murd'rcrt haod^ 

s Jn facred fires to light th' unhallowed brand ; 

To draw deftrudion from heaven^s faving p^ge^i 

iVod bid fwect mercy hreatjie relents yage, 

Accurs^i 



( 220 ) 

Acciirs'd all fuch ! and Kc with joy elatc,i ' 

Whofe baleful breath embitters certain fate ; 
Who on th* imploring face malignant fmiles, . , 

And fcntcnc'd wretches wiantonly reviles. 
Better, far better in the favage den. 
Let the robb'd lion judge o'er proitr^te wen : 
Better let powV the lawlefs faulchion draw. 
Than coward cruelty disgrace the law. 

This well you know, O "^ ! whofe righteous feat 
Gives to the innoc-ent a fure retreat j 
Severely juft, and ]MOufly humane. 
The wretch you puniih/ while you {hare his pain. 
Tears with the dreadful words of fentence flow. 
Nor does the rigid judge the man forego. 

So feels the breaft humane, ye truly brave ! 
And fuch is thine, my friend, intent to fave ! . 
Whether thy bounty, pining want relieve,^ 
Or lenient pity footh the hearts that grieve ; 
Whether thy pious hand due bounds prefcribe 
To little tyrants, : o'er the lefler tribe ; 
Or whether nobler warmth expand thy foul. 
And huge leviathan unaw'd controiil. 

Nor Britain only claims thy gen'rous plan. 
Thy rule is juftice, and thy .care is me^n. 

And 
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And may this truth thy fair example prove; 
Juftice fhall fan the flame of focial love. 
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By the Same. ^ 

THRO* the wild maze of life's ftill varying plan,' 
Blifs is alone th' important talk of mam 
All elfe is Irifling, whether grave or gay, 
A Newton's labours^ or an infant's play ; 
Whether this vainly waftes th' unheeded fun. 
Or thofe more vainly mark the courfe it run •, 
For of the two, fure fmaller is the fault, - 
To err unthinking, than to err with thought ; 
But if, like thein, we ftill muft trifles ufe, 
Harmlefs at leaft, like theirs, be thofe we chufe> 
Enough it is that reafon blames the choice. 
Join not to her's the wretch's plaintive voice ^ 
Be folly free from guilt : let foplings play, . 
Or write^ or talk, or drefs, or die away. 

tet 



f 



( 212 ) 

m 

Let thofe, if fuch there be^ whofe giailt-min^ 
Superior towers above their pigmy kind. 
Unaided and alone, the reahns explore. 
Where hai} and fkow renew their treafur'd (tore *« 
Lo ! heay*n fpreads all its liars ; let thofe explain. 
What balanc'd pow'rs the rolling orb fufiain ^ 
Nor in more humble fcales, pernicbus weigh 
Senfe, juftice, truth, againit feducing pay. 
So diftant regions fh^}) employ their thought. 
And fpotlefs fenates here remain unbought. 

Well had gre^t f Charles, by evty'want infpir'd. 
With warring puppet9, guiltlefs praiie acquired ; 
So would tha( flame have mimic fights engtg'd, 
.Which fann'd by powV, o*er wafted nations rag'd. ' 

Curs'd be the wretch, ihould all die mouths of fame; 
Wide o*er the world his de^thlefs deeds proclaim. 
Who like a baneful comet fpreads his blaze. 
While trembling crowds in ftupid vonder ^ze j 
Whofe potept talents ferve his lawlefe will. 
Which turns each virtue to a public ^U, 
With direful rage perverted might emplpys, 
Andhear'n'&great ends with heavVs beft means defl^i^qr?* 

• Job, cliap. xxxviii. 

t Charles V. Emperor of Qfixmwy, ^^o in bis redrrxqent 
.aixms'd himfelf with puppets. See Strada de bello Belgico« 

The 
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The praiie ef po^r is his, whpfc han4 fuppUcs 
Fire to the bp}d, and prudence to the wile ^ 
While man this oniy real merit knovs^ 
Fitly to uf^ the gifts whi^ heav'n bel2x>ws : 
^ If lavage valour be his vaunted fame^ 
Thp mountain-lion Qi^il difpu^ his claim : 
Or, if pfsifidloiis wU^ de&rve applau£^» 
Through ili^Q^d vows, ^ violated laws \ 
The fubtle plotter's title ft^pds cpnfefsy,' 
Whofe 4^gg^r gpre$ the tririting tyrant's br^aft. 
And fure the vill^ lefs deferves his f^te. 
Who ftali$ one wetch, th(m he who :^|>s a (l^e. 
Nowi mighty hero! boaft thy dear delights^ 
The price of toilfome days and fleeplds nights ; 
Say, canft thou aught iif purpk grandeur find, ' 
Sweet as thp (lumbers of the lowly hind ? 
Better are ye, the youdbful and the gay. 
Who jocund rpve jiirough pleafure's flowery wayi 
Yet feck nof there for blifs ! your toil were v4n» 
(And difappointed toil is double pain) 
Though from the living fount your ne&ar-bowls 
Pour the f^ balm upon your thirfty ibuls^ 
Though pijre the fpring, though every draught fincere. 
By pain unbitter'd, and unp^lPd by fear \ 

Thou^ 
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Though all were full as high as thought can fbar^ 
'Till fancy fires, and wilhes crave no more s * 
Let lovely woman artlefs charms dilplay. 
Where truth and goodnefs bade in beauty's ray ; 
Let heavenly melody luxuriant float . 
In fwelling founds, and breathe the melting note % 
Let gen*rous wines enlivening thoughts infpirc, 
While fecial converfe fooths the genial fire : 
If aught can yet more potent charms difpcnie, 
Some-ftronger rapture^ fomc fublimer fenfe ; 
Be thefe cnjoy'd.— Then from the crowd arifc 
Some chief, in life's full pride maturely wife* 
Ev'n you, • my Lord, with titles, honours grac'd. 
And higher ftill by native merit plac'd ; 
By ftinted talents to no fphere confin'd. 
Free ranging every province of the mind : 
Equally fit, a nation's weight to bear, 
Or fliine in circles of the young and fair ; 
In grave debates inftrufted fenates move. 
Or melt the glowing dame to mutual love. 
To heighten thefe, let confcious worth infiife 
Sweet eafe, and fmiling mirth th' infpiring Mufe. 
Then anfwer, thou of every gift pofTcfs'd, 
Say, from thy foul, art thou fincerely bleft ! 

To 
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To various objefts wherefore doft thou range! ? 
Pleafure muft ceafe, ere man can wilh to change- 
H^ thou not quitted Flaccus* facred lay. 
To talk with Bavius^ or with Flavia play ; 
When wafted nature fhuns the large expencef 
Of deep attention to exalted fenfe ! 
Precarious blifs ! which, foon, which oft liluft cloy^ 
And which how feWj how very few enjoy ! 

Say, is there aught, on which, completely bleft,- 
Fearlefs^and full the raptur*d mind may reft ? 
Is there aught conftant ? Or, if fuch there be. 
Can varying man be pleas*d with conftancy ? 
Mark then what fenfe the blefling muft emptoy \ 
The fenfes change, and loath accuftom'd joy : 
Eden in vain immortal fweets difplays. 
If the tafte fickeiis, or our fr^me decays. 

The range of life contracted limits bound j 
Yet more confined is pleafure*s faithlefs round i 
Fair opening to the fight, when firft we run, 
But, ah ! how altered, when again begun ! 
When tir*d we view the fame known profpedl: o'ei^ 
And lagging, tread the fteps we trod before- 
Now clogg'd with fpleen, the lazy current flowsy 
Through doubts, and fears, and felf-augm^nting woes^; 

Vol. II. P • 'Till 
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Till iatedv loadung, hopelefs here of bliis^ 
Some plunge to feek it into death's abyls. 

Of all fuperfluous wealth^s unnumbeifd iHngs, 
The fharpeft is that knowledge which it brings % 
Enjoyment purchased makes its object known. 
And then, alas ! each fc^ iUufion's flown : 
Love's promised fweet, amhitioii's krfty &hen>e* 
The painter's image, and the poet's thexM. 

Thefe, in perfpeftive fair exalted h^h, 
Attradi: with feeming charms the diftaint eye^ 
But when by envious Fortune placed too near, 
Mif-ihapen forms, and groifer tints appear: 
Where lovely Venus led her beauteous train. 
Some fiend gigantic hcdds her monftrous re^n ; 
Crowns, fcepters, laurels are confus'dly ftrow'd, 
A wild, deform'd, unmeaning, heavy load. 

Some pleafures here with fparing hand are giv'n. 
That fons of earth fhould tafte their promis'd heav'n % 
But what w^ meant to urge us to the chace. 
Now ftops, or fideway turns our devious race : ' 
. Though ftill to make the deftin'd courfe mor^ pla^in. 
Thick are our erring paths befet with pain •, . 
Nor has one objeft equal charms to prove 
The fitting center of our reftlefs love. 

And 



And when the gicat Creatw'i will had }otn% 
tJnequal pair ! the body apd the mindj 
Left the proyd fpirit flhould oegjeft her clay^ 
Hq b^ corpprcal objefts thought convey | 
Each ftrong ftnfation to the (bul impart 
Ecftatic trsuifppft or ^i(5Ui)g fin^ ; 
By that entic'dj the ufeful ihe enjoys | 
JBy this d^tefr'd, ihe flies whatever deftroys i 
Hence jEVom the dagger's point Iharp anguifh floWS^* 
And the iait couch is fpread with fwcct repofe. 

In fomething frail, though gehVal this defigHi 
tor foiiie exceptions every rule confine t 
Yet few Were they, while nature'^ genuine ftore 
Supply'd ouf wants^ nor naan yet fought for iporej 
Ere difi^rent mixtures left PP form the fame. 
And vicious habits changed our fickly frames 
Now fubtk art may gild the venonx'd pill. 
And bait with fpothing fweets deftrudtive ilL 

To narrow felf heav'n*s impulfe uilconfin'd 
DifFufive reigns, and takes in all our kind* 
The fmile.of joy reflefted joy imparts 5 
The \©-etGh*s. groans pierce fympathi^ing heartj- 
Yet not alike are all conjoined with all. 
Nor tbFong with rival heat to nature's call J 

P ? By 
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By varying inftinft different ties are known^ 

While love fuperior points to each his own ; 

Thofe next the reach of our affifting hands. 

And thofe to whom we're link'd by kindred bands 5 

Thofe who moft want, and beft defervc our care. 

In warmer ftreams the facred influence fhare ; 

Ambrofial fweets her infant's lip diftils. 

While through the mother's heart quick rapture thrills. 

The focial fires friend, fervant, neighbour claim. 

Which blaze cbllefted in the patriot's flame : 

Hence Britain throbs fuperior in thy foul. 

Nor idly wak'ft thou for the.diftant pole. 

Yet farther ftill the faving inftindt moves. 
And to the future wide extends our loves ; 
Glows in our bofom for an unborn race. 
And warms us mutual to the kind embrace. 
For this, to man was giv'n the graceful air ; 
For this, was woman form'd divinely fain 

But now to pleafure fenfual views confin'd. 
Reach not the ufe, for which it was defign'd ; 
To this one point our hopes, our wifhes tend. 
And thus miftake the motive for the end* 
Whatever fenfations from enjoyment flow. 
Our erring thought to matter's force would owe i 

To 
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To that afcribe our pleafures and our pains. 
And blindly for the caufe miftake the means ; 
In odVous meads the vernal gale we praife. 
Or dread the ftorm, that blows the wintry feas ; 
While he*s unheeded, who alone can move. 
Claims all our fears, and merits all our love ; 
Alone to fouls can fenfe and thought convey. 
Through the dark manfions of furrounding clay. 

Man, part from heav'n, and part from humble earth, 
A motley fubftance, takes his various birth ^ 
Clofe linked to both, he hangs in difPrent chains. 
The pliant fetter lengthening as he drains. 
If, bravely confcious of her native fires. 
To the bold height his nobler frame afpires ; 
Near as flie foars to join th* approaching Ikies, 
Our earth ftill leflens to her diftant eyes. 
But if o'erpois'd fhe finks, her downward courfc 
Each moment weighs, with ftill augmenting force i 
Low and more low, the burdened fpirit bends> 
While weaker ftill each heavenly link extends j 
'Till proftrate, grov'ling, fetter'd to the ground. 
She lies in matter's heap overwhelmed and bound. 
Wrapt in the toils of fin, juft heav'n employs 
What caused her guilt, to blaft her lawlefs joys: 

P 3 Love, 
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Liovc, potent guardiiin of our IcttgthVmg twe. 
Unnerves the feeble lecher's cold embf ate ; 
And appetite, by nani?« giv*n to favc, 
Sinks the gorged glutton irt his early ^rave* 

What fends yon fieet o'er boift'roys fcas to foll,^ 
JSeneath the burning line, and frozeft pole f 
Why ravage men the hills, the plaint) the woods 9 
Why fpoil all nature, earth, and aif, and floods f 
Seek they fome prize to help a finking ftate ? 
JJo !— 'this myft all be done, er^ * Bernard eat. 
Tell it fome untavight favage ! with furprize 
Jie aflcs, ^' HOw vaft mtift be that giant's fize ! 
, ** How great hii pow^r^ who thoiifands can employ ! 
** How great his forc!^, who millions can dedry!'* 
Put if the favage would, more curious, know 
What potent virtues from fuch viands flow. 
What bleft effefts they c^ufe — confult with Skwlne, 
JLet him pxplain the colic, gout, and ftone I 

Pleafure^s for ufe ; it differs in degree, 
Proportion'd to the thing's neceflity. 
fience various objefts varioufly excite, 
^nd difTrent is the date of each delight % 

^ A Frenchman rcnd^f*d| ffixnp^s for a ^ofl extravagant ex- 
yef^tjain^^iug, 
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iBut when th' allotted eikfwe once attain. 
Each ftcp beyond k, is a ftep to pain. . 
Nor let us murmur*— rHath not earth a ftore 
For every want ? it was not meant ifor more. 
Bleft is the man, as far as earth can bl^fs; 
Whofe meafur*d pailions reach no wild excels ; 
Who, urg*d by nature's voice, her gifts enjoys. 
Nor other means, than nature's force, employs. 
While warm with youth the fprightly current flows. 
Each vivid fetife with vigorous rapture glows ; 
And when he droops beneath the hand erf age. 
No vicious habit flings with fruitlefs rage ; 
Gradual, his ilrength, and gay fenfations ceafe> 
While joys tumultuous fink in filent peace. 

Far other is his lot, who, not content 
With what the bounteous care of nature meant. 
With laboured fldll would all her joys dilate. 
Sublime their ienfe, and lengthen out their date ; 
Add, blend, compofe, each various mixture try. 
And wind up appetite to luxury. 
Thus guilty art unknown defires implants, * 

And vikr arts muft fatisfy their wants ; 
When to corruption by himfelf betray'd. 
Gold Winds the flave, whom lu:wry has made 

P 4 Thct 
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The ^land, that form*d us, muft fome ufe intend. 
It gives us powVs proportioned to that end j 
And happinels may juftly be defined, 
A full attainment of the end defign*d. 
Virtue and wifdom this alike implies. 
And bleft muft be the virtuous and the wife. 

Blifs is ordain*d for al), fmce heav'n intends 
AH beings fliould attain their de/lin*d ends : 
For this the fair idea fhines confefs'd 
To every mind, and gbws in every breaft. 
Compared with this, all mortal joys are vain 5 
Infpir^d by this, we reftlefs onward ftrain. 
fligh though we mount, the objeft mounts more high, 
Eludes our grafp, and mingles with the Iky. 
With nothing lefs th* afpiring fouPs content. 
For nothing lefs her gen'rous flame was meant ; 
Th* unerring rule, which all our fteps Ihould guide. 
The certain teft, by which true good is try'd. 
31eft when we reach it, wretched while we mifs. 
Our joys, our forrows prove, there muft be blifs, 
, J^or can this be fome vifionary dream. 

Where heated fancy forms the flattering Icheme, 
There fure is blifs — elfe, why by all defir'd ? 
What gyilefyl powV hgs the mad fearch infpir'd ? 

Could 
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I 

Could accident produce in all the fame. 
Or a vain fhadow raife a real flame ? 

s 

When nature in th6 world's diflended Ipace, 
Or filled, or almofl: filPd each fmaller place ; 
Careful in meaneft matter to produce 
Each lingle motion for fome certain ufe ; 
JHard was the lot of her firft fav'rite, man. 
Faulty the fcheme of his contradled Ipant 
If that alone mull know an ufelefs void. 
And he feel longings ne'er to be enjoy'd. 

That only can produce confummate joy^ 
Which equals all the pow'rs it would employ ; 
Such fitting pbjeft to each talent giv'n. 
Earth cannot fit what was defign'd for heav'n. 
Why then is man with gifts fublimeft fraught. 
And adive will, and comprehenfive thought ? 
For what is all this wafte of mental force ? 
What ! for a houfe, a coach, a dog, a horfe ? 
^as natyre's Lord inverted nature's plan ? 
Is man now made for what was made for man ? 

There muft be pleafures paft the reach of fenfe, 

Some nobler fource muft happinefs dilpenfe : 

Reafon, arife ! and vindicate thy claim, 

Flafb o;> our minds the joy-infufing flame j 

Pour 
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Pour forth the fount of lights Whofe dndlds ftoit 
Thought drinks inf^tUlt^^ While it thiffts fbt mote 
And thou, fefaphic flatiM ! who eouldHl biQnrt 
The prophet's voice^ jUid ^kp his foul ih fire $ 
Ray of th' etern^ b€ttm ! WhO ci&fl pervddtf 
The diftant paft, ahd future's gloomy fliAde i 
While trembling retfoh tempts heaV'h'S d«riittg heig^ 
Sublime her forde, and guide her dubiow flight ; 
Strengthened by thee^ flie bears th^ ftreaniing blftt^. 
And drinks new light ffoin truth's imiHoi-t&l fay^. 
Great, only evidence of thitigs divine \ 
By thee feveaPd, the liiyftic wonders fhifte ! 
What puzzled fophifts vainly wOuH explortf. 
What humbled pride in filence muft adore. 
What plainly mark'd in heav'n's delivered page. 
Makes the taught hind more wife than Greece's fageii 
Yet reafon proves thee in her low degree. 
And owns thy truths, from their neceflity. 
Conlpicuous now is happinefs difplay'd, 
Pofleffing hini for whom alone we're made. 
For he alone all human blifs compleats. 
To him alone th' expanding bofom beats ; 
'^ho fills each faculty, each pow'r can move. 

Exerts all thought, and dee|) ^bforbs ^1 love 5 

Whofc 



Whofc <!eafelcft feeing ycAM would tell In y^n, 
Vfhok attributes immetife dl bduAds difkiftw 

*' JJo fickly tafte the heav'nly raptiifc doy^ 
I^or wearied fenfes fiftk in whelm iftg joys ; 

- While, rais'd above low matter's groflcr frame, 
Pure fpirit blazes in his purer fiame« 
Such are th* immortal blefllngs that attend 
The juft and good, the patriot and the friend* 
l^or fuch s^ne in diftant profpeft cheer. 
They tafte heav'n's joys anticipated here. 
Thefe in t;he fmiling cups of pleafure flow. 
Or, mingling, footh the bitter ftream of woi 5 
Thefe pay the lofs of hotiOUrs^ dttd of pkeej 
And teach that guilt alone is true difgrace ; 
Thefe with the glorious exite cheerful rorre, 
And, far fit)m courts, frcftl bloom ih Curio's grove* 

Long may fuch Irfifs, by fuch enjoy'd, atteft. 
The greatly virtuous Jlfe the greatly Weft ! 
Enough there arc amidft yon gorgeous train. 
Who, wretched, prove all other joys are vain. 
So fhines the truth thefe humble lines unfold^ 
^* Fair virtue ever is imwifcly fold.** 
Too mean a price fublimeft fortune brings, 
Tpo mem tb? W^th, the fmiles^ the crowns of kings : 

Far 
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Far rds*d o*cr thefe^ fhe makes our blifs fecurc. 
The prcfent pleafing, and the future fure. 
While profp*rous guilt a fad reverfe appears. 
And in the taftelefs now, the future fears. 



An EPISTLE to a LAD ¥• 

< • 

By the Same. 

y^Larinda, dearly lov'd, attend 
^^ The counfels of a faithful friend ; 
Who with the warmeft wifhes fraught. 
Feels all, at leaft, that friendfliip ought. 
But fince by ruling heaven's defign. 
Another's fate Ihall influence thine ; 
O ! may thefe lines for him prepare 
A blifs, which I would die to Ihare ! 

Man may for wealth or glory roam. 
But woman muft be bleft at home \ 
To this fliould all her ftudies tend. 
This her great objeft and her end, 

Diftafte 
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Diftafte unmingled pleafures bring. 
And ufe can blunt afilidlion's fting j 
Hence perfeft blifs no mortals know. 
And few are plung'd in utter woe ; 
While nature arm*d againft defpair. 
Gives pow'r to mend, or ftrength to bear ; 
And half the thought content may gain. 
Which fplcen employs to purchafe pain. 

Trace not the fair domeftic plan. 
From what you would, but what you can ! 
Nor, peevilh, fpurn the fcanty ftore, 
Becaufe you think you merit more ! 
Blifs ever differs in degree. 
Thy Ihare alone is meant for thee ; 
And thou ftiould*ft think, however fmall. 
That fliare enough, for *tis thy all : 
Vain fcorn will aggravate diftrefs. 
And only make that little lefs. 

Adtnit whatever trifles come, 

* ■ 

Units compofe the largeft fum : 
O ! tell them o*er, and fay how vain 
Are thofe which form ambition's train : 
Which fwell the monarch's gorgeous ftate. 
And bribe to ill the guilty great ! 



But 
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But thoqinere bldt» moi« wife thin tlie^« 

Shalt buUd up huppiiieOi m edfe« 

Hail ftwfit CwWBt ! where joy fcrenu 
'Gilds the mU4 And's QqruSied feene i 
And with WUh f«»cy*s pewU wrought^ 
Sprf$43 thf white w^b of flowing th^yght i 
Shinw lovely is the cheerful ftcet 
And etoatbi e«eh ch^f m with native gmee t 
Effufion pure of bli6 fiflcere» 
A veftment for ^ god to wev. 
Far ether Qrnimwt^ eompofe 

The garb thu ihtwds^ difien^bled woeSi 
Piec'd out with mi^thy die3 wd forts. 

Freaks, whimfifiii, Mi^h end ipom i 
Tbn »oubkd mlnd'^s fwtaftic drefs* 
Which n^ednefe &rie^ happinefe* 

While the gay wre(eh ¥> revel bctfn 
The pale remidna of flghs wd tears % 
And feeks in crowds, like her undone^ 
What only cm be found in one. 
. But, chief, my gentk friend ! ren^ovfl 
Far from thy couch feducing love ! . 
Q i Ihuo the fsil^e magician's art. 
Nor truft thy yet unguarded heart ! 

Charmed 
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Charm'd by hk fpfll* £m hpnpw fli«t 
And thpufei»4 trr^ch'row ph*n«MM ni!f% 
Where guilt. in t)?4wty'? ny bcgwHef, 
And ruin lurks In frj^4(h}p*^ fmiiofif 
Lo ! where th* f {ichABt¥4 ^^ftptiv^ 4reapiii 
Of warbU^g gppv^fc ^ parting ftrpww « 
Of painted m^a^, of flpwers that ft#d 

Th«f p4wf 3 iwft4 her fragrant M, 
Quick feife d» fosw?, th? chvw « Jail, 

She wakes upg» ii dd^ C09& I 
. No friendlf h^nd to l^nd iu aid. 
No gu^dwi bfyift to ipread i(s fl>^ ) 
Expos'd to ev^ry cJuJlUng Uaft, 
She treads th' iohoipitijJbie wafte } 
And down t\k^ 4^e%r decline of }i£^^ 
Sinks a forlorn, 4BHeinou**d wift, 

Negleft n^t tboM the vpice of Fame, 
But clear ffo^ crimfo he free from Uanf)f I 
Though all w^*^ in^c^ngtt within, 
•Tis guilt to wwr {He g^rb ^f fin. 
Virtue reje6}:« ^ f^ difguJUe : , 
Non^ merit prai£^ who praife dcfpife. 

Sligl^t net, i^ l^jperciliQ^is ftraiu. 
Long pr9i£Us^4 mo4^.s, $is Iqw or vain ! 

4 The 
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The world will vindicate their caufe, 
' And claim blind faith in cuftom's laws. 
Safer with multitudes to ftray. 
Than tread alone a fairer way 5 
To mingle with the erring throng. 
Than boldly fpeak ten millions wrong; 

Beware of the relendefs train. 
Who forms adore, whom forms maintain f 
Left prudes demure, or coxcombs loud, 
Accufe thee to the partial crowd ; 
Foes who the laws of honour flight, 
A judge who meafures guilt by Ipite.* 

Behold the fage Aurelia ftand, 
Difgrace and fame at her command ! 
As if heaven's delegate defign'd. 
Sole arbiter of all her kind, . 
Whether flie try fome favoured piece,' 
By rules devis'd in ancient Greece; 
Or whether modem in her flight. 
She tells what Paris thinks polite. 
For much her talents to advance. 
She fl:udy'd Greece, and travelled France, 
There learn'd the happy art to pleafe, - 
With all the charms of laboured eafe j 

Through 
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Through looks and nods with meaning fraught. 
To teach what fhe was never taught. 

By her each latent fpring is leen» 
The workings foul of fecret fpleen 5 
The guilt that fculks in fair pretence. 
Or folly veil'd in fpecious fcnfe. 
And much her righteous fpirit grieves. 
When worthleflhels the world deceives s 
Whether the erring crowd commends 
Some patriot fway'd by private ends i 
Or hufband truft a faithlefs wife. 
Secure in ignorance from ftrife. . 
Averfe fhe brings their deeds to view. 
But juftice claims the rig'rous due ; 
Humanely anxious to produce 
At leaft feme poflible excufe. 
O ne'er may virtue's dire difgrace 
Prepare a triumph for the bafe ! 

Mere forms the fool implicit fway. 
Which witlings with, contempt furvey. 
Blind folly no defcdt can fee, 
Half- wifdom views but one degree ; 
The wife remoter ufes reach. 
Which judgment and experience teach. 
Vol. IL Q^ Whoever 
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Whoever woiild he {rfeas'd and plea^ 
Muft do what odien do with eafe. 
Great precept undcEn'd by luk. 
And onl^ iduii'd in cuffaom's fchool ; 
To no pecoEar form oonfioa'd. 
It fpreads through ali the huoian kiinl } 
Beauty and wit and wordh fupplies» 
Yet giracefbl in the good and wiie. 
Rich with this gfift and none beiide. 
In fa(hioii*s ftresm how tmanf glide ? 
Secure from every mental woe. 
From treacherous Iriendor open foe ; 
From ipciai fympathy^.that ihares 
The public lo& osr pnvafie cares ; 
'Whether the barb'rous foe JAvade, 
Or merit pine in fortttne'3 flaad^^ . 

Hence gentle Anna ever gay. 
The fame to-morrow as tD-d^y, 
Save where perchance, when others weep. 
Her cheek the decent fbrrow fteep ; 
Save when perhaps a melting tale, 
0*er every tender breaft prevail. 
The good, the bad, the great, the fmall. 
She likes, ihe loves, ihe honours all: 
- ''■■ _- And 



Aiid yet if.4»Dd'r»H$ W^if* W«m*f» 

Patimt ihe yieW? » ^l8f'» f»me* 

Alike if fatire or if praiie^ 
She fays wbate'fr the drck fays t 
Implicit does whiU&'ct yre iio» 
-Withow oac point orififh in view»# 
Sure teft of others, futhfulgliTs 
Throi^ which the vmiou^ phantoms pzl&l 
Wide blanks unftieUtig irhco alone. 
No cartf fSQ joy, tui thought her own. 
Not thii^^iucGeeds the t'cerkfs dame. 
Who looks, and talks, and «d:s &r fame ^ 
Intent, {b wide her cares extend^ 
. To make the umverfc hcf frieiuL 
Now with thp gay infoolic fhines^ . . 
Now reafonj deep with deepjdOTncs*. 
With courtiers now extols the great. 
With patriots fighs o'er Britain's fate. 
Now breathes with zealots holy fires. 
Now melts in Itfs refitfd .^rc8; 
Doom'd to exceed in* each degree. 
Too wife, too weak, too proud, too free^ 
Too various for one fmgle word. 
The high fublime of deep abfurd. 

Ct2 WhUe 
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While every talent nature grants, 

Juft ferves to (hew how much fhe wants. . 

Although in combine 

The virtues of our fex and thine : 
Her hand reilrains the widow's tears. 
Her fenfe informs, and fooths and cheers ; 
Yet like an angel in difguife. 
She fhines but to fome favoured eyes ; 
Nor is the diftant herd allowed . 
To view the radiance through the doud* 

But thine is every winning art. 
Thine is t^e friendly honeft heart : 
And fhould the gen'rous fpirit flow. 
Beyond where prudence fears to go ; 
Such Tallies are of nobler kind. 
Than virtues of a narrow mind. 




An 



( HS ) 






An EPISTLE to Mr. POPE. 

By the Same. 

TTE A V E N in the human breaft implants 
•*•-*■ Fit appetites for all our wants ; 
With hunger prompts to fbtngth'ning food. 
With love of praife to public good % 
Thefe to their objcft ftraight convey. 
While reafon winds her tardy way. 

Yet in one center fliould; unite. 
Faith, inftinft, reafon, appetite ; 
One perfedt plan ordain'd to trace 
And nature dignify with grace ; 
In one great fyfte^ nieapt to roll, 
To move, fup^rt, and guide the whole. 

But fome there are who rigid blame • 
The mind that thirfts for righteous fame j 
And with weak lights prefumptuous fcan 

The fprings which move predeftin'd man. 

0^3 And 
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And fome there are, accurs'd their art. 
Though all the nine their charms impart. 

Who in falfe foam t>f gtttt and juft, 

Cloath av'rice, treachery, rage and luft ; 
As ii fuperior beings fuit 
Thofe attributes which fink the brute^ 
But vainly chime the partial lays, 
Chafte Fame rejefts all fpurious praife, 
She^ feireft ofl^pring of the ikits^ 
The goddefs of the brave and wife, 
Whofe facred impulfe prompts the beft 
To fuccour and prefervte the reft, 
Js deaf to every private call. 
And wakes but at the voice of all. 

From heaps of ill-colle6led gam. 
From hecatombs by heroes flain. 
From courts where guilty greatnefe dwells. 
She flies to penury and cells ; 
With JErfkine, pious exile, goes. 
To footh a drooping father's woes ; 
Or mingling with the orphan-train. 
She fings the bounties of Germain, 

Nor pow'r, nor policy of ftate, 

Can ev^ give imrinfic weight ; 

And 



And Biould fallaciom art diif^ - 
O'er tided drols a golden ray. 
Still bafer through dete&ing ycar^ 
The fpeqklcd counterfeit appears. 

But when from proofs fair ifiuii^ forth> 
The ore afiferts its native worth ; 
Then, fov'reign bard, 'tis juftly thine. 
To ftamp the wcll-attefted ccMn ; 
And confecrated with thy name. 
To treafure in the ftdres of Fan^ 



-.1 
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E P I S T L E to P O L L I O, 

From the HlBs of Howth in iREtAND. 

By the Same* * 

T) O L L I O ! would'ft thou condefcend 
•*• Here to fee thy humble friend, 
F^r from doftors, potions, pills,, 
Drinking health on native hills j 

0^4 Thou 
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Thou the precious draught may'il ihare, 
Lucy (hall the bowl prepare. 
From the broufing goat it flows. 
From each balmy flirub that grows i , 
Hence the kidling's wanton fire. 
Hence the nerves that brace his fire. 
Vigorous, buxom, young and gay. 
Thou like them (halt love and play. 

What, though far from filver Thames, 
Stately piles, and courtly dames ; 
Here we boaft a purer flood, 
Joys that ftream from fprightly blood ; 
Here is fimple beauty feen. 
Fair, and cloath'd like beauty's queen : 
Nature's hands the garbs compofe. 
From the lilly and the rofe. 
Or, if charm'd with richer dies. 
Fancy every robe fupplies. 
Should perchance feme high-born fair, 
Abfent, claim thy tender care ; 
Here, enraptur'd (halt thou trace, 

S 's fhape, and R *s face ; 

While the waking dream fliall pay 
Many a wilhing, hopeleis day. 



Domes 
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Domes with gold and toil unboiight^ 
Rife by magic pow*r of thought. 
Where by artift*s hand undrawit. 
Slopes the vale, and fpreads the lawn ; 
As if Iportive nature meant. 
Here to mock the works of Kent 

Come, and with thee bring along 
Jocund tale and witty fong, 
Senfe to teach, and words to move. 
Arts that pleafe, adorn, improve ; 
And, to gild the glorious fcene, 
Confcience ipotlefs and ferenc. 

Poor with all a H— — t's ftorc. 
Lives the man who pines for more. 
Wretched he who doom'd to roam. 
Never can be bleft at home ; 
Nor retire within his mmd. 
From th* ungrateful and unkind. 
Happy they whom crdwds befriend^ 
Curs'd who on the crowd depend ; 
On the great one's peevifli fit, 
On the coxcomb's fpurious wit ; 
Ever fentenc'd to bemoan 
Others failings in their own. 



If, 
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If, like thein» rgedting eafe^ 
Hills and health no longer fAcsk^ 
Quick ,4^ceiwi !r-Thou mzfft rcfort 
To the viccro/s fplcndtd court. 
There, indignant, ihak thou fee 
Cringing flaves^ who mig^*be free^ 
Brib'd, with titles, hope, or gain, 
Tye their country's Ihameful chain % 
Or, infpir'd by heav*n*s good caufe^ 
Wafte the land with holy lawg : 
While the gleanings of their power^ • 
Lawyers, lordlings, priefts devoun . 

Now, mcthinks, I hear thee fay, 
*' Drink alone thy mountain-whey ! 
'' Wherefore tempt the Irifh ihoals ? 
** Sights like thcfe are nearer Paurs,** 
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An ODE to William Pu^tNey, Eiqj 



By the Samew 



L 

U EMOTE fiom liberty and truth, 
^^ By fortune's ciinne, my early youth 

Dratik errcn^s poifon'd fpriogs. 
Taught by dark creeds and myftic law. 
Wrapt up in reverential awe, 

I bow'd to priefts and kings. 

II. 
Soon reafon dawn'd^ with troubled fight 
I caught the glimpfe of painfiU light, 

Afflided and afraid. 
Too weak it fhone tamark my way. 
Enough to tempt my fteps to ftxay 

Along the dubious (bade, 

4 III. Rcftlefi 
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III. 

Reftlefs I roam'd, when from afar 
Lo HooR£R ihines 1 the friendly ftar • 

Sends forth a ileady ray. 
Thus cheer'd, and eager to purfue^ 
I mount, 'till glorious to my view, 

Locke fpreads the realms of day. 

IV. 
Now warm'd with noble SiDHzy's page, 
I pant with ^1 thc.patriot's rage ; 

Now wrapt in :Px,ato*s dream. 
With MoE£ aod HARRiNGigiov around 
I tread f^r.Freetjom'ji magic ground. 

And trace the flatting ichemc. 

v.- ' 

But foon the beauteous vifion flies ;. 
And hideous fpeftres now arife. 

Corruption's direful train : 
The partial judge perverting law«. 
The prieft forfaking virtue's c^ufe. 

And fenates flavcs to gain. 



VI. Vainly 
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VI. 

Vsunly the pious artiffs toil 

Would hear to heaven a mortkl plfe^^ -*''^* * ^^ ' 

On fomc immortal plan; ■ '• ' ^^^>^ »-''"' 

> » 

Within a fure, though varyirig date^^ 
Confin'd alas ! is every ftati ' 

Of empire and of man. . ' 

VII. 
What though the good, the brave, the wife. 

With adverfe force undaunted rife. 

To break th* eternal doom ! 
Though Cato liv*d, though Tuii;y ^J^e; 
Though Brutus <lealt the godlike ftroke. 

Yet perilh'd fated Rome. 

VIII. 
To fwcll fome future tyrant's pride. 
Good Fleury pours the golden tide 

On Gallia's fmiling (hores ; 
Once more her fields fliaU thirft in vam 
For wholfome ftreams of honeft gain. 

While rapine waftcs her ftores. 



IX. Yet 
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IX. 

Yet glorious is the great deHgiu 

And fuch, O Pvi.tn«y ! fuch 13 thine^ 

To prop a nation^s frame. 
If crufh'd beneatJ) the facred weighty 
The ruins of a falling ftate 

Shall tell the patriot's name* 



lS^^fif>il^&f>fi^^tfiifib&!f>fi^^ 



An ODE to the Right HonouraUc the Lord 

Lonsdale* 



By the Same.. 



I. 
T ONSDALE! isbou evcr-hanawjr'd namc^ 
•*^ For foch is facned virtue's daimt 

Say, why! my noble friend I 
While nature Iheds her balmy powers 
O'er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers. 

Say, why my joys fufpend ! 
•^ IL Here 



«. 

Here fpteads the lawn high<iown'il viik rood. 
Here flopes the vale, thoe winds die fiood 

In many a cryftal maze j 
The fifl^s Bport, la Hifrcr pride . 
Slow moves the fwan, on either fide 

The herds pcomifcuoui graze. -. 

la 

Or if the ftijier fludc you low, . ' 
Here iblemn oods A' tmboWring gtore 

O'er innocence and eafe j 
Whether with <1m|> refic^n^&aug^ 
Or in the fprigbtly.' tbream of thought* 

The lighter trifles plcafe. 

rv". 

* AndftDuU the fliaft of treadierous fpktn 
Glance v^aiom'd throi^ this peaceBjl fceoe^ 

Unheeded may k "fly. 
FrwokU, iBsr tempMd tt> lepay. 
Though truth JeyemriptximpCtthe htf% 

A mean profaicJic. . -;..'' 

" Alluding to a certain (candalooB libd^". * 

y. Here 
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IX. 

Yet glorious is the grent defign. 

And fuch) O Fvi.tn«y ! fuch i$ tbincw 

To prop a natioft*» frame. 
If crufh'd beneatj) the (acred weighty 
The ruins of a fidKng ftate 

Shall tell the p;ttrtot'$ name* 



1 
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An ODE to the Right Hoaourafalc the Lord 

LoN«DALS» 



By the Same* 



I. 
Ton SD ale ! thou evcr-hw«mr^i mmc^ 
■*^ For fuch is facned virtue's claimt 

Say, why ! my nobk friend ! 
While nature Iheds her balmy powers 
O'er hill and dale, in leaves and flowers. 

Say, why my joys fufpend ! 
•^^ II. Here 



. «^ 
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vm. 

Or doft thou fear left dire difeafe^ 
Again thy tortuPd frame may feizei . 

And haft thou therefore fta/d ? 
O ! rather hafte, where thou (halt find 
A ^eady hand, a gende mind. 

To comfort and to aid« 

IX. 
And while by fore afflifiions try'd. 
You bear without the Stoic's pridc^ 

What Stoic never bore i 
O ! fnay I learn like th^e to bear. 
And what (hall be my deftia'd fharCt 

TofufFer, not explore* 



•■t 
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!KSlA!t&6<M^fVMiM^^^^ 



An O P E, 

• • ■ 

By the Same. 

/gentle; idk, triffing boy, 
^^ Sing q£ {deafures, fing of yo^ t 
Well you paint the ctyfta} fprtng. 
Well the flow'ry meadpw fing. 
But beware with bolder flight. 
Tempt not heaven's unequal height ; 
But beware ! with impious ftrain. 
Mock not freedom's hallow'd train ! 
Sacred, here, O ! ever be 
Heaven, and heaven-born liberty ! 

Let the flaves of lawlefs fway. 
Let the ftupid flock obey ! 
Pent within a narrow fold, 
Ty'd, and ftript, and flain, and fold. 

Happii 



tta{)pier ftars the brave hcfvicndf 
Britons know a nobler end, 

ThriKJ it 13 to tempe;: UW3. 
Theirs to watch in freedom's caufe^ 

Theirs one common good to Ihare^ 

Theira to feel OAe comnwn care j 

In the glorious tafk combined. 

From the monarch to the hind. 

YetO! ce^Bot, gcn^boy! 

Sing of pleafures, fing of joy I 

Like thy brothers of the wing. 

Idly hop, an^chiip, ailing* 

Heaven can nodxing r^n produce^ 

Every creature ha^ its uku 

Thine it is to iboth our toil^ 

Thine to TMkt e'ea wifBi&m finilQSr 

Much they err who iuch defjpifc^ 

Trifles plcafe the truly wife. 



k 2 - An 
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An O D E. 



By the Same 

I. 

A^N Stow, the Mufe's happy theme,; 
^^^ Let fanc/s eye enamour'd gaze i 
Where through one nobly limple fcheme^ 

Ten thoufand varying beauties pleafe. 
There patriot-virtue rears her fhrine. 
Nor love ! art thou deprived of thine* 

Mark where from Pope's exhauftlefi vein. 
Pure flows the ftream of copious thought. 

While nature pours the genial ftrain. 
With faircft fprings of learning fraught ; 

The treafures of each clime and age, 

Grace and enrich his facred page. 

IIL So 
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I 

III. 

So while through Britain's fields her Thames 

Prolific rolls Im filver tide ; 
The tribute of a thoufand ftreams 

Swells the majeftic river's pride ; 
And where his gen'rous current ftrays^ 
The wealth of either world conveys. 

IV, / 

Far other is that wretch's fong, 

Whofe fcanty rill devoid of force. 
With idle tinklings creeps along, 

A narrow, crooked, dubious courfe j 
Or foul with congregated floods. 
Spreads a wide wafte o'er plains, and woods. 

V. 
In aAion thus the mind e3cprefs*d 

High foars in Pope the true fublime i 
A Stow unfolds a Cobham's breafl:, 

A Bavius crawls in Hoggrel rhyme. 
Through all their various works we trac^ 
The greatly virtuous, and the bafe. 
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An O D E. 



By the Same. 



I. 

TOO anxknis for the public weal, 
Awhik fufptod lijt toilfome ftrift ! 
O think if Britaiii datms thy zeal. 
Thy friends arid Britain daiiii thy life 1 

Thy gen'rous, free^ ind aftiVe fbtiU 

Inlpir'd by glory's facred flame, 
Springs ardent to the difldnt goal. 

And (trails the weaker mortal frame, 

III. 
Happy whom reafbn deigns to guide. 

Secure within the golden mean. 
Who fhuns the Stoic's fenfelefs pride, 

Nor w^Hqws with the herd obfcene, 



IV. He 
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IV. 

He nor with brow feverely bent. 

Chides plttSntet ihiiling tnlitt tmft 
Nor carelefs of life's great intent. 

With folly waftes each heedlefs day. 

V. . 
But fh)m the mountain's lofty height. 

Now nature's mighty /raitte furvcys j 
And now defcending with delight. 

Along the humble valley ftrays. 

VI. 
So have I feen thee gain applaufe. 

Though fa^oh rag'd, frani Britain's pi6is | 
Then glorious in thy country'^ caufe. 

Go whifper love in Chloe's ears. 




R 4 An 
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^^^w0u *<»itniiftfftf ifitlii ifillli ilMlfTii tTfli tTlCV iMIi jfHl^li jTlfUni 

ro^iv' fCMi nim^ imuv fui^^ fuiwv i^ijv flxj^ puiwv pli j9 fmi/^up 



An ODE to MANKIND. 

Addrefs'd to the Prince. 

By the Same. 

INTRODUCTION to the PRINCE. 

NO R me the glories of thy birth engage. 
With royal names to fwell my pompous page : 
Nor meaner views allure, in foothing lays 
To court thy favour with officious praife. 
Yet praife it is, thus to addrefs thine ear 
In drains no flave dare fing, no tyrant hear j 
While warm for Britain's rights and nature's laws^ 
I call forth Britain's Hope in freedom's caufe^ 

m 

Aflert an empire which to All belongs, 
And vindicate a world's long fufFer'd wrongs. 

Thefe faying truths import thee moft to know. 
The links that tie the mighty to the low j 

What 
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What now, our fellow-fubjedl, is your due. 
And, when our lord, (hall be a debt on you. 
O ! mayft thou to the throne fuch maxims bring ! 
And feel the free-man while thou reign*ft the king. 

Far hence the tribe, whofe fervile arts delude. 
And teach the great to fpurn the multitude. 
Are thofe unworthy of the royal heir. 
Who claim the future monarch's duteous care ? 
Still may thy thoughts the godlike tafk purfue. 
And to the many ne'er prefer the few ! 
Still tnayft thou fly thy fortune's Ipecious friends. 
Who deal forth fbv'reign grace to private ends % 
In narrow flreams divert the copious tide. 
Exalt one fed, and damn the world befide ; 

While with falfe lights dirpfting partial rule, 
The lord of nations falls a party's tool. 
Such there have been — and fuch, in truth's defpite, 
Difgrac'd the caufe of liberty and right. 

But thou (halt rife fuperior to their arts. 
And fix thy empire in a people's hearts. 

Nor hence may faftion boaft her favoured claim. 
Where felfifh palfions borrow virtue's name : 
Free government alone preferves the free. 
And righteous rule is gen'ral liberty 5 



Their 
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Their guidmg law is frtedom'i hativc voice, 

The^ublic good defin'd by public dMce i 

And juftly Ihould the bold ofienderi A% 

Who dare inrade the foy*reign rights of all ^ 

A king who proudly makes thefe claims his owni, . 

Or they whofe hige WDukl fliake a lawful thit)rie. 

From truths like th^fe proceeds a right divine. 

And may the pow'r that raised, preferve thy fcepter'd line. 
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To M A N K I N D : An O D E. 



L 

IS there, or do the fchbolmen drftam ? 
Is there oh earth a pow'r fupreme. 
The delegate of heav^n^ 
To whom ah uncontrourd conimand. 
In every realm o'er fea and land. 
By fpecial grace is giv'n ? 



IL Then 



». . 



(267) 
IL 

I 

Then fay^ what figfts this god pftdamr? 
Dwells he aftiidft the diamohd's flame^ ^ 

A throne his hallbw'd flirihtt ? 
The borroi^d ftomp^ tlK anh'd array. 
Want, fear^ and impotence betray : 

Sttange ptodls of pow^f divine I 

IIL 
If fervice due froni human kind^ 
To men in flothful eafe reclin'd. 

Can form a Ibr'reigri's clsum j 
Hail monarchs ! ye, vihotn heav'n ord^ns. 
Our toils unfhar'd, tb fliare our gains, 

Ye ideots, blind and lame ! 

Superior virtue, wifiiom, might. 
Create aiid ihark the tuler's right, 

So reafon mufl: conclude : 
Then thine it is, to whom belong 
The wife, the virtuous, and the ftrong, 

Thrice fa^pred multitude ! 



V. In 
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V. 

In thee» vaft All ! are thefe contwi'd. 
For thee are thofe, thy parts ordained. 

So nature's fyftems roll : 
The fccptcr's thine^ if fuch there be j 
If none there is, then thoii art free» 

Great nionaidi ! mighty whok! 

VI. 
Let the proud tyrant reft his cauie 
On faith, prefcription, force, or laws> 

An hoft*$ or fenate's voice ! 
His voice alErms thy ftronger due» 
Who fpr the many made the few» 

And gave the fpecies choice. 

VII. 
Unfandtify'd by thy command. 
Unowned by thee, the fcepter'd hand 

The trembling flave may bind. 
But loofe from nature's moral ties. 
The path by force impos'd belies 

The unaflenting mind. 



nf /^ VIII. Tl 
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VIII. 

Thy will's thy rule, thy good its end 5 
You puixifh only to defend 

What parent nature gave : 
And he who dare her gifts invade. 
By nature's oldeil law is made 

Thy viftim or thy flave. 

IX. 
Thus reafon founds the juf): decree 
On univerfal liberty. 

Not private rights refign'd : 
Through various nature's wide extent. 
No private beings e'er were meant 

To hurt the gen'ral kind. 

Thee juftice guides, thee right maintains, 
Th' oppreflbr's wrongs, the pilTrer's gains. 

Thy injur'd weal impair. 
Thy warmeft paflions foon fubfide, 
Nor partial envy, hate, nor pride. 

Thy temper'd counfels fliare. 



XI. Each 
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XI. 

Each inftance of thy veqgeful rag^* 
Colleded from each dime aiid agc,^ 

Though malice fwell the faxAj 
Would fecm a ^potkfi fcanty fcroU, 
Compar'd with Marius' bloody roU^ 

Or Sylla's hippodroine. 

xn. 

But thine has beea imputed blame, 
Th* unworthy few affunje thy name. 

The rabble weak and loud ; 
Or thole "who on thy niins feaft. 
The lord, (he lawyer, and the prieft ^ 

A more ignoUe crowd* 

XIIL 
Avaik it thee, if one devours. 
Op leger ipoiler^ fhace his pow'rs. 

While both thy cl?iim oppofe ? 
Monfters who wore thy fully'd crowo. 
Tyrants who puird thofe monfters down^ 

Alike to thee were foes. 



XIV. Far 



I 
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XIY. 
Far oth^ fluane fair Frcedem's h^nd. 
Far other wj\% th* imroortel ftand. 

When Hampden fought fpr tbec : 
Thqr fnatc^^d frotn rapine's gripe $hy i|x>ils. 
The fruits s^nd priw of gloaojas toU^ 

Of arts and.io^ll^^. 

XT, 
On tl^ice yet f^mm th^ p»«:her^s u&t^ 
O9 ihcc fierce fro^n^ th' hiftprkn's p^ge, 

A falfe apofiiate train : 
T^toi Itre^m ad^yn the ipartyf^s tmk i 
Unpity*4 in tfe^ij? fearder dooop. 

Thy thou&ftdfil ftrow th^ pl^ 

XVI. 
Thefe had^ no chaimis tp plea^ the fenfe. 
No graceful pqn^ no eloque<ice» 

To win die Mufe*s throng : 
Uoknosrn^ uniSAag, unijwk'd they lie : 
But Ca&fkr's fate o*eix:afts the (ky. 

And Nature mo^ims bis wrong. 



XVn. Thy 
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XVII. 
Thy foes, a frontlefs banc}, invade % 
Thy friends afford a timid aid. 

And yield up half thy right. 
Ev'n Locke beams forth a mingled ray. 
Afraid to pour the flood of day 

On man's too feeble fight. 

XVIII. 
Hence are the motley iyftems framed. 
Of right transfer*d, of poVr reclaimed 5 

Diflindtions weak and vsun. 
Wife Nature mocks the wrangling herd 5 
For unreclaimed, and untransfer*d. 

Her powVs and rights remain. 

XIX. 
While law the royal agent moves. 
The bftrument thy choice approves. 

We bow through him to you. 
But change, or ceafe th* infpiring choice^ 
The fov'reign finks a private voice. 

Alike in one, or few ! 



XX. Shall 
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Shall then the wretch, whofe daftaid heart 
Shrinks at a tyrant's nobler part. 

And only dares betray ; 
With reptile wiles, alas ! prevail, ^ 
Where force, and n^e, and pricft-craft fail. 

To pilfer pow'r away ? 

XXI. 
O ! (hall the bought, and buying tribe. 
The flaves who take, and deal the bribe, 

A people's claims enjoy ! 
So Indian murd'rers hope to gain 
The pow'rs and virtues of the flain. 

Of wretches they deftroy. 

XXII. 

Avert it, heav*n ! you love the brave. 

You hate the treacherous, willing Qave, 

" The felf-devoted head. 
*' Nor fliall an hireling's voice convey 
** That facred prize to lawlefs fway, 

** For which a nation bled.'? 






Vol. II. S XXIII. Vain 
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XXIIL 
Vain pray'r, the coward's weak refourcc f 
Direfting reafon, ilftive force,. 

Propitious heaven beftows. 
But ne'er (hall flame the thundering flcy. 
To aid the trembling herd that fly 
Before their weaker foes. 

XXIV. 
In names there dwell no magic charnis^ 
The Britifli virtues, Britiih arms 

Unloosed our fathers' band : 
Say, Greece and Rome ! if thefe fhould fail^ 
What names, what anceftors avail. 
To fave a finking land ? 

XXV. 
Far, far from us fuch ills fhall be. 
Mankind fliall boail one nation free. 

One monarch truly great : 
Whofe title fpeaks a people's choice, 
Whofc fovereign will a people's voice, 
Whofe flxength a'profp'rous Itate.- 



VERSES 
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VERSES to Camilla, 

s > 

By the Same. 

TTTfiARY'D with indolent repofe, 
^ ^ A life unmix'd with joys or Woes i 
Where all the lazy moments crept, 
And every paflion fluggifh flcpt j 
1 wifh'd for love*s infpiring pains. 
To rouze the loiterer in fny vein^. 
Th* officious power my call attends. 
He who uncallM his fuccour lends ^ 
And with a fmile of wanton fpite. 
He gave Camilla to my fight* 
Her eyes their willing captive feize. 
Her look, her air, her itiahner pledfe ; 
New beauties pleafe, unleen before. 
Or feen, in her they pleafe me more ; 
And foon, .too foon, alas ! I find 
The virtues of a nobler |cind. 

S 2 Now 



J 
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Now cheerful fprings the morning ray. 
Now cheerful finks the clofing day *, 
For every mom with her I walk*d» 
And every eve with her I talk'd ; 
With her I lik*d the vernal bloom. 
With her I lik*d the crowded room ; 
From her at night I went with pain. 
And long'd for morn to meet again. 

How quick the imiling ;noments pai$. 
Through varying fancy's mimic glals ! 
While the gay fcene is painted o*er. 
Where all was one wide blank before : 
And fweetly footh'd th* inchanting dream, 
*Till love infpir'd a bolder fcheme* 

Camilla, flung with grief and fhame. 
Now marks, and fliuns the guilty flame ; 
Fierce anger lightened in her face. 
Then cold referve afTum'd its place : 
And foon, the wretch's hardefl fate. 
Contempt fucceeds declining hate. 
No more my prefence now fhe flies. 
She ;fees me with unheeding eyes ; 
Sees me with various pafTions burn^ 
Enrag'd depart, fubmUs return j 

^ Return 



( ^^^^ 

Return with flattering hopes to find 
Soft pity move her gentle mind. 
But ah ! her looks were ftill the fame, 
Unmark'd I went, unmark'd I came ; 
Unmark*d were all my hopes and fears^ 
While Strephon whifpers in her ears. 

O Jealoufy ! diftrafting gueft ! 
Fly to fomc happy lover's breaft ; 
Fitly with joy thou miiiglefl: care. 
But why inhabit with defpair ? 



^#4»C»#^©4»<»4^###<»<M»<M#<»<M<»^4»^ 



To CLARISSA. 

By the Same. 

^rin WAS when the friendly fliade of night 

^ Sufpcnds the bufy cares of light. 
And on the various world beftows 
Or fprightly joy, or 'calm repofe. 
With gen'rous wine the glafs was crown'd. 
And mirth, and talk, and toads went round. 

S 3 Clarifla 
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Clariffa came to bleis the feaft, 
ClariiTa, dearly iivelcome gueft. 
Not fuch fhe look'd as when by day 
She blazes in the diamond's ray ; 
And adding to each gem a grace. 
Gives India's wealth the fecond pbire. 
But foft reclin'd m carelefs eale. 
More pleafing, lefs intent to pkafc. 
Loofe flow'd her hair in wanton pride, 
Jier robe unbound, her zone untyM j 
Half bare to view her milk-white breaft, 
A flender veil fcarce fhades the reft : 
Jier eye with fparkling luftre glows, 
And wit in fweeteft accent flows. 

Now footh*d the angel's voice I hear. 
And ^rink in love at either ear ; 
J^ow ftuhg with wilder rapture gaze. 
While our eyes meet with blended rays \ 
And kindling in th- infectious flame, 
I feel what lyords want powV to name. 

Awaking from the filent trance. 
Cautious I fl;eal a broken glance ; 
In clam'rous mirth each pang difguife, 
An4 laughter fwpll w«h b«rfting fighs j 
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For Envy, pallid fiwd, was there. 
And Jealoufy with watchful care. 

Now ends the fe^fti each gueft retires. 
And with them all my ibul defires, 
Clarifla goes. —Ah ! cruel fate ! 
She goes with her iU-farted mate : 
Sullen and flow he moves along. 
And heavy hums a drowfy fong. 
O ! drowfy may the monfler lye. 
And inftant flumbers feal his eye ! 
So (halt thou, beft belov'd, efcape 
The horrors of a legal rape. 

Or, fhould the brutifli inftinft goad. 
And thou muft bear th' unwelcome load \ 
If ftruggle, pray*r, pretence be vain. 
To fhun what tyrant-laws ordain ; 
Ah ! fparing deal out fcanty dues. 
And keep whatever thou canft refufe ! 
Ah ! give no bounding pulfe to beat. 
No cheek to glow with genial heat ! 
•*No breaft to heave in am'rous play. 
No limbs to twine, no hands to ftray j 
But fluggifh pirefs the joylefs bed. 
And lye in cold indifference dead : 

S 4 ' Nor 
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Nor let the blading fpoilcr fip 
The fragrance of thy balmy lip ! 
To iharc with him the lovet^s part. 
Were rank adultery of the heart. 

But if, in chafler love's defpite. 
Warm nature catch the known delight ; 
While fierce defires tumultuous rife. 
And rapture melts thy clofing eyes ; 
Ah ! be thofe joys for me defign'd. 
And let me rulh upon thy mind ! 
To me the burning kifs impart. 
On me imprefs the humid dart. 
For me unlock the nedar'd ftore. 
Then figh, and dream the trahfport o'er ! 

Thus with her lov'd idea fraught, 
Delufive fancy charms my thought ; 
And joining in the flatt'ring cheat. 
Willing I hug the dear deceit ; 
From fiftion real blifs receive. 
And all I fondly wifli believe ; 
Nor envy to a hufband's arms. 
The dull fruition of her charms. 

But when, regardlefs of my truth. 
She fmiles on fome more favoured youth ; 

And 



( 28i ) 

And while he whilpers in hei*ears^ 
With more than wonted pleafure hears ; 
My jealous thought his voice fupplies. 
And reads perdition in her eyes. 
Then torn with envy, love, and hate, 
I wilh her with her wedded mate. 
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An INSCRIPTION on the Tomb, 

Raifed to the memory of the Author's father, and of 

others his anceftors. 

By the Same. 

UNmark'd by trophies of the great and vain. 
Here fleeps in filent tombs a gentle train. 
No folly wafted their paternal ftore. 
No guilt, no fordid av*rice made it more ; 
With hoijieft fame, and fober plenty crowned. 
They liv*d and fpread their icheering influence round. 
May he whofe hand this pious tribute pays, 

■ 

Receive a like return of filial praife ! 

EPI- 
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EPIGRAMS. 



By the Same. 

EPIGRAM L 

ILpv'd thee l^eautifiil and kind. 
And plighted an eternal vow ; 
So altered are thy face and mind, 
Twere pcijury to love thee now. 

E P I G R A M II. 
OIncQ fifft you knew my am'rous finart, 
*^ Each day augments your proud difdain ; 
'Twas then enough to break my heart. 
And now, thank heav'n ! to break my chain* 
Ceafe, thou fcorncr, ceafc to fhun me ! 
Now let love and hatred ceafe ! 
Half that rigour had undone me. 
All that rigoiu" gives me peace, 

EPI- 
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EPIGRAM III. 
Ti /TY heart ftiU hovering round about you, 
^^ I thought I could not live without you \ 
Now we have liv'd three months afiinder, 
How I liv'd with you is the wonder. 

E P I G R A M IV, 

Upon the Buft of Englifh worthies, at Stow. 

AMONG thefe chiefs of Britilh race. 
Who live in breathing ftone. 
Why has not Cobham's buft a place ? 
The fljruftiire was hi3 own, 

E P I G R A M V- 

TH O* cheerful, difcreet, and with freedom well 
She never repented an idle word faid \ I'^rea, 
Securely j(he fmiles on the forward and bold. 
They feel what they owe her, and feel it untold, 



L 



EPIGRAM VI, 

Y E on ! whik my revenge (hall be. 
To fpeak the very truth of thee. 



BPI- 
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EPIGRAM VIL 

I Swore I lov'd, and you belicv'd. 
Yet, truft me, wc were both deceive ; 
Though all I fwore, was true. 
I lov*d one gcn'rous, good, and kind, • 
A form created in my mind •, 
And thought that form was you. 

EPIGRAM VIIL 
On Mrs. Penelope. 

T' H E gentle Pen with look demure, 
Awhile was thought a virgin pure : 
But Pen, as ancient poets fay. 
Undid by night the work of day. 



F 



EPIGRAM IX. 
On one who firft abufed, and then made love to a Lady. 
O U L — with gracelefs verfe. 

The noble dar'd afperfe. 

But when he faw her well befpatter'd. 
Her reputation ftain'd and tatter'd ; 
He gaz'd and lov'd the hideous elf. 
She look'd fo very like himfelf 

True 
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True fung the bard well known to fame. 
Self-love and focial are the fame. 

E P I G R A M X. 

T T 7 H I L E Lucy, chafte as mountain fnows, 

^ *' Gives every idle fop a hearing ; 
In lyTary's breaft a paffion glows. 

Which ftronger is from not appearing* 
Say, who has chofe the better, part ! 

Mary to whom no joy is miffing ; 
Or fhe, who dupe to her own heart. 

Pays the full price of Mary's kiffing. T 

E P I G R A M XI. 

O H E who in fecret yields her heart, 
^ Again may claim it from her lover ; 
But fhe who plays the trifler*s part, = 

Can ne*er her fquander'd fame recqver. ,, 
Then grant the boon for which I pray ! [^ 
'Tis better lend than throw away. 



A 
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EPIGRAM XII. 

WE thought you without titles grtat^ 
And wealthy with a fmall eftate ; 
While by your humble felf alone. 
You icem*d unrated and unknown. 
But now on fortune^s fwelling tide 
High-borne, in all the pomp of pride ; 
Of grandeur vain, and fond of pelf, 
'Tis plain, my lord, you knew yourlel£ 

EPIGRAM XIIL 
T Ovely Ihines thy wedded fair, 
^^ Gentle as the yielding air j 
Cheering as the folar beam. 
Soothing as the fountain-llream.^ 

Why then, jealous hu{band, rail ? 
All may breathe the ambient gale, 
Baflc in heaven's difRjfive ray. 
Drink the ftreams that pafs away. 
All may fhare unlefTning joy. 
When then jealous, peevifh boy ? 
Water, air, and light confine. 
Ere thou think'ft her only thine. 



EPI- 
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EPIGRAM XIV. 

TO M thought a wild prof Ufion gredt : 
And therefore fpcnt his Whok cftatft : 
Will thinks the wealthy arc ador'd. 
And gleans what mifers blufh to hoard; 
Their paffion, merit, fate the fame. 

They thirft and ftarve alike for fame. 

• < 

E P I G R A M Xy^ 

To Clarissa. 

WH Y like a tyrant wilt thou reign. 
When thou may'ft rule the willing mind ? 
Can the poor pride of giving pain 
Repay the joys that wait the kind ? 
I cuife my fond enduring heart, 
Which fcofn'd prcfumes not to be frd^t 
Cond^mn'd to feel a double fmart. 
To hate myfelf, and burn for thee. 

EPIGRAM XVL 

^^^ V E R bufy'd, ne'er employed, 

■■— ' Ever loving, ne'er enjoy'd. 

Ever doom'd to feek and mifs, 

And pay unblefs'd the price of blifs. ' 

A E P J- 
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EPIGRAM XVIL 

I 

VAinly hath heaven denounced the woman's woes^l 
Thou know'ft no tender cares, no bitter throes,> 
Unfclt your oflFspring comes, .unfelt it goes. j 
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The Dan g e r of Writing Ve r s Et 

An EPISTLE. 
Firft printed in the Year 1 741. 

By WILLIAM W H I T E H E A D, Efq; 

Slua poterant unquam fatis expurgare cicuta^ 

Ni melius dormire putem^ quam fcribere verfus ? - . ; 

HoR. Ep. 2. Lib. 2. 



YO U afk me, fir, why thus by phantoms aw*d. 
No kind occafion tempts the MtX^ abroad i 
Why, when retirement fooths this idle art. 
To fame regardlefs fleeps the youthful heart ? 

i". 

'Twould wrong your judgment, fhould I Tairly fay ' 

Diftruft or weakncfs caus'd the cold^delay : 

Hint 
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Hint the fmall difPrence, 'till we touch the lyrcj 

^Twixt real genius and too ftrong defire ; 

, T,he human flips, or feeming flips pretend^ 

That rouze the Critic, but efcape the friend j 

Nay which, though dreadful when the foe purfues. 

You pafs, and fmile, and flill provoke the Mufe« 

Yet, fpite of al! you think, or kindly feign^ 

My hand will tremble while it grafps the pen. 

For not in this, like other arts, we try 

Our light excurfions in a fummer flcy. 

No cafual flights the dangerous trade admits^ 

But wits once authors, are for ever wits; 

The fool in profe, like earth's unwieldy fort, . 

May oft rife vigorous, though he's oft o'erthf own ; * 

One dangerous crifii marks our rife or fall^ 

l^^l we're courted. Or we're fliunn'd by all. 

Will it avail, that unmatured by years^ 

My eafy numbers pleas'd your partial ears,* 

If now condeij^'d, my riper lays muft: bear 

The wife man'lj^fure, and the vain man's fneer ? 

Or, fl:ill more hard, cv*n where he's valu'd mofl:. 

The man muft fufier if the poet's loft •, 

For wanting wit, be totally undone, 

* 
And b^rr'd all arts for'having fail'd in one. 

Vol. II. T When 
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When fiears like thefe his ferious thoughts engage, 

■ 

No bugbear phantom curbs the poet's rage. 
'Tis powerful reafon holds the ftr^ighten'd rein, 
While fluttering fancy to the diftant plain 
Sends a long look, and fpreads her wings in vain. 

But grant for once, th' officious Muie has ihed 
Her gentleft influence on his ii^^ head. 
Let fears lie vanquifh'd, and refpunding Fame 
Give to the bellowing blafl: the poet's name. 
And fee ! difUnguiih'd from the crowd he moves. 
Each finger msMrks hisv and each eye approves I 
Secure, as halcyons brooding o'er the deep. 
The waves ron gendy, $nd the thunders flecpi, 
Obfcquious nature binds tlie tempcft's wings. 
And pleas'd attention liftens whilft he fings ! 

O blifs/ul flat^j O more than human joy ! 
What fhafts caii reach him, or what cares annoy ? . 
What cares, my friend^ why all that man can knpw^ 
Opprefs'd with real or witlr fanc/d woe. 
Rude to the worldj like earth's firft l^rd expelfd. 
To climes unknpwn, from Eden's fafer field 5 
No more eternal fprings around him breathe. 
Black air fcowls o'er him, deadiy d^mps bcoeath; 

Now 
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Now muft he ietoi> xnifguide^ )routh, to beat 

< 

Each varying feafon of the poet*$ year : 
Flattery's full beain, detraftlon*s wintry ftore. 
The ^frowns of fortune, or the pride of pow*r» 
His a£ks, his words, his thoughts no more his pwn* 
Each folly blazoned, and each frailty known* 
Is he referv'd,r*^his fenfe is fo refih'd. 
It ne'er defcends to trifle with mankind. 

4 

Opea and free ?-~they find the fecret caufe 
Is vanity -, He courts the world's appdaufe. 
Nay, thou^ he fpeak not, fomething ftiU is feen^ 
Each change ef face betrays a fault within* 
If grave^ %is fpken ; he fmiles but to deride ; 
And dowilright ai^wardnefs in lum is pride. 
Thus muft he ftccr through fame's uncertain ftas^ 
Now funk by ceafure, and now pufPd by praife \ 
Contempt with envy ftrangely mix'd endure, 
Fear'd wh^re carefs^'d, and jealous though ftcure. 
One fatal rock on which good authois ^sjk 

Is thinking aH n^ankind muft like dteir wit ; 

« 

And the grahd bufinefs of the world ftand ftill 
To liften to the di^^es of i;heir quiU. 
Hurt if they fail, and yet how few fucceed ! 
What's born in leifure men of leifure read ; 

T % And 
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. And half of thbfc have fomc peculiar whim 
Their teft of fenfe, and read but to condemn. 
Befides, on parties now our fame depends. 
And frowns or finiles, as thefe are foes or friends 
Wit, judgment, nature join -, you ftrive in vain ; 
*Tis keen inveftive ftamps the current ftrain, 
Fix'd to one fide like Homer's gods, we fight, 
Thefe always wrong, and thofe for ever right. 
And would you chufc to fee your friend, refign'd 
Each confcious tie which guides the virtuous mind, 
-Emhroird In faftionst hurl with dreadful Ikill 
The random vengeance of his defp'rate quill ? 
*Gainft pride in man with equal pride declaim. 
And hide ill-nature under virtue's name ? 
Or deeply vers'd in flattery's wily ways. 
Flow in full reams of undiftinguifh'd praife ? 
To vice's grave, or folly's buft bequeath 
The blufliing trophy, and indignant wreath ? 
• like ^Egypt's priefts, bid endlefs temples rife. 
And people with earth's pelts th* offended flcies ? 



» Qui nefcit qualia demens 
•^gyptus portenta colat P crocodilon adorat. 



Juv. Sat. 15. 
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The Mufe of old her native freedom knew. 
And wild in air the fportive wandVer flew ; 
On worth alone her bays eternal ftrow'd. 
And found the hero, ere Ihe hymn'd the god. 
Nor Icfs the chief his kind fupport returned. 
No drooping Mufe her flighted labours moum*d j 
But fl:retch'd at eafe flie pruned her growing wings. 
By fages honoured and rever'd by kings. ' 
Ev'n knowing Greece confefs*d her early claim. 
And warlike Latium caught the gen'rous flame, 
Not fo our age regards the tuneful tongue, 
'Tis fenfelcfs rapture all, and empty fong ; 
No PoUio flieds his genial influence round. 
No Varus liftens whilfl: the groves refound. 
Ev'n thofe, the knowing and the virtuous few^, 
Who noblcft ends by noblcft means purfue, 
Forget the poet's ufe ; the powerful fpell 
Of magic verfe, which Sidney paints fo well. 
Forget that Homer wak'd the Grecian flame. 
That Pindar rous'd inglorious Thebes to fame, 
That every age has great examples given 
Of virtue taught in verfe, arid verfe infpir*d by heaven^ 

But I forbear thefe dreams no longer laft^ 

The times of fable a,nd of flights are pafl:- 

T3 To 
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To gbry nor no kurcPd lUpplianti bertd. 
No coins are ftnick, no facrcd domes ifbend. 
Yet ye, who ftiU the Mufe's charm^ iadmife, 
And bcft'deferve the vcrfc your deeds infpire^ 
Ev'n in thefe gainful unambitioiis days. 
Feel for yourfelves at leaft, ye fond of praife^ 
And ieam one leffixi taught in myftic rhyme^ 
** 'Tis verfe alone arrefts the wings of Time/' 
' Faft to the thread of life, annexed by Fame, 
A fculptur'd medal bears each human name, 
0*er Lethe's ftreams the fetal threads depend. 
The glitt'ring medal trembles as they b^nd 5 
Clofe but the fhears, when chance or nature calls. 
The birds of rumour catdi it as it falls ; 
Awhile from bill to bill the trifle's toft. 
The waves receive it, and 'tis ever loft ! 

But fhould the mcaneft fwan that cuts the ftream 
Confign'd to Phoebus, catch the favoured name, . 
Safe in her mouth fhc bears. the facrcd prize 
To where bright Fame's eternal altars rife. 
'Tis there the Mufe's friends true laurels wear, r^-j^^j.^ 
Th^re ^ iffigypt's monarch reigns, and great Auguftus 

» Bacon de angmentis* ? Ptolemy Phlladelphus. 

Patrona 
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Patrons of arts muft live ^till arts decay. 
Sacred to verfe in eVcry poet'i lay. 
Thus grateful France docs Richlieu's worth proclaim. 
Thus grateful Britain doats oh Somers' name. 
And, fpite of party rage, and human flaws j 

V 

\ 

And Britilh liberty and Britifh laws. 

Times yet to come fhall fing of Anna's reign. 

And bards, who blame the meafures, love the men. 

But why round patrons climb, th' ambitious bays ? 
Is intereft then the fordid fpur to praife ? 
** Shall the fame caufe, which prompts the chatt*riilg jay 
To aim^at words, infpire the poet's lay? 
And is there nothing in the boafled claim . 
Of living labours and a deathlefs name ? 
The piftur'd front, with facred fillets bound ? 
The fculptur'd buft with laurels wreath'd around ? 
The annual rofes fcatter'd o'er his urn. 
And tears to flow from poets yet unborn ? 

lUuftrious all ! but fure to merit thefe. 
Demands at leaft the poet's learned eafe. 
Say, can the bard attempt what's truly great. 
Who pants in fecret for his future fate ? 

* Pcrfius* 

T4 Him 
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Him ferious tolls, and humbler arts engage. 

To make youth eafy, and provide for age ; 

While loft in filence hangs his ufelefs lyre. 

And tho' from heav'n it came, faft dies the facrcd fire. 

Or grant true genius with fuperior force 

JBurfts every bond, refiftlefs in its courfe. 

Yet lives the man, how wild fpe'er his aim, 

Would madly barter fortune's fmiles for fame ! 

Or diftant hopes of future eafc forego. 

For all the ^wreaths that all the Nine beftow ? 

Well pleased to fhine, through each recording page, 
* » 

The haplefs Dryden of a Ihamelefs age ? 

Ill-fated bard ! where-e*er thy name appears, 
The weeping verfe a fad memento bears. 
Ah ! what availed th' enormous bla^e between 
Thy dawa of glory, and thy clofing fcenc ! 
When finking nature afks our kind repairs, 
Unftrung the nerves, and filver'd o'er the hair^ i 
When ftay'd reflection comes uncalled at laft, 
And grey experience counts each foUy paft, 
Untun'd and harfh the fweeteft ftfajns appear. 
And Ipudeft Pasans but fjitigue the ear. 

'Tis trvie the man of verfe, though born to ills. 
Top pft deferyes the vfry fate lie fiPels, 

When, 
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'When, vainly frequent at the great man's board. 
He fhares in every vice with every lord :. . 
Makes to their tafte his fober fenfc fubmit. 
And 'gainft his reafon madly arms his wit ; 
Heav'n but in juftice turns their ferious heart 
To fcorn the wretch, whofe life belies his art 

He, only he, Ihould haunt the Mufe's grove. 
Whom youth might rev*rcnce and grey hairs approve 5 
Whofe heav*n-taught numbers, now, in thunder roll'd. 
Might roufe the virtuous and appal the bold. > 
Now, to truth's diftates lend the grace of eafe. 
And teach inftniftion happier arts to pleafe. 

r 

For him would Plato change their gen'ral fate. 
And own one poet might improve his ftate. ' ^ 

Curs'd be their verfe, and blafted all their bayst 
Whofe fenfual lure th' unconfcious ear betrays j 
Wounds the young brea:ft, ere virtue fpreads her (hicld. 
And takes, not wins, tHe fcarce difputcd field. 
Though fpecious rhetoric each loofe thought refine. 
Though mufic charm in every labour'd line. 
The dangerous verfe, to full perfeftion grown, 
Bavius might blulh, and Quarles difdain to own. 

Should fome Machaon, wljofe fagacious foul 

Twc'd blwfliing nature to her inn^oft goal, 

Skill'd 
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Skiird in eftch drug the v^ing world pfOfHts^ 

All earth tmho{Qtn$f and all d^ean hide^^ 

Nor cooling herb^ nor healing bi^m fuppty^ 

Eafe the fwoln breaft, or cbfe the languid eye ; 

But, exqulfitely 3], awake difeafe. 

And arm with potions eviry baleful breeze : 

What racks, what tortures muft his crinies demaBd^' 

The more than Borgia of a bleeding land ! 

And is lefs guilty he, whole ihamekfi page 

Not to the prefent bounds its fubtil rage, 

3ut fpreads contagion wi(^e, and ftains a future age 

Forgive me, Sir, that thus the moral ftrain. 
With indignation warm'd, rejects the rein ; 
Nor think I rove regardlels rf my theme, 
'Tis hence new dangers clog the paths to fame. 
Not to themfelves alone fuch bards confine 
Fame's juft reproach for virtue's injured fhrine ; 
Profan'd by them, the Mufc's laurels fade. 
Her voice ncglefted, and her flame decayed. 
And the fon's fon muft feel the father's crime, 
A curfe entail'd on all the race that rhyme. 

New cares appear, new terrors fwell the train. 
And muft we paint thcrii ere we clofe the fcene ? 

Say, 



*^ 



Say, muft the Mufc th* uhwiffing tafk ptif fu^j 
And to compkat h*r dangers mention ytJU ? 
Yes you, my friend, and thofe whofe kind regard . 
With partial fondnefi views this humble bard: 
Ev*n you he dreads.— -Ah ! kindly ccafe to raife 
Unwilling cenflire, by exaAing pt^fe. 
Juft to itfelf the jealoiis world will daim 
A right to judge, or ^ve, or cancel feme. 
And, if th* officious zeal unbounded fbws. 
The friend too partial is the worft: of foes. 

• Behold th' Athenian fage, whofe pierckig jSiiild 
Had traced the wily lab'rinths of mankind. 
When now condemned, he leaves his infant care 
To all thofe evils man is bom to bear. 
Not to his friends alone the charge he yields^ 
But nobler hopes on jufter nKytives builds % 
Bids ev'n his foes their future fteps attend. 
And dare to cenfurc, if they dar'd oflFend. 
Would thus the poet truft his offspring forth. 
Or bloomed our Britain with Athenian worth : 
Would the brave foe th* imperfeft work engage 
With honeft freedom, not with partial rage, 

f Platoois Apologia. 

What 
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What juft: produftions might the world furprifc f 
What other PopiSy. what other Maros rife I. 

But fince by foes, or friejids alike deceiv'd. 
Too littk thofe, and thefc too much believed ; 
Since the fame fatepurfues by diff'rent ways, / 
Undone by cenfure, or undone by praife ; 
Since bards themfelves. fubmit to vice's rule. 
And party-feuds grow high, and patrons cool : 
Since, ftill unnamM, unnumbered ills behind 
Rife black in air, and only wait the wind : 
Let me, O let me, ere the tempeft roar. 

Catch the firft gale, and make the nearefl fhore i 

\ ■ ' ■ 

In facrcd filence join th' inglorious train. 

Where humble peace, and fweet contentment reign j 

If not thy precepts, thy example own. 

And fteal through life not ufelefs, though unknown. 



T^^^i 



.i^^^: 
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^^f^^^iSfif^l^Ki^w^T&w KuX lulof M}1 jl RUN lCI3li9 



To the Honourable ** *: 



By the Same. 



o 



./ 



Charles, in abfence hear a friend complainy 
Who knows thou lov'ft him wherefoe'cr he 
Yet feels uneafy ftarts of idle pain, Lgoes, 

And often would be told the thing he knows. 

Why then, thou loiterer, fleets the fiient yeiu", , . 

• .. •. .. it'' 

How dar'ft diou give a friend unneceflfaiy fear ? 

We are not now befide that ofier^d ftream. 

Where erfl: we wander'd, thoughtlefe of the way : 
We do not now of diftant ages dream. 

And cheat in converfe half the lingering day 5 
No fancied heroes rife at our command. 
And no Timoleon weeps, and bleeds no Theban band 



Yet 



<SM) 



Yet why complain ? thou fceM no want like thefe^ 
From mc, 'tis true, but me alone debaPd, 

Thoii ftill in Granta's {hades enjoy'ft at eafe 
The hooks wctcv'rcncMj^aodthefriendswefliarM} 
Nor fee'ft without fuch aids the day decline, 

Northink'fthowmuch their lofs has added weightto thine* 

Truth's genuine roice, the ireely«opening viind^ 

iUe tluoe, arc fiiendihip's, and retiremeot^s lot) 

To conver&tion is die world confia'd. 

Friends of an hour, who pleafe and are forgot % 

And int'veft ftainst and vanity controuU 

The pur« \ififuUicd thou^rts, and £dUes of our foulsii 

O I remember^ and with pride repeat 

The n^id progrefs which ovir friendfiiip knew ! 

Even 2X the 4rft with willing minds we mc|t^ 
And ere the root was fix'd the brs^nches grew. 
In vain had ^^rtune plac'd her weak barrier, 

t m 

Cl^ar was thy breail fi-om pride, aod mine &'om fervile 

[fear. 



Ifaw 
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I faw thee gen'rous, and with joy can fay. 
My education rofe above my birdi. 

Thanks to thofe parent ihades, on whofe cold clay 
Fall fail my tegrs, and lightly lie the ^arth ! 
To them I owe whatever I dare pretend. 

Thou faw'ft with partial f^ye^;, wd bade me call thee 

[friend, 

» 

Let othi^ msmif he»p the trealur'd ftorei 

An4 4^kwaxd fo^dnel^ Q9JX$ od c^res 4;mploy 
To leave a, raice owro cpcquiikely poor, 
Poffeis'd Jo( richci which ihey ne'er cjyoy : 
He's only kji^d whp tsk^ the noble way 

T' unbind the ^piiags of thought, apd give them pow'r 

I [to play. 

His heirs AuiU bkis him, aod look down with fcorn 

Qn vulgar pride fram vaunted heroes fprung ; 

Lords of th^m^lves, thank heavea i;h^ tjicy were 

. Abov^t^ fordid mifer'sgUttVing dung, ^ ^^ 

Above th& fervik ^randgw of :a throne, i 

For they are Nature's heirs^ and all her works their own. 



J 
t 



To 



\ » 
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•<l»»»» » »»<»»<l»»»» »» »»»»<»»^ 



To Mr. G A R R I C K. 

fiy the Same. 



y^N old Farkassvs, t* other day, 
^^ The Mufes met to fing and play ) 
Apart from all the reft were feen 
The tragic and jche comic queen, 
Sngag'd, perhaps, in deep debate. 
On Rich's, or on pLEEtwoon's fate. 
When, on a fudden, news was brought 
That Qarrick had the patent got. 
And both their ladyihips again 
Might now return to Drury-lane; 
They bow*d, -they fimper'd, and agreed 
They wi(h*d the projedt niight fucceed^ 
*Twas veiy poflible, the cafe 
Was likely too, and had a face — * 
A face ! Thalia tittVing cry'd. 
And could het joy no longer hide 5 



* 



* 



Why. 
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Why, fifterj all the world muft fee 
How much this makes for you and me : 
No longer now (hall we expofe 
Our unbought goods to empty rows. 
Or meanly be oblig'd to court 
From foreign aid a weak fupport 5 
No more the poor polluted fcene 
ShaU teem with births of Harlequin ; 
Or vindicated ift^ge Ihall feel ^ 
The infults of the dancer's heeL 
Such idle trafli we'll kindly fpare 
To operas now — =• they'll want them there ; ' ^ 
For Sadler's- Wells, they fay^ this year 
Has quite undone their engineer. ] 

^ Pugh, you're a wag, the bufkin'd prude 
Reply'd, and fmU'd •, befides *tis rUde 
To laugh at foreigners, you know. 
And triumph o'er a vanquiih'd foe : 
For my part, I (hall be contmt 
If things fucceed as* they are meant ; 
And (hould not be difpleas'd to find 
Some changes (^ the tragic kind. 
And fay, Thalia, mayn't we hope 
The ftage will take a lai^ger fcope i 
Vol. IL U Shall 



Shall he y^kok j^-eKprf CRyc ppwws 

Can reach thp beiglMs tJM( Su4K¥iH>£iva loafs, 

Defcend to toiicfe w hMiftWer key. 

And ticljde .ears ^Hfe poiftty •, 

Where every tew: b t%Mgb( tft ftojwr 

Through tpmf a ttiie'ii melg^jiious wp^. 

And heart-fek p%n& of deep dillre^ 

Are fritterVi wto fimijei? ? 

— O thou, who;n nature taught the ^rt . 

To pierce, to oksiv^ to ^ar the heai:t^ 

Whatever natne delight thiM ^iCi 

OjBZLhQy RiCiiAit9» Hamli^t. L:$Alb 

O undertake my. JMft (kfetice. 

And banifli all \f^t ngti^re heiK)e ! 

Socit to^ thy aid wish, f^eaming ey4?s 

The fair afflifljpd. * Constancy flies j 

Now wild as winds in madnef^ t^^s 

Her heaving breafts and fcatter'd hwsi . 

Or low on eartk.diidain& relief. 

With all the CQpfcipus pride of griefs. 

My PRiTi:«.Ai^p too in Hamlet's qwea-^ 

The goddefs of the fpordye ycin 

Here ftop-d her fliott, add w.ith a fneer. 

My PRiTCHAJin* if yop pfcajfe, my dear ! 

• Mrs. Cibber. 

Her 



{ mi 

Mer tragic merit t confefi. 

But furely mind's her pit^r :df«fi | 

'Behold her there vntk Bnuvt eaft^ 

And nature fpirit, bom isd plleafei 

With asU Mailia's chftrms engage^ 

Or MiLwoGt)'« art6^ or Toveumootf^i tlgc^ 

Through every foible trace th* fair, 

Or leave the tov^n, and toilet^s care ' 

To chaimt in fbrefb uiicon[&l'd 

* 

The wilder notes of RoSAt-iNiy. 

O thou, where-e^« thoQ fiac ^ pra^. 
Brute, Ditud>GER3 WRVBBtti RAKidtR, HiYsf 
O join with her in iwy tMh^^ 
And teach an audietio^ When to laugL -^ 
So {hall buffoons with fliaiM M^if 
To draw in fooh at SfbiChlieid fair. 
And real humour charm the age^ 
Though ^ FALsf AFF flietild feffake di6 ffea^ 

She fpoke. Melpom«»4 r^l/4 
And much was faid on either fide ; 
And manf a chief, and m^ny a fbir^ 
Were mention-d to their credit there. 

* Mr. Quin^ iaimitable in that chara£(er, who was then haying 
the ftagc. .. . ^ • . 

U 2 But 
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But rU not venture to difplay T 

What goddeiles think fit to fay. 

However, Garrick, this at leafi: 

Appears, by both a truth confels'd. 

That their whole fate for many a year 

But hangs on your paternal care. 

A nation's tafte depends on you 

— Perhaps a nation's virtue too. 

O think how glorious 'twere to raife 

A theatre to virtue's praife. 

Where na ii>dignant blufli niight rife. 

Nor wit be taught-jtt) plead for vice : 

But every young attentive ear 

Imbibe the precepts^ living there. 

And every unexperienc'd breaft 

There feel its own rude hints ^xpreis'd. 

And, waken'd by the glowing icene» 

Unfold the worth that lurks within. 

If pofliblc, be -perfeft quite, 
A few fhort rules will guide you right. 
Confult yout' own good fenfe in all. 
Be deaf to fafhion's fickle call. 
Nor e'er defcend from reafon's laws 
To court wi»t you commandj applaufe. 

NATURE 
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NATURE to Dr. HOADLY, 

« 

On his Comedy of the Suspicious Husband. 

. . I ■ • 

By the Same. 

SLY hypocrite ! was this your aim ? 
To borrow Paeon's facred name. 
And lurk beneath his graver mien, . 
To trace the fecrets of njy reign ? 
Did I for this applaud your ^eal. 
And point out each minuter \rfieel. 
Which finely taught the next to roll. 
And made Wy works one perftflr whole ? 
For who, but J, 'till you appeared 
To model the dramatic herd. 
E'er bade to wond'ring ears and eyes, 
Such pleafing intricacies rife ? 
Where every part is nicely true. 
Yet touches ftill fome matter clue i 

U 3 Each 
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PlK:h riddle opening by degrees, 
'Till all unravels with fuch eafe, 
Thstt ofrtjr tho^ who will be bKnd 
Can feel one doubt perplex their mind, 

Nor was't enough^ you thought, to write. 
But you muft impiouffy unite 
"Witfi Garrick too, who long before 
Had ftple my whole expreflive pow'r. 
That changeful JProteu^ of the ftage 
Ufurps my mirth, my grief, my rage ; 
And ^ bis different panrts iodxney 
Gives joy$ o« pabs» flncefs as mbsr. 

Yet you IbaU fytA (howe'er ektt 
You trium^ in your former cheac) 
'Tis not fo esafy to e&ape 
In Nature^ ^ in ^mtnts fliape. 
For ever)? crkk, gseat of fmaH, 
{iatj^^ cvef y thing, dat-s oatoraL 
The beaus, aod Udics tooi, can fyy^ 
What does he mean ? is thk a play ? 
We fee ibch people every day. 
Nay mor^, to chafe, and te»ie your ffleen^ 
And teach yoo how to ft<;al again. 
My very fpofa fhaH prove you're bit, 
■^(^ dapin you for your-want of wit, 



TIw 
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<#><*>(»K*><*K#K«K»K»K«><*><«><*> 



The Youth and the rHiLosopHER. 

A F A fi L E. 

By thd S^m*, 

A Grecian Youth, of tstenM rarif. 
Whom Platd^s phikrfbphic cftrt 
Had form'd foi virtue's nobler view. 
By precept amj cMfnple too, 
Would often boaft M^ nrftchtefi fkill. 
To curb the ftccd, arid guid^ the \\^heeL 
And a^ he pi&^S thi gmtig thfong^ 
With graceful feafe, ^nd fmick'd tlie thc»ig, 
The ideot bonder they etprek^d 
Was praiTc and tWnfpoirt fo his breaft. 

At length q^tc viiri, be needs wouM fhcvt 
His mafter what his art could do ; 
And bade'his ffavcfs the' chariot lead 
To A<;»demus' fsered 0Mide. 

U4 The 



It 



•.- '\ 



The trcmbjing grove confefs*d its fright, 
The.woodtoynaphs ftartled at the fight. 
The Mufes drop the learned lyre. 
And to their inmoit ihades retire ! 

Howe'cr, the youth with forward air. 
Bows to the fage; and mounts the car, . 
The lafh refounds, the couriers fpring^ 
The.diariot marks the rolling ring. 
And gathering jgnowds with eager cycs^ 
And fhouts, putfue him as he flies. 

Triumphant to the goal returned. 
With opbler tUiA his hc^jn burn'd : 
And now along th* indented plain. 
The felf-fame tragk he marks again, 
Puriues with care the nice defign. 
Nor ever deviates from the lin^. 

Amazement feiz'd the circling crowd \ 
The youths wi^h emulationrglow'd -, 
Ev'n bearded fages hail'd the boy. 
And alt but Placp, gaz'd with joy. 
For he,* deep-judging fage, beheld 
With pain the tripmpbs of the field : .. -r ? 
A nd wher> thet charioteer drew nigh, . ;- 
. And, lluQi'd wth jK)pe| hftdwught his tye^ . 

AbJl 



'^ « ^ tf 
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Alas liinhappy youth, hecty'di ^ ^ - 
Expeft no praife from me, :(and figh'd) 
With indignatioit J furvejr :;. ^ - . 
Such fkill and jtidgment thrown away. 
The time prafufely fquander'd there. 
On vulgar arts beneath thy care. 
If wdl emplofdj at lefs expence. 
Had taught th^ce honour, virtue, fenfe. 
And rais'd thee from z coachman's &te 
To govern men, and guide theilatei: 



. *■ . .1. 
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An ODB to aOsNTLEMAN. 

On his pitching a Tent in liis G a it o it k. 



•r- . ^j 



By die Same. 



A HI friond, fbfbedi^, nor fright the fidds 
^ ^ With hoftile fcenes (rf"imag*d war ; 
Content ftiU roves the blooming wilds^ 

And fheds her nnldeft injguenee there : 
Ah^ drive not the fweet wanderer from her feat, 
tiot with ryde arts profane her lateft \kR; r^eat* 



Arc 



Are there not bb#e!r$, attti lyiirih l&BM^ 

By nMirn^A hind ItStVtrMet iftm f 
Has Romely loft the fiViftg gf«M» 

Which tfrik a*Mit'd her *rriefl gttJvti ? 
Where thrott^ «ich fefiirw'tf h^ttM thtr p6^ ibay'd. 
And met the willkrg Mtlft, iwi ptOfii^ t^ Ihiide, 

But now Mb bar^ thy irtwd^ aiftdhg} 

ShaU^tvit th' iiMlrirrrtg M tifiV edl } 
For thou^ to iTtnth ttnd Mai j^ 

Thy choice devWes the woven wall, 

ri:<t Mtitt «M)> tb«t aQ te |taiii« iitftMi^ 

If horrors guard the gate, and fcare us from the icene ? 

'^ » • ' • 

•■'■.. . I • ' . - 

^Tis true of old the patriarch fpread 

. jHiti hiippfer tenti^ whkb knew lil>t war> ' . 
And changed at will the trampled mead 

For frefher greem: itod ^re* air ; 
But long has man forgot fuch fimple ways, 

Truth*^rtifel|*a5hg hafrt¥ !-the dream ef anei^nf days, 

I • • • . 

Ev'n he, , cvd ttff fiohi htuhitt kitiitf, ' 

(Thy netgftb'rhig wrtteft) the eftiKJ di Cit^i 

Wfi<y, tb- Hi« ftaiSve fflirtes confin'd,- 

J?Of fees' the fbt, lioi' fereatbo ffifj ^j ■■ '- 

But 



But 'midll the damps and dttkmfr df WtfeTirWoffib 
Prags out laborious ]if»« aitd fearcely dftfttdrtiM* tomb; 

■• » 

Ev'n he, fbould feme iudulgeftt €ba«e 
'I^fairi})Ort him tothy ffhran ffign, 
^ - WiMli eft tht floating ^3 a&iince) 
And hide him in his caves again^ 
Whilcf dfifc prefegc m evefy hrette that blo#^ 
Hears ihrieks and claiKing irms^ trnd^Qenrnriia'ilwoes. 

And doubt not thy f>o!lmed tfitte 

A fiiddm yengeaaice ftidB porfue $ 
U$ek (akf form mpc whilom traced 

Along the morn or evening dew, 
Nymph, Satyr, Faun, Ihall vindicate their grove,' ' 
Hobb'4 of it$ g^ouii^e charms^ and ho^kart^k J^t 

X fee, all-arm'd with dews urtbleff. 

Keen frofts, and noiibque Vigours drear. 

Already, from the bleak north-eaft, 
Thd Genius of the wcxxl appear f 

^-^Far other office once hts prime delight, 
Tq nurfe thy iapliogs tall, and bfal the hanw of nighty 



Vw 



With 
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With ringlets quamt to curl thy fhade, 
, To bid the mk& tribes retire. 
To guard thy walks and not invade — - 



O wherefore then provoke his ire ? 
Alas ! with prayers, with tears his rage repel. 
While yet the red'ning Ihoots withembryo-bloilbais fwell^ 

Too late thou'lt weep, when blights deform 
The faireft produce of the year ; 

Too late thouUt weep, when every ftorm 
Shall loudly thunder in thy ear. 
Thus, thuf the greenrhair'd deities maintain 

Their own etern^il. rights, and Nature's injured reign.* 



C€ 



On a Message-Card in Verfe, 

Sent by a LADY, 
3y the Same, 

TTE R M ES,. the gamefter of the fky,, 
■*" -*• To Ihare for once mankind's delights, 
Slip*d down to earth, exceeding fly. 
And bade hi5 coachman drive: to White's. 
/ In 



(317) 

In form a beau ; fo light he tripsi; ; . 

You*d fwear his .wings were at his heels ; 
From glafs to glafs alert he fkips. 

And bows and prattles wlule he deals. 

In flioft, fo well his part he play'd. 
The waiters took him for a peer 5 

And ev'n fome gt^eat ones whifp'ring faid * 
He was no vulgar foreigner. 

Whatever he was, he fwept the board. 
Won every bett, and every game 5 

Stript even the Rooks, whQ.ftafiipt and rOarM^ 
And wonder'd how the devil it came I 



'*'.>' 



He wondered too, and thought it^iiixi;^ 
But found at laft this great command 

Was owing to one favorite cardi' " 
Which ftill brought hide idto his hand. 



The four of fpades j when^W hi faw^^ |. J 
Its fable fpots, he laughed St Inilifcsi* • 



'^'^'xji.' V. r."*- 



Took odds beyond the.ganiiikig k#;' 
Aad Hoyle andPhilidor'Hrc^i^^idH; 



w-.;: 



: WJttt^ratttwk iltatt fae. crxpcdbP 
And what |MCSiKar bom facAtw 
UfUM tlifi ctufe tf fais fucocTs ? 

Suppofe^ !hr ivnethbig moft be dbi>f # 
On Jxmh fdf fe tswld pievatt 

To pidc doe pips ottt, €i» by one. 

And flick them m her peacock's taii , 

Should Mfas iuvv« k» was a ^ovbt^ 
To twiAr her fiikft. or rajoge her pins ^ * 

QrihcMildi|lK Mo&ft cut kou^ 
For toodgei^ «» i:hck vklios. 

To Venott ttiodd the pcke iic given^ 

And 'gainft the jiext gmt mvt in hearrea 
Bb ifiTiit iter dfior a mefl&gs card« 

Or hold* -^ by J^ove^ ar liackgr bit \ 
Your jgsddeSb^ are arrant futies } 

Go, carry Uta Mrs. ' ^< 

Andbidtiicriiil^it&iltxf ireri^ 






The 
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The Je ne /cat ^oL A SONG. 



By the Same. 



^ 



/ ■- 



I. . 

YE S, Fm in love, I feel it now. 

And yet FU fwear I can't tell how 
The pkaiing plague fiiole on me. 

■ .». 

'Tis not h^ £l^ fftlW!^ IfWq^ «flWt4k. 
For thermft.gqM58&je)a»(^i 

*Tis not her fliape, ,§» l^iefp. th« M^ 
Have ratlin |>efi».jiO(jiMil^ 

*Tis not h^«i& fi»6ir*in^ 

And all her fcofc k^«H^ cH^ 
Like any other wotqfii 



.« k 



IV. Her 
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IV. 

Her voice, her touch might give th* alarm 
HTwas both perhaps, or neither ; 

In fhort, 'twas that provoking charm 
Of C^LiA altogether. 



An O D E 

On a diftant Profpeft of 

r 

ETON COLLEGE. 

By Mr. Gray^. 

"VT* E diftant ipires, ye antique towers, 
•*• That crown the wat*ry gladc^ 
Where grateful Science ftill adores 
Her H^R y's holy fhade ; 
And ye that fnJm the ftately brow 
Of WiNDsoft's heights th* expanfe below 
. Of grove, of lawn, of mead liirvey, 
Whofe turf, whofe fhade, whofe flowers among 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
[is filver-wiiiding way. 

Ah 
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Ah happy hills, ah pleafing ihadc, 
AK fields belov'd in vain. 
Where once my careleis childhood ftray*d, 
A ftranger yet to pain ! , 
I feel the gales, that from ye blow, 
A momentary blifs bellow. 
As waving frcfli their gladfome wing, 
My weary foul they feem to footh. 
And, redolent of joy and youth. 
To breathe a fecond fpring. 

Say, father Thames, for thou haft feen 
Full many a fprightly race 
Difporting on thy margent green, 

r »•"■ 

' ' • " ■ " ** ■ ■ 

The paths of pleafufe ttace,*^ 
Who fbremoft now delight to deavc 
With pliant arms thy glafly. w^ve ? 
The captive linnet which enthrall ? 
What idle progeny fucceed 
To chafe the rolling circle's fpced. 
Or urge the flying ball ? ...*•. - 

While fome on earneft bufinefs bent . *. 
Their murmuring labours ply, 
'Gainft grave?; hours, that bring conftraint ^' 

To fweeten liberty : 
Vol. IL X Some 
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Some bold adventurers difdain 
The limits of their little reign. 
And unknown regions dare defqry : 
Still as they run, they look behind. 
They hear a voice in every wind. 
And fnatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed, 
Lefs pleafing when poffefs'd j 
The tear forgot as foon as Ihed, 
The fun-fliine of the breaft. 
Theirs buxom health of rofy hye. 
Wild wit, invention ever-new. 
And lively chear of vigour born ; 
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night. 
The fpirits pure, the flumbers light,' 
That fly th' approach of morn. 

Alas, regardlefs of their doom. 
The little viftims play ! 
No feiife have they of ills to come. 
No care beyond to-day : 
Yet fee how all around 'em wait 
The minifters of human fate. 
And black misfortune's balef^ train f 



Ah 
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Ah t' fhew them where in ambufh fiaiid^ 
To feize their prey the murthVous band ! 
Ah, fliew them they arc men ! 

Thefe fliall the fury paflions tear. 
The vultures of the mind, 
Difdainful anger,tpallid fear. 
And fhame that fculks behind ; 
Or pineing love Ihall wafte their youth. 
Or jealoufy with rankling tooth. 
That inly gnaws the fecret heart. 
And envy wan, and faded care, 
Grim-vifag*d comfortlels defpau*. 
And forrow's piercing dart. 

Ambition this (hall tempt to rife. 
Then whirl the wretch from high. 
To bitter fcorn a facrifice,. 
And grinning infamy ; 
The ftings of fallhood thofe (hall try. 
And hard unkindnefs* altered eye. 
That mpcks the tear it forced to flow ; 
And keen remorfe with blood defiled. 
And moody madnefs laughing wild 
Amidft feverlfe woe. 

/ 

ft 

X % La, 
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Lo, in the vale of year? beneath, 
A griefly troop are feen. 
The painful family of deaths 
More hideous than their queen : 
This racks the joints, this fires the veins. 
That every laboring finewilrains, 
Thofe in the deeper vitals rage : 
Lo, ptoverty, to fill the band, 
, That numbs the foul with icy hand. 
And flow-confummg age. 

To each his fuflS'rings : all are men, 
Condemn'd alike to groan. 
The tender for another's pain -, 
Th* unfepling for his own. 
Yet ah ! why fhould they know their fat^ ? 
Since forrow never comes too late. 
And happinefs too fwiftly flies. 
Thought would deftfoy their paradife* 
No more •, where ignorance is blifs> 
*Tis folly to be wife. 



# 
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O D E. 

By the Same. 

I. 

T O ! where the rofy-bofom*d hours, 
•*—' Fair Venus' train appear, 
Difclofe the lorig-expefting flowers. 
And wake the purple year ! 
The Attic warbler pours her throat 
Refporifive to the cuckow*s note. 
The untaught harmony of fpring : 

I 

While whifp*ring pleafure as tljey fly. 
Cool Zephyrs through the clear blue (ky 
Their gathered fragrance fling, 

11. 

Where-e'er the oak*s thick branches ftretch 

A broader browner fliade ; 

Where-e*er the rude and mofs-green beech 

0*er-canopies the glade -, 

X 3 ' Befidc 
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iBefide fome water's rufliy brink 
With me the Mufc fliall fit and think 
(At eafe reclin'd in ruftic date) 

How vain the ardour of the crowd, 

if ^ 

How low, how indigent the proud. 
How little are the great ! 

III. 
Still is the toiling hand of care : 
The panting herds repofe : 
Yet hark, how through the peopled air 
The bufy murmvjr glows ! 
The infcft youth are on the wing. 
Eager to tafte the honied (pring. 
And float anud the liquid noon : 
Some lightly o*er the current Ikim, 
Some fliew their gayly-gilded trim 
Quick-glancing to the fun. 

IV. 
To Contemplation's fober eye 
Such is the race of man : 
And they that creep, and they that fly. 
Shall end where they began. 
Alike the bufy and the gay 
But flutter through life's little day, 



In 
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In fortune's varying colours drefs'd : 
Brulh'd by the hand of rough mifchance. 
Or chillM by €ige, their airy dance 
They kave, in duft to reft. 

V. 
Methinks I hear in accents low 
The fportive kind reply : 
Poor moralift ! and what art thou ? 
A folitary fly ! 

Thy joys no glittering female meets. 
No hive haft thou of hoarded fw^etSy 
No painted plumage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is flown ; 
Thy fun is fet, thy fprihg is gone — 
We frolic, while 'tis May* 
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ODE oa ehe Death of a Favourite Cat, 



Drowned in a Tub of Gold Fiihes. 



By the Same. 

L 

^/T^ W A S on a lofty vafe's fide, 
^ Where China's gayeft art had dy*d 
The azure flowers^ that blow ; 

Demureft of the Tabby kind. 

The penfive Sclima recKn*d, 

' Gaz'd on the lake below. 



11. 

Her confcious tail her jby declared ; 

The fair round face, the fnowy beard. 

The velvet of her paws, 

The coat that with the tortoife vies, 

Her ears of jet, and emerald eyes, 

She faw j and purr'd applaufe. 

III. StiU 
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III. 

Still had Ihe gaz'd : but *midft the tide 
Two beauteous forms were feen to glide. 

The Genii of the ftre^m ; 
Their fcaly armour's Tyrian hue 
Through richeft purple to the view 

Betray'd a golden gleam. 

IV. 

The haplefe nymph with wonder faw : 
A whifker firft, and then a claw. 

With many an ardent wifli. 
She ftretch*d in vain to reach the prize; 
What female heart tan gold defpife ? 

What cat's ayerfe to fifh ? 

, V. 
Prefumptuous maid ! with look^ intent 

Again fhe ftretch'd, agam flie bent, 

\- • 

Nor knew the gulph between ; 
(Malignant Fate fat by and fmil'd) 
The flipp'ry verge her feet beguil'd. 

She tumbled headlong in, « . 

VI, ■ Eight 
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vi. 

Eight times emerging firdm the flood 
She mcw'd to every wat*ry god. 

Some fpeedy aid to fend. 
Ko Dolphin came, no NdVeid ftirr*d : 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Sufan heand. 

A fav'rite has no friend ! 

Vlt. 

From hence, ye beauties undeceived. 
Know, one falfe ftep is ne'er retriev'd. 

And be with caution bold. 
Not all that tempts your wand'ring eyes 
And heedlefs hearts, is lawful prize ; 

Not all, that glifters, gold. 
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A MONODY 

r 

On the Death of 

Queen CAROLINE. 

* 

By Richard West, Efq-, Son to the Chancellor of 
Ireland, and Grandfon to Bifhop Burnet. 

I. 

O ING we no more of Hvmenial kys, 

^^ Nor ftrew the land with myrtles and with bays: 

The voice of joy is fled the British (hore. 

For Caroline's no more : 

And now our forrows afk a fadder ftring ; 

Come, plaintive goddels of the Cyrrhan fpring. 

Pour thy deep note, and fhcd thy tuneful tear. 

And, while we lofe the memory of pain 

In thy oblivious ftrain, 

— Ah ! drop thy cyprcfs on yon mournful bier ! 

Begin : 
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Begin : nor more delay 

The facred meed of gratitude to pay : 

5cgin : whatever immortal fong Can do. 

To the dear name of Caroline is due : 

Who loves the Mufe, deferves the Mufe*s love ; 

Then raifc thy numbers high, 

Sound out her glory to the throne of Jove, 

Spread the glad voice through all the ambient fky. 

From the dull marble vindicate her praife. 

And waft it down to lighten future days. 

JI. i 

Ye bards to come, the fong of truth attend : 

This, this is ihe, the Mufe's judge and friend ! 

The royal female ! whofe benignant hand 

Throughout fair Albion's land 

Dealt every ufeful, every decent part. 

Each Memphian fcience, and each Attic art r 

Within the Mufe's bower 

She oft was wont to lofe the vacant hour, . 

Or underneath the fapient grot reclin'd. 

Her foul to contemplation fhe rcfign'd, 

And for awhile laid down 

<■ 

The painful, envied burthen of a crown : 
Mpan time thy rural ditty was not mute. 
Sweet bard of Merlin's cave ! 



Though 
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Though rude, thy ditty was of her, who gave 
Thy voice to fing, a^d tunM thy oaten flute 
In ftrains unwonted to the ear of fwain : 
As when the lark, ambitious of the Ikies, * 
Quits the low harvefl of the golden plain. 
Taught by the fun's infplring warmth to rife. 
Sublime in air he ^reads his dappled wings. 
Mounts the blue aether, and in mounting fings. 

III. 
But whither wanders the licentious long ? 
Such joyjjis notes to happiet* days belong ! 
Ah me ! our happier days are now no more : — 
Return, fad Mufe : fee pale Britannia weep. 
See all the fitters of the fubjedt deep 
Their fovereign's lofs deplore ! 
See fond Ierne gives her-forrows vent. 
And asr Ite tunes her brazen lyre to woe, , 
Indulge her grief to flow ! — 
See even the northern Orcades lament ! 
Nor ends the wailing here : 
Where-e*er beneath our flag wild Ocean roars, 
s From fartheft Orient to Hesperia's fhores. 
From torrid Afric to the world's cold end. 
The British woes extend. 
And every colony has dropt a tear. 



IV. O ho. 
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honoured flood ! with reeds Pierian crown'd^ 
Isis ! whofe argent waters glide along 

Fair Bellositz's Lycaean (hades renowned. 

Now aid my feeble fong ; 

And call thy cfaofen fons, and bid them bnng 

Their lays of Doric air. 

With lenient founds to fteal awhile f^om care 

Th* inconfolable King : 

1 footh his anguifli) and compofe his p^ns 
With artful unimagin^)^ ftrains, .|k 
According fweetly to the golden lyre^ 

Such as might half bfpire 

The iron brcaft of Hades to refign 

Our loft, lov*d Caroline. 

V. 
Thefe atre thy glorious deeds, almighty Death ! 
Thefe arc thy triumphs o'er the fons of men. 
That now receive the miferable breath. 
Which the next moment they refign again ! 
Ah me ! what boots us all our boafted power^ 
Our golden treafure, and our purpled ftate ? 
They cannot ward th' inevitable hour. 
Nor ftay the fearful violence of Fate : 

4 •—Virtue 
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i^ Virtue herfelf (haU fail : \ 

Elfe now, if virtue ever could prevail. 
Death had not 4ar'd tp violate the throne. 
Nor had Britannia heard her fovereign groan.' 
— Ye nymphs ! recall die fong : 
For. heaven-born virtue does to heaven belong. 
And fcorns the meaneft of her fons fliould die. 
But open$ him a pafTage to the fky ; 
Her rod ay-pointing to th* eternal goal, 
Froni the brute earth fhe frees the ardent foul; 
Swift from thie vulgar herd aj^ flie fprings. 
Spurns the moift clay, and foars on azure wings- 

VI. 
Then hence with forrows vain : 
Ye Theban Mufes ! elevate the ftrain :. 
Search o'er the records of immortal fame. 
And high refiilgent on the female Ikie, 
Imblaze in ftarry charafters the name 
Of British Carolijj^ : 
While facred ftory rings with Sheba's praife^ 
While Berenice's virtues ftill infpire 
The Cyrenean lyre. 
And Gloriana blooms in Spenfer's lays ; 



Thy 
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Thy name, great Queen, fhall glow in every page. 
Shall dwell in every clime, and live in every age. 
When George fliall go, where William went before, 
And all the prefent world (hall be no more 5 
When the fond fadlions of unjuft mankind. 
The mean, the mad, the envious, and the blind. 
Shall turn to worms and dull j 
Then Time, impartial judge, that ftates the price 
Of each man's virtue, and of each man's vice. 
From thy bright fame fliall clear the cank'ring ruft •, 
And O ! the Mufes ever fliall be juft. 

VII. 
But lo ! what fudden radiance gilds the ikies ? 
'Tis Gratitude defcending from above. 
Known by the fweetnefe of her dove-like eyes. 
Daughter of truth and univerfal love ! 
To Henry's facrcd dome flie wafts along. 
And on thy tomb flie pours- 
Celeftial fweets and aramanthjpe flowers : 
The old, the young, the rich, the wretched crowd 
Numerous around her, and with accents loud 
Raife the mix'd voice, and pour the grateful fong : 
" Hail Queen adorn'd by nature and by art ! 
' ." Thine was each virtue of the head and heart ; 

"Thy 
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** tKy people bleft thee, and thy children lovM, 
" And thy Kmg honoured, and thy God approved.** 

vm. 

But here my labours ceafc : 

'Tis tune the foaming courier to releafe. 

And thou, O royal (hade. 

Forgive the Mufe that thefe vain honours paid •, 

A Mufe as yet unheeded and unknown i 

That dares to facrifice to truth alone. 

Not prone to blame, not hafty to commend. 

No foe unjuft, no mercenary frtend. 

No fenfual bofom, no ungenerous mind. 

And though not virtuou$> virtuoufly inclined. 



- ^ 
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A PIPE of TOBACCO: 

In Iipit&tion of 

Six SevcFal Authors. 

I MIT A T I ON I. 

A New-Year's ODE. 

RaeiTATivo. 

OL D batde-array, big with horror is fled^ 
And olive-rob'd peace again lifts up her headr 
Sing, ye Mufcs, Tobacco, the blefling erf peace j 
Was ever a nation fo bleffed as this ? 

A I R. 
When fummer (uas grow red with heat, 

Tobacco tempers Phoebus' ire. 
When wintry ftorms around us beat. 
Tobacco cheers with gentle fire. 
Yellow autumn, youthful Ipring, 
In thy praifes jointly fing. 

R s CI- 



f . 



ftECiTAtlVb. 

Like Neptune, CiESAR guards Virginian fleets^ 

Fraught with To3acc</s balitiy fweets j 
Old Ocean trembles at BRitANNiA*s pow'r. 
And Boreas is afraid to roar^ 

AIR. 
Happy mortal! hcwftokriovrS 
Plcafiire which a Pipe beftows % 
Curling eddies dimb the room^ 
Wafting round a mild perfume* 
Recitativq. 
Let foreigh climes the vine ^d orange boafl, 
While waftes of war deforiti the teeming coaft j 
Britannia, diftant from each hollile found. 
Enjoys a Pipe, with cafe and freedorn cfown'd ; 
E'en refUefs faction finds itfelf moft free. 
Or if a flavc, a flav^ to liberty* ^ 

AIR. , 
Smiling years that gayly run 
Round the zodiac with the fun, 
Tell, if ever you have feen 
Realms fo quiet and fefene. 
British &ns no longer now 
Hurl the bar, or twang th6 boW, 

Y 2 Nor 
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Nor of crimfon combat think. 
But fecurely ftnoke and drink. 

CHORUS. 
Smiling years, that gay!y run 
Round the zodiac with the fun. 
Tell, if ever you have feen 
Realms fp quiet and ferene. 

IMITATION II. 
T ITTLE tube of mighty pow'r, 
•*-^ Charmer of an idle hour, 
Objedt of my warm defire, 

r 

Lip of wax, and eye of fire : 
And thy fnowy taper waift. 
With my finger gently brac'd t 
And thy pretty fwelling creft. 
With my little ftoppcr preft. 
And the fwecteft blifs of blifles. 
Breathing from thy balmy kifles. 
Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 
Happieft he of happy men s 
Who when agen the night returns. 
When agen the taper burns ; 
When again the cricket's gay, 
(Little cricket, full of play) 



Can 
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Can afford his tube to feed 

With the fragrant Indian weed : 

Pkafure for a nofe divine, 

Incenfe of the god of wine. 

Happy thrice, and thrice agen, 

Happicft he of happy men. 

IMITATION III. 
A^ Thou, matur'd by glad Hefpcrian funs, 
^^ Tobacco, fountain pure of limpid truth. 
That looks the very foul ; whence pouring thought 
Swarms all the mind j abforpt is yellow care. 
And at each puff imagination burns : 
Flafh on thy bard, and with exalting fires 
Touch the myfterious lip that chaunts thy praife. 
In drains to mortal fons of earth unknown. 
Behold an engine, wrought from tawny mines 
Of duftile clay, with plaftic virtue formed. 
And glaz*d magnific o'er, I grafp, I fill. 
From PiETOTHEKE with pungent pow'rs perfum*d 
Itfelf one tortoife, all, where (hines imbib*d 
.Each parent ray ; then rudely ram'd illume. 
With the red touch of zeal-enkindling (heet,- 
Mark'd with Gibfonian lore ; forth iflue clouds. 
Thought-thrilling, thirft'-inciting clouds around, 

Y 3 And 
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And manyt-mining Brc% : I all the while, 

lulling at eaf^ in^^lc the^eezjr bafan. 

But chiefy when Bacchw wont wi(h ^cf to joln^ 

In genial ftrife and 0]tho4QxsU ale. 

Stream life and joy into th^ NIufe'$ bQwl« 

Oh be thou ftill my great infpircr, thou 

My Mufe j oh faij me with thy zephyrs hpon,^ 

While I, ia clouded tabernacle fhrin'd, 

Burft forth al) oracle and myjdic fong. 

IMITATION IV, 

CRITICS avapnt \ TopACco is ipy theme ) 
Tremble like hornets at the blading i^efmi, 
And you, cpurt-iafefts, flutter not too hem- 
Its light, nor buzz withm the fcorching fpherc, 
PoLLip, with flame like thine, my verfe infpirc, 
So ihall the Mufe from fmoke elicit fire. 
Coxcombs prefer the tickling fting of fnuff j 
Yet all their claim tp wifdom is -^ a puflf: 
Lord FoPLiN fmokes not -^^ for his teeth afraid \ 
Sir Tawdry fmokes not -— for he wears brocade. 
Ladies, when pipes are brought, afFeft to fwoon \ 
They love no fmpke, except the fjnoke of town ; 
Put courtiers hate the puffing tribe, — no matter, 
Stt'^ge if they Joye the brPfttji tljat capnot flatter I 
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Its foes but Ihew their ignorance ; can he 

Who fcorns the leaf of knowledge, love the tree ? ^ 

The tainted tenjplar (mwe prodigious yet) 

Rails at Tobacco, though it makes him — (pit. 

CiTRONiA vows it has an odious ftink; 

She will not fmoke (ye gods !i — but (he will drink; 

And chalVe Prupeua {bkme her if you can) 

Says, pipes' are us'd by that vile creature Man : 

Yet crowds remain, who ftill its worth proclaim. 

While feme for pkafure fmoke, and fome for fanie.: 

Fame, of our adtions univerfal fpring. 

For which we drink, eat, fleep, fmoke — every things 

I M I T A T I O N V. 
T) LEST leaf ! whofe aromatic gales difpenie 
^^ To templars modefly, to parfons fenfe : 
So raptur'd priefts, at fam'd Dodona's (hrine 
Drank infpiration from the fl||m divine. 
Poifon that cures, a vapour that affords 
Content, morefolid than the fmile of lords : 
Reft to the weary, to the hungry food. 
The laft kind refuge of the Wise and Good. 
Infpir'd by thee, dull cits adjuft the fcale 
Of Europe's peace, when other ftatcfmen fail. 

r 4 By 
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By thcc proteftcd, and thy filler, beer. 
Poets rejoice, nor think the bailiflF near. 
Nor lels the critic owns thy genial aid. 
While fiipperlels he plies the piddling trade. 
What though to love and fbft delights a foe. 
By ladies hated, hated by the beau. 
Yet focial freedomt long to courts unknown. 
Fair health, fair truth, and virtue arc thy own. 
Come to thy poet, come with healing wings. 
And let me tafte thee unexcis'd by kings» 

I M I T A T I O N VL 

BO Y ! bring an ounce of Freeman's bcf:. 
And bid the vicar be my gueft : 
Let all be placed in manner due, 
A pot wherein to ipit or fpue. 
And London Journal, or Free Briton, 
Of ufe to light I pipe, or * * 

This village, vnmoleftcd yet 
By troopers, fhall be my retreat ! 
Who cannot flatter, bribe, betray \ 

Who cannot write or vote for *• 
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Far from the vermin of the town* 

Here let me rather Ihre, my own, v j 

Doze o'er a pipe, whoie vapour bland ' 

In fweet oblivion lulls the land ; 

Of all which at Vienna pafles. 

As ignorant as * ^ Brais is : , 

And fcoming rafcals to carefi. 

Extol the days of good Queen Bess, 

When firft Tobacco bleft our ifle. 

Then think of other Queens — and frnilie. 

Come jovial pipe, and bring along 

Midnight revelry and fong ; 
^ The merry catch, the madrigal. 

That echoes fVrect in City Hall ; 

The parfon's pun^ the fmutty tale 

Of country juflScc o'er his ale, 

I aik not what the French are doing. 

Or Spain, to compafs Britam'i ruin : 
Britons, ifundone, can go, " 
Where TobAcco loves to grow/ 
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O D £ to the Hon. C. Y. 

fl 

By the Same. 

CHari«£s» ion <»f York^, who on th« merpy-Teat 
Of juftice ftatei» the bounds of right and wrong i 
Not like the vu^ar law-bewild^fl (hroi»g, 
Who in the maze of error, hope to noeet 
Truth, or hope rather to delude with lies 
And airy phantoms, under truth's diiguiie. 



Some wrapt in precedents, or points decree^ 
Or lop or ftretch the laws to forms precift : 
Some, who the pedantry of ruks deipiie. 

Plain fenfe adopt, from legal fetters freed ; 

Scnfe without fcience, fleeting, unconfin'd. 

Is empty guefe, and fhift3 with every wind. 

But he, thy fire, with more difceming toil, 

Rang*d the wide field, fagacious to explore 
Where lay difpers'd or hid the precious ore ; 

Then 
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Then form'd into a whole the g^her^d fp^lt 
Law, reafon, equity, which now unite, 
'RcS/^&ing each on each^a ^n^y lighu 

Bleff in a guide, a pattei;n to cpifipleat. 

Tread, as ^u do*ft, his fpoffteps j for not rwdfl 
Thy genius, not uncultur'd, unfubdu'd. 
Yet there are intervals and feafons ineet. 
To fmooth the brow of thought; npr thou difdgin 
Fit hour c^ vi^cance with the Mufe's train* 

Let meaner fpirits, caft in common mould,; 
Who feed on hufks of learned bre, refufe 
To hear the leflbn^ of the warbling Mufe i 

|if or know that bards, the law-givers of old, 

By foothing fong to moral truth beguil'd 

Man, 'till then fierce, a lawlefs race, and wild. 

What means th^ lyre, by which the fabled fage 
Drew beafts to liften, and made rocks advance 
Around him as he play*d, in myftic dance ? 

What, but the Mufe ? who foften'd human rage. 

Parent of concord, fhe prepared the plan 

Of fogial life, and man attun'd to manO 

Sh^ 
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She taught the fpheres to move in &ir arrajr. 

Each in their orbits heark'ning to her ftrain ; 
Elfe would they wander o'er th* etherial plain 
Licentious, but that (he directs their way : 
She aVd to temper, by her magic fpell. 
The warring elements, and powers of helk 

They err, who think the Muses not ally'd 
To Themis ; both are of celeftial birth': 
Both give peace, order, harmony to earth 5 
Both by one heavenly fountain are fupply'd ; 1 
And men and angels hymn, in general quire. 
What law ordains, and what the Nine infpire. 



From C^LIA to CLOE. 

By the Same. 

T Rural life enjoy, the town's your tafte, 

-*• In this we differ, twins in all the reft. 

Yet when the dog-ftar brings difcafes on. 

And each fond mother trembles for her (on ; 

Now when the Mall's forlorn, the beaux and belles 

All for retirement crowd to Tunbridge- Wells j 

Say, 
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, Say, will not Cloe for awhile withdraw 
From dear Vaux-hall and charming Ranelagh ? 
Sure at this homely hut one may contrive 
Awhile not only to exift, but live 5 
For not dull landfcapes here my thoughts engrofs. 
Woods, lawns, and rills, and grottoes green with moI$« 
No, the fame appetite that courts infufe. 
Haunts in retreat, and to the fhade purfue$« 
Here all. my cares are to receive and pay 
Vifits, my ftudics a romance or play. 
And then to pais the live-long Sunday ofiT, 
Walks or a ride, nay church fcrves well enough. 
Ac church, one has a chance to fee cockades, 
Lur'd thi^er in purfuit of country maids : 
.^ Or tall Hibernian fmit with fond defire 
To wed the only daughter of a fquire. 
Cards have their turn, to-kill a tedious hour. 
If baulked of whift, piquctte is in my pow*r ^' 
For oft the captain, frelh from town, beftows 
A friendly week upon his friend my ipoufe. 
Then gayly glide the days on downy feet. 
For fure the captain has prodigious, wit ; 
O I could hear his fweet difcourfe fqr ever. 
Of all that's done, and who and who's together. 

Oft 
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Oft far and wiSle fof mw delights I rat^; 
True fex$ and conliant to the love of change^ 
Is there within ten miles a troop review^df^ 
An auftion of old goods, an interlude 
By fbidUh^ pkyefs^ an horfe*race, orabaSf 
l*he}^ (0 bit feeli I have an in-gent cafi. 
The labours of the plough are then forgot^^ 
And Thomas moimts die box in fiy'ry coat«' 
Scenes odd as thele, if Cloe can endure^ 
(And yet thefe fceneis are town in miniature) 
Come, and reflect on Ranelagh with fcoxi^ 
Content ev^n here, at leaft 'till roia^ returtu- 

■ 

♦ ■ 

O K A 

FIT of the G O U T. 

By the Same. 

T T 7 Herefore wa^ man thus formM with eye fubfim^ 
^ ^ With aftivri joints, to traverfe hill or plain. 
But to contemplate nature in her prime. 
Lord of this ample world, his fair dodn^ i^ 

^ ^ 4 Why 
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t 

Why on this ihaAcm earth ftich be^ty {iont^d^ 
But for thjr pleaifeiie^ man^ Iier foVtrcigi^ lord ? 

WJkkjrjdbfjr.ilifa xYian^ 

Ne<5tar?bt3% btif to cheer miiCQfiiA txffo Z^ 
W^arr'thereflirtbadd(airaMioG^ffif:fti9^^ ^• 
With bcaft, fifh, fowl ; if not for man's repaft 
Yet Mbata](raxh:to^irieV oriiafiv, ot&^bty 
Exird from cviirjr otjcdt-of delighti ^ 



T 



r •' 



# ... • i « 



So ^nnch l feci of aiigm(h» day and' m^ 

Tortur^dy benumbed i isk vzhi thefieldil ta ranged 
Me vernal breezes, and mild funs Invite : 

In vain the banquet fmokes with kindly change 
Of delicacies^ wltiift on every pkcte 
Fain lurkg iiiambaflij and alliinn^.f^; 

Fool I iHOC; m knoti die fmhdly pe^i^cwKt 

Thefe maladies in pay to nttttkifad \ > 

Thcfe abdicated teafoti reinftate^ • -: 
When lawlefs appetite ufurps the mind ; 
Heaven'3 faithful centries at the doot* of bliis 
Plac'd to deter, or to chaftife excefit 

' .-II Weak 
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Weak is the ^d of wifdom to reprefi 
. Faflion perverfe ; philofbphy how vain ! 
'Gainft Circe's cup, enchanting forcerels ; 
Or when the Syren fings her warbling 
Whatever or iages teach, or bards reveal. 
Men ftiU are men, and learn but when they feeL 

As in fome free and well-pois'd common-weal 

Sedition warns the rulers how to ^er. 
As ftorms and thunders rattling with loud peal^ 
From noidous dregs the dull horizon dear i 
So when the mind imbrutes in floth fupinfe^ 
Sharp pangs awake her energy divine; 

Ccafe, then, ah ceafe, fond moftsd, to repine 

At laws, which nature wifely did ordain ^ 
Fleafure, what is it ? rightly to define^ 
'Tis but a (hort-liv'd interval from pun : 
Or rather each alternately renewed, 
Give to our lives a fweet vici0itude« 



Horace 
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\ 

Horace, Ode XIV. Book I. imitated in 1746. 

By the Same, 

/^ Ship ! fliall new waves again bear thee to fea ? 
^^ Where, alas! art thou driving? keep fteady to 

Thy fides are left without an oar, '■ ■^^^' 

And thy fhaken maft groans, to rude tempefts a prey. 

Thy tackle all torn, . can no longer endure 
The affaults of the furge that now triumphs and reigns. 

None of thy fails entire remains, --. 
Nor a God to proteft in another fad hour. 

Though thy outfide befpeaks thee of noble defcent. 
The forefts chief pride, yet thy race and thy fame, 

"What are they but an empty name ? ■ 
Wife mariners truft not to gilding and paint. 

Beware then left Thou float, uncertain again. 
The fport of wild winds ; late my forrowful care. 

And now my fondeft wifh, beware TMain. 

Of the changeable ftioals where the Rhine meets the 

Vot. II. Z The 
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The Female Right to L i t e r at u r e, in a 
Letter to a young Lady from Florence^ 



By 



TT 7Hilft you, Athenia, with affiduous toil 

^ ^ Reap the rich fruits of learning's fertile foil: 
Now fearch whatever hiftoric truth has fhewn. 
And make the wealth of ages pafl: your own j 
Now crop the bloflbms of poetic flowVs, 
And range delighted in the Mufes' bow'rs ; 
Say, will the fweeteft of her fex attend, 
To lines by friendfhip, not by flatt'ry penn'd ; 
To lines which tempt not worth with empty praife ; 
But to ftill greater height that worth would raifc ; 
To lines which dare againft a world decide. 
And ftem the rage of cuftom's rapid tide ? 
Come then, Athinia, freely let us fcan 
The coward infults of that tyrant, man. 
Self-prais'd, and grafping at defpotic pow'r. 
He looks on flav'ry as the female dow*r ; 

.. To 
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To Nature's boon afcribes what force has giv'n. 

And ufurpation deems the gift of heav'n. 

See the firft-peopled Eaft, where Asia fheds 

Her balmy fpices o'er her fertile meads : 

There, while th* Assyrian ftretch'd his wide domain 

From diftant Indus to the Cyprian main, 

All nature's laws by impious force were broke 5 

The female fex to flav'ry's galling yoke 

Bow'd their fair necks : from focial life confin'd^ 

And all th' exertions of th* enlighten'd mind, 

Clos'd in a proud Seraglio's wanton bow'rs. 

The dalliance of a tyrant's loofer hours. 

By kings' examples fubjefts form their lives. 

Dependent fatraps had their train of wives 5 

Proportion'd pow'r each petty tyrant craves. 

And each poor female was the flave of flaves. 

When Persia next o'erturn'd th' Aflyrian throne, 
Deftroy'd her tyranny and fix'd its own ; 
The fair diftrefs'd nO^ milder treatment faw. 
This was indeed th^ unalterable law. 
In future times, whatever mafters came. 
Tyrants were chang'd, but tyranny the fame. 
At length t' accumulate the female woes. 
The grand impoftor Mahomet arofc j 

Z 2 Swoln 
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Swoln with prophetic lyes, he Iay*d his plari 

r 

On the firm bafis of the pride of man ; 

" Women, the toys of men, and flaves of luflr, 

*' Are but mere moulds to form man's outward cruft } 

*' The heavenly fpark, that animates the clay, 

** Of the' prime eflcnce that effulgent ray, 

*' Th* immortal foul, is all to man confined, 

*' Not meanly fquander*d on weak woman-kind.*' 

Accurfed wretch ! by hell's black council driv*n 
Thus to debafe the faireft work of heav'n^ 
And could Religion rear her facred head 
Fraught with fuch doftrines ? could fuch errors fpread 
From weftern Tangier, and the fun-burnt Moor, 
To the cold Tartar's ever-frozen fhore ? 
Ev'n Greece too not exempt, Greece, once the feat 
Where Senfe and Freedom held the reins of ftate v 
Where Force was Reafon's hand-maid ; where the bands 
Of Love and Friendlhip join'd the wedded hands ; 
Where flourifh'd once, and flourifh ftill in fame 
Th' Athenian matron, and the Spartan damc- 

In Rome too Liberty once reign'd, in Rome 
The female virtues were allow'd to bloom. 
And bloom they did : when Cann^'s fatal plain 
Was heap'd with mountains of the Roman flain. 

Was 
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Was there a matron wept her children dead ? 
Was there a matron wept not thofe th^tfled ? 
Then when each rumour feem*d the voice of fate. 
And fpoke the viftor thund'ring at their gate. 
Was there one mentioned peace ? did they not pour 
Their wealth, their jewels to the public ftore. 
In emulous hafte all prefling to be poor ? 

Alas how chang'd ! how are the mighty funk. 
From the firm Patriot to the whining Monk ! 
Where Induftry fecur'd the public good, 
Where cenfors, confuls, and diftators ploughed. 
Now lazy zealots batten on the fpoil. 
And confecrated Sloth devours the farmer's toil. 
But oh ftill worfe ! where Love and Friendlhip (hone, 
Domeftic Tyranny has fix'd his throne. 
With all his train of monfters : at his fide 
Swoln with felf- flatteries fits ftifF-neck'd Pride; 
Two twin-born fiends his other ear engage, 
Heart-c^nker'd Jealoufy, and fire-ey'd Rage j 
In front, his empire's fole fupport and fource. 
Rattling chains, bars and locks, ftalks brutal Force ; 
Whilft pale and flirivePd, crouch'd beneath the chair,") 
Lies Cicaking, confcious Worthlefihefs ; and near > 
Squint-ey'd Sufpicion lurks, with felf-diftradingFear. j 

Z 3 Hail, 
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Hail, happy Britain, dear parental land» 
Where Liberty maintains her lateft ftand ! 
Oh while amidft tyrannic realms I rove, 
Enamour'd let me pour my filial love 
Into thy bofom. When the raven wings 
Of darkncis -hover o*er me, when the fpringa 
Of every outward fenfe are (hut, my foul 
Thee oft revifits, oft without controul 
Ranges thy fields delighted, and inhales 
Friend(hip*s pure joys, and Freedom's healthful galea* 

But fay, Britannia, do thy fons, who claim 
A birth-right liberty, difpenfe the fame 
In equal fcales ? Why then does Cuflom bind 
In chains of Ignorance the female mind ? 
Why is to them the bright etherial ray 
Of fcience veiled ? Why does each pedant fay. 

Shield me, propitious powers, nor clog my lif^ 

With that fupreme of plagues a learned wife ? 

Tis man's, with fcience to expand the foul, 
*' And wing his eagle-flight from pole to pole ;. 
^' *Tis his to pierce antiquity's dark gloom, 
** And the flill thicker fhades of times to come % 
^^ *Tis his to guide the ponderous helm of ftate^ 
y^ And bcv aloRc all wifdom's foUd weight* 

5* Let 
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*^ Let woman with alluring graces move 
*' The fondling paflions and the baby love ; 
*' Be this our only fcience, be her doom 
•* Fix'd to the toilette, the fpinnet and loom." 

Tongue-doughty pedant, was Athenians fopl 
Formed for thefe only ? Bring th* exaftcft rule 
Of judgment to the tryal, prove that e*er 
Thy fchool-proud tribe engrofs'd a greater Ihare 
Of mental excellence ; though vernal Youth 
Juft fwells her lovely bofom, yet bleft Truth, 
Offspring of Senfe and Induftry, has there 
Long fix^d her refidence ; and taught the fair 
Or wifdom's deep recefles to explore. 
Or on invention's rapid wings to foar 
Above th' Aonian mount ; and can'fl: thou think 
That virtues, which exalt the foul, can fink 
The outward charms ? muft knowledge give offence ? 
And are the graces all at war with fenfe ? 
Say, who of all the fair is form'd to move 
The fondeft paffions, moft ecftatic love. 
More than Athenia ? in her gentle eye 
Soft innocence and virgin modefly 
Inceffant fhine, while ftill a new-born grace 
Springs in each fpeaking feature of her face. 

Z 4 Her 
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Her fprightly wit no forward pcrtnefs fpoils : 

No felf-afluming air her judgment foils ; 

Still prone to learn, though capable to teach. 

And lofty all her thoughts, but humble all her fpeech, 

Pit)cecd, Athenia, let thy growing mind 

Take every knowledge in of every kind : 

Still on perfeftion fix thy fteady eye. 

Be ever rifing, rife thou ne'er fo high. 

But oh refleft^ that in th' adventurous flight. 

Thou mount'ft a glorious, but a dangerous height : 

When every fcience every grace ftiall join. 

When moft thy wit, when moft thy beauties fhine> 

When thickefl: crowds enamoured prefs around. 

When loudeft every tongue thy praife fhall found. 

When verfe too offers incenfe to thy Ihrine, 

And adoration breathes in every line. 

Then let my friendly Mufe exprefs her care. 

Then moft will danger fpread her viewlefs fnare : 

Then let this truth polfefs thy inrnoft foul, 

" One drop of Vanity may fpoil the whole/* 

Not felf-fecure on earth can Knowledge dwell. 
Knowledge the blifs of heav'n and pang of hell. 
Alike the inftrument of good and evil. 
The attribute of God and pf the Devil* 

Wiihout 
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Without her, Virtue is a powerlcfs Will ; 
She, without Virtue, is a powerful ill ; 
Does fhe then join with Virtue, or oppofe. 
She proves the beft of Friends, or worfl: of Foes* 
O ! be they once in happieft union join'd. 
And be that union in Athenians mind* 
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On Shakespear's Monument at Stratford 

upon Avon. 

By the Same. 

GREAT Homer's birth fev'n rival cities claim. 
Too mighty fuch monopoly of Fame j 
Yet not to birth alone did Homer owe 
His wond'rous worth ; what Egypt could beftow. 
With all the fchools of Greece and Asia joined, 
Enlarg*d th' immenfe expanlion of his mind* 
Nor yet unrivaPd the MiEONiAN ftrain. 
The * Britiih iEagle, and the Mantuan Swan 

t Milton. 

Tow'r 
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Tow'r equal heights. But happier Stratford, thou 
With incontefted laurels deck thy brow : 
Thy Bard was thine tmfchoofd^ and from thee roug ht 
More than all Egypt, Greece, or Asia taught. 
Not Homer's felf fuch matchlefe honour^ won ; 
The Greek has Rivals, but thy Shakespear none. 
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S ON G. 

By the Same, 

L 

T T 7 HEN fair Serena firft I knew, 

^ ^ By friendfhip's happy union charm'd 5 
InceiTant joys around her flew. 
And gentle fmiles my bofom warm'd. 

11. 
But when with fond oflicious care 

I prefs'd to breathe my amorous pain. 
Her lips fpoke nought but cold delpair. 
Her eyes (hot ice through every vein. 

III. Thus 
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III. 

Thus in Italians lovely vales 

The fun his genial vigour yields, 
Revivmg heat each fenfe regales. 

And plenty crowns the fmiling fields, 

IV. 
.When nearer we approach his ray. 

High on the Alps* ftupendous brow, 
Surpriz'd we fee pale fun-beams play 

On everlafting hills of fhow. 






C H I S W I C K. 



By the Same* 

/T^ H E potent Lord, that this bright villa plann'd, 

•*- Exhibits here a Paradife regained ; 
Whatever of Verdure have Hills, Lawns, or Woods, 
Whatever of Splendor, Buildings, Flow'rs, or Floods, 

Whatever 



( 364 ) 

Whatever of Fruits the Trees, of Birds the Air, 
In blifsful union are collefted here : 
All with fuch harmony difpos'd, as ftiews. 
That in the midft the I'ree of Knowledge grows^ 

The INDIFFERENT. 

From the Italian of Metaftafia 
By the Same. 

THANKS, Cloe, thy coquetting art 
At length hath heal'd my love-fick heart. 
At length thy flave is free ; 
I feel no tyrant's proud controul, 
I feel no inmate in my foul. 
But peace and liberty. 

No longer now a fierce defire 
In anger mafks its amorous fire. 
And fiercer burns fupprefs'd, 
I blufh not when thy name I hear, 
I meet thee fuddenly, and fear 
No fluttering in my breaft. 

In 
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In dreams I every trifle fee,' 
Yet very rarely dream of thee j 

I wake, nor think about thee : 
When abfent I ne'er wifli thee near : 
And when thou'rt prefent I nor fear 

Nor pray to be without thee, 

1 think, hear, talk about thy charms,' 
Nor ftoop the head, nor fold the arms ; 

Nay ev'n my wrongs fit eafy. 
And when my favoured rivaPs near. 
And eyes me with infulting leer. 

His triumphs never teaze me. 

Put on thy looks of cold difdain. 
Or fpeak refpeftful, 'tis in vain. 

Nor frowns nor fmiles can move, 
Thofe lips no more* have words that bind, 
Thofe eyes no more have light to find 

The path that leads to love, 

Seafons, which wont to take their dye 
Of foul or fair, from Cloe's eye. 
Now their own livery wear. 



This 
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This place I hate, and that I love. 
The fen's a fen, the grovels a grove^ 
If abfent thou, or there. 

Judge if I fpeak like one fincerei^ 
Still I confefs your face is fair. 

But fo are twenty faces ; 
And if plain truth will not offend, 
YouVc now Ibmc features I could mend. 

Which once appear'd all graces. 

Nay more, I own, when from my heart 
I drove to tug the fatal dart 

I cut my heart in funder : 
But to relieve a conftant pain. 
And to retrieve one's felf again, 

What would one not go-under ? 

The fluttering bird in vifcous fnare 
Entangled, willingly will fpare 

For liberty a feather ; 
In time again the feather grows. 
And wife by danger made, he knows 

To fhun the fnare for ever. 



ut 
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But ftill I bear you fmiling fay, 

'Tis fign youVc flung your chains away. 

You take fuch pams to fliew *em. 
Why, Cloe, there's a fond delight 
Our former dangers to recite. 

And let our neighbours know 'em. 

After the thunder of the wars. 
The veteran thus difplays his fears. 

And tells you of his pains ; 
The galley-flave, enflav'd no more. 
Shews you the (hackles which he wore. 

And where their mark remains. 

I talk, 'caufe talking gives delight, 
I pleafe myfelf not Cloe by*t. 

Nor care if (he believe ; 
And when myfelf fhe deigns to name. 
Whether fhe praife my fong or blame, 

I neither joy nor grieve. 

For me I quit a fickle fair, 
Cloe has loft a heart fincere. 
Who firft (hould fmg Te Deum ? 



You'll 
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You'll never find fo trac a (wain 5 
But women full as faUe as vain^ 
By dozens one may fee 'em. 
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THE 

Triumph of INDIFFERENCE. 

Being the fame ODE, imitated by an unknown Hand 

I. 
rr^ HANKS, dear coquet ! indulgent cheat ! 
•*- Kind heaven, and your more kind deceit, 
At length have fet me free ; 
No more I figh, and doat, and pine. 
All eafe without, and calm within. 
In peace and liberty. 

II. 
Cupid no more has power to fcorch, 
Time fure has robb'd him of his torch. 
Ne'er was a cooler creature : 

• That 
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That name no more has fuch eclat. 
No more my heart goes pit-a-pat 
At fight of each dear feature, 

III. 

I fleep at night, and fometimes dream. 
Nor you the fond vexatious theme j 

I wake, nor think about you : , 
I meet, I leave you, meet again. 
But feel no mighty joy or pain. 

Or with you, or without you, 

IV. 
Now with indifference I chat 
Of eyes, lips, bubbies, and dl that. 

And laugh at former follies : 
Joke with my rival when we meet, 
What eye fo keen ! what lips fo fweet ! 

What Ikin fo foft as Molly's ! 

V. 
Leave then thofe little torturing arts,' 
You praftife on complying hearts ; 

They're all in vain, believe me : 
Whether thofe eyes look kind, or weep,' 
The pouting, or the fmiling lip. 

Will neither pleafe, nor grieve me. 
Vol. II. A a VI. From 
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VI. 

From thofe defpotic looks, no piorc 
(Once tyrants of a fickle hour) 

I date my grief and joy : 
May, though you frown, looks fweetly clad ; 
And dull Pecember*s mighty fad, . 

Though you ftand fmiling by. 

VII. 
Yet ftill (for I am quite fincere) 
YouVe mighty pretty, — true, my dear. 

But, like your pretty fex, 
YouVe here and there, and now and theii 
A failing ; for like other mcn^ 

I now can.fpy defeftsu 

VIIL 
Yet once with coward fondnefs cursed. 
My poor weak heart I fear*d would burft 

At thought of feparation : 
But now defpife my feeble chain. 
And blefs the falutary paia 

That cur'd me of my paffion. 

IX. 

Impatient of his iron cage. 

The bird thus fpends his little rage. 

And 'fcapes with Ihatter'd wings : 

'^ 4- - But 



( 37^ ) 

But foon with new-flcdg'd pinions foars^ 
And haft'ning to his native bow'rs, 

A joyful welcome fings. 

X. 
Fond, female vanity will fay, 
Thefe long harangues they fure betray 

A heart that's hankering ftill : 
This paffion fo proclaimed in fong. 
This tale fo pleafing to the tongue. 

Does it not touch the will ? 

XL 

f 

Lovers like fbldiers, Molly, dwell' , 
With pleafure on the horrid tale^ 

When all the danger's o'er : 
Like other flaves from fetters free. 
We fniilc with anxious joy, to fee 

The chains which once we wore; 

XIL 
|n kind indulgence to a heart, 
Engag'd in fo fevere a part. 

This fweet revenge I write : 
RaiL weep, be woman all, for I 
Xjull'd in indifference, defy 

Your fondnefi or your fpitc. 

A a 2 Xllt A frail 
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A frail falfe maid I loft, but you 
A man, fond, generous, and true ; 

Which fortune is the worfe ? 
Try all love's mighty empire round, 
A faithful lover's feldom found \ 

A jilt's a common curie. 



The Shepherd's Farewel to his Love* 
Being the fame ODE. 

Tranflated by Mr. Roderick. 

T)Hcebe, thank thy falfe heart, it has fix'd my repofc^ 
•*• The gods have had pity at length on my woes ; 
I feel it, I feel my foul loofe from its chain. 
And at laft freedom comes, often dreamed of in vaim 

The flame is burnt out, and each paffion at reft. 
Under which love difguis'd might ftill lurk in my breaft; 
No more, when thou'rt nam'd, the warm blufhes arife. 
No more flutters my heart, when I meet with your eyes. 

In 



N 
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In my fleep now no longer thy image I fee. 
Nor the firft of my thoughts,, when I wake, fs of thee j 
When from thee, no more of thy abfence I plain. 
When with thee, I feel neither pleafure nor pain. 

My heart without fondnefs can mufe on thy charms, , 
My paft pains I recount, yet no paflion alarms ; 
Difcompos^d Pm no longer, when toward me you move. 
And at eafe with my rival I talk of my love. 

Whether haughty thy frown, whether gentle thy ftrain. 
In vain thy proud looks, thy fond Ipeeches in vain 5 
Thy falfe tongue to beguile me no more has the art. 
No more thy keen eye knows the way to my heart. 

Whether penfive or cheerful, no longer to you 
For this are my thanks, or for that my blame due : 
The gay profpeft now pleafes, though you are away. 
And your prefence no more can make drearinefs gay. 

Believe me, I ftill can allow that thou'rt fair. 

But not that no fair-one can with thee compare ; 

And though beauteous I own thee, yet ftill in thy face 

I can now fpy a fault, which I once thought a grace. 

A a 3 When 

r 
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When firft the Sa^d trirar I pli^ckM from ay heart, 
Pb, methoughc I Ihould die ! ib fevere was the fmart : 
But fropx pow*r fo opprcffivc to fct myfelf clear. 
Torments greater than dying with patience Fd bear. 

Wh^ fim'd the poc»: bird thus with eagernefs ftrains. 
Nor regrets die loft pkime, fo his freedom he gains ; 
The bis of bis plumage fmajl time will reftore, 
And once try'd the fmall twig, it can cheat him no more. 

Xhe old flame» never flatter yourfelf to believe. 
While it dwells on my tongue, in my heart ftill muft live; 
Our dangers, when paft, with delight we repeat. 
What in iufiering was pain, to rememlNrance is fwceu 

'Tis thus when the Ibldier returns from the wars. 
He fights o'er his old battles, and vaunts of his fears : 
With pleafure the captive, his liberty gain'd. 
The fetters thus ihows, which once held him enchain'd. 

Thus I talk, and I ftill will talk on while I may. 
Nor heed I, though you difbelieve what I fay : 
I alk not that Phoebe my talk fhould approve. 
Let her too, if fhe can, talk at eafe of my lov^. 



1 
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An inconftant I leave, a true loter you lofe 5 
Which firft of us two will haV^e comfort. Who knows ? 
This I know — Phoebe ne'er fuch a true love will find ; 
I can eafiljr meet with a fair as Uhkihd. 
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R I D D L E. 

By the Same* 

rr^Hrough the clofe covert of the fhady grove, 

•*- One fummer's day it was my chance to rove. 
Where, fhrouded from the fun*s tbo fcorching ray. 
Stretched at her eafe, half-flumbering Cloe lay. 
Occafion fo inviting who could mifs ? 
Softly I ftole, and fnatch'd a fudden kifs. 
Startled at firft, the rifing blulh difplay'd 
The quick refentment of the ruffled maid y 
Lively difplay'd — for fooh it over paft ; 
Such blufhing anger never long did laft ! 
Quick reconcilement muft to rage fucceed. 
Where wrongs ideal folid pleafures breed, 

A a 4 Submiflive 
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t 

Submifiive looks my pardon foon obtained. 
And pardon'd love as foon new boldncfs gain'd. 
Offending thus, forgiving thus, v/e lay 
Long time entranced with the alternate play j 
Till wam'd, too foon, by envious night, we part : 
The thrilling joy ftill flutters round my heart ; 
Thought ftill, though fainter, paints the glowing blifi. 
On fancy's lip ftill cleaves the rapt'rous kifs. 

But mark the fad effedls of cafual love. 
And tread with caution in the fliady grove. 
In due time, Cloe at my doors appears, 
A fix'd compofure on her brow fhe wears ; 
And guefs the caufe : clofe in her lap conceard 
A lovely twin in either hand flie held ; 
And take, fhe cry'd, thefe pledges of our love, 
Thefe fruits you planted in the ihady grove. 

Soft as the downy bloom on Cloe's cheek. 
Smooth as the polifh'd ivory of her neck. 
Warm as her bofom, white as was her arm. 
So fmooth were they and white, fo foft and warm» . 
Pleased I received them for the giver's fake, 
Heedlefs what cenfures ftrait-lac'd prudes might make. 

Compliant to my forming hand they grew. 
And with their fize increased obedience due. 

As 
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As I direft they take th' appointed bent. 
With every motion, every beck, confent ; 
\N^ate'er I want, they reach with ready hand, 
Where-e'er I go, they wait at my command. 
Now at his eafe one in my bofom lays ; 
While by my fide the other wanton plays ; 
Now this my hand embraces, t' other free. 
Takes his full fwing and plays at liberty. 
Before me hand in hand fometimes they move. 
Emblems of friendiObip, and united love ; 
Sometimes behind my leading fteps they trace 
Still clofely knit in brotherly embrace ; 
Anon on either fide as guards attend. 
At once adorn me, and at once defend 

Still more and more my love they thus engage. 
Thus ftill fliall cherifli my declining age ; 
And when th' appointed hour of fate fhall come,"^ 
They'll follow ftill attendant on my tomb. 
More lafting far than man's foon-fading breath. 
Their love extends beyond the vale of death; 
They'll hang for ever o'er my much-lov'd buft, 
'Till they themfelves, like me, are tum'd to duft. 



RID. 



(378) 




RIDDLE. 



Mortalis iH nnttm 



^odque caputs vuhu mutabilis^ dlbus aH af&. 

By the Same. 

TORN from the fruitful fpot ofl Which I grew^ 
Me innocent unnumbered pains fruffue ; 
Pains more afflifting, as from than they flow. 
From parent man ! for birth to man I owe. 
Sometimes on fpikes of ftdel rty n^rvds they rend^ 
Sometimes afunder fplit from end to end j 
In boiling cauldrons now immersed I lie. 
Now doom'd the rage of drying fires to try : 
There while in double torment fcorch'd and drown'd, 
Faft tied I writhe the rigid flake around. 
Lafl their fierce hate its utmoft effort tries 
With all Barbariain pomp of facrifice. 
The purple fillet round my temples wreathes. 
From every part the fcented unguent breathes ; 

O'er 
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O'er my white locks the facred flower is Ipread, 

Whilft on the fatal block is plac'd my head. 

Yet with fix'd conftancy I bear my doom 5 

And conftancy at laft will overcome. 

From all my tryals I return at length. 

My worth increased, my beauty and my ftfengtk 

The fuffering martyr thus in torment dies. 

In fainted ftate more glorious to arife. 

And now I re-afllime my native ftate. 

My torturers now beneath their burden fwcat. 

Slaves in their turn to me, and think it pride 

If on their fubjeft necks I deign to ride. 

Yet ftill my filial duty I retain. 
Unchanged by honours, as unmov'd by pain. 
Still to mankind a friend, I daily fljed 
My warmeft bleffings on his parent head ; 
Around him ftill with fond embraces twine. 
As round the elm her tendrils curls the vine. 
Nor quit him e'er till he to reft repairs. 
And every morn renew my conftant cares. 

Ready alike on rich and poor to wait ; 
I fuit myfelf to every different ftate. 
With prieft in whitifh drefs array'd I fhine. 
Emblem of purity and truth divine. 

His 
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His folemn face the dodor owes to me. 
His folemn face, to which he owes his fee. 
At bench, or bar, I add a dignity 
To th' upright fentcnce, or rhetoric plea ; 
Hence without me no judge explains the laws. 
Nor coifed council pleads the puzzling caufe : 
In fulleft floods my bounty ihowers on them 
Profufe, defcending to the garment's hem. 
Gorgeous in filken garb I grace the beau-; 
And all around ambrofial fragrance throw ; 
Nor lefs decorous, though with duft o'erlpread. 
When to the camp the valiant warriors lead, 
Gorgonian twrors to each mien I add. 
And ftill their weakeft part with care I (hade. 

RIDDLE. 

By the Same. 

TV TY fize is large, my Ihape's uncouth, 
'^^-*' I have neither limb nor feature ; 
Mens hands have form'd my fkin fo fmooth : 
My guts were made by nature. 

Nor 
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Nor male nor female is my fex. 
You'll fcarce believe my troth ; 

For when Fve told you all my tricks 
You'll fweafr 't muft needs be both» 

For oft my matter lies with me, 

■ 

His wife I oft enjoy : 
Yet fhe*s no whore, no cuckold he. 
And true to both am L 

My cloaths nor women fit, nor men. 
They're neither coat nor gown ; 

Yet oft both men and maidens, when 
They're naked, have them on. 



When I'm upon my legs, I lie. 
Yet legs in truth I've none •, 

And never am I f^en fo high 
To rife as when I'm down. 



.:i*} 



Wiiat's oft my belly is oft my back. 
And what my feet, my head ; 

And though I'm up, I have a knack 
Of being ftiU a-bed. 



» 



/ludivere^ 
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Audivere, Lys»» ^c. Hor. Book IV. Ode 13. 

Imitated. 

By the Same, 

TT YCE, at kngth my vows arc heard, 
-*— ' My vows fo oft to heaven preferred 5 

Welcome, thy filver'd hairs ! 
• In vain thy afieftation gay 
To hide the manifeft decay. 

In vain thy youthful airs. 

If ftill thy cheeks preferve a blufh. 

With ^ heat of wine, not youth they fluih; 

^ Unamiable ftain ! 
If ftill thou warbleft, harfli the note 
When * trembling age fhakes in the tjwoat 

Th* involuntary ftrain. 



• fis anus, et taxnen 



Vis formofa videri 
Ludifque 



et ^ bibis impudens. 



Cantu d tremulo »> pota Cupidinem 
* Lentum folicitas •— 



Thii)k*ft 



-r- 



» 

ThioJIt'fl; tbcttt ,c^ theft any love prolong ? 
(Ungrateful bluih ! untunefyl (o;rig !) 

Or rival Hebe's charms ? 
Hebe melodious, Hebe fair. 
For • ju^dgmecu; fvells her raptVous aiy. 

For ^ ypyt^i h^v bluj(h,^s warms. 

The rofy cl^ujek;, thi? forehead firnopt^ 
Thofe native ornamenjts pf yoyithu 

Once loft^ are loft for aye. 
No art can fmooth, ^ no paint repair 
The furrowed face ; ^ no dijamond's glare 

Give luftre to decay. 

What now of all which once was thine, 
* Feature, ^ Complexion, ^ Miqn divide,. 
Remains, the fenfe to charpi ? 

• ■ ■ • - I - * 

■ ' ^ virentis et 

• Doftae pfallere Chiae 

Pulchris excubat in genis. 
Nee 8 Coae referunt jam tibi purpurae. 
Nee ^ elari lapides, tempora quas femel 

Notis eondita faftis < 

Inclufit volucris dies. 
Quo * Venus fugit, ah ! qaove ^ color dectns. 
Quo 1 motus ? quid habes illius, illius, 

Quse fpirabat amores ? 



Why 
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• Why now command they not my love ? 
Once could they — ** even' though Cloe itrove 

Their empire to difarm. 

Cloe !— alas, thou much-lov'd name ! 

• Thou, full of beauty, full of fame^ 

Found*ft an untimely urn ! 
^ Whilft Lyce, reft of every grace 
T* enrich the mmd, t* adorn the fac^ 

Still lives, the public fcorn. * 



™ Que me furpuerat mihi } 
" Faelix poft Cynaram. 
■ ** fed Cynarse breves 

Annos fata dedere : 
Servatura diu p parem 
Comicis vetulas temponbus Lycen* 

9 The contemptuous fatire at the conclufion of the original, is 
preferved in the Engliihy but a graver turn is given to it, inHead 
of the more ludicrous one of Horace. Whether judicionfly or no, 
may bi better determined by any body, than by the author. 
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SONNET. 

Imitated from the Spanifh of Lopez de Vega. 

« 

Menagiana torn. iv. p, 176. 
By the Same. 

CAPRICIOUSW*a fonnet needsmuft have 5 
I ne'er was fo put to't before-: — a Sonnet ! 
Why, fourteen verfes muft be fpent upon it ; 
'Tis good however t* have conquered the firft ftave. 

Yet I fhall ne'er find rhymes enough by half. 

Said I, and found my felfi' th' midft o' the fecond. 
If twice four verfes were but fairly reckoned, 

I fhould turn back on th' hardeft part and laugh. 

Thus far with good fuccefs I think Pve fcribbled. 
And of the twice feven lines have clean got o'er ten. 

Courage ! another '11 finifh the firft triplet. 

Thanks to thee, Mufe, my work begins to ftiortcn. 

There's thirteen lines got through driblet by driblet. 

*Tis do'he ! count how you will, I warr'nt there's 

fourteen. 
- Vol.. 11. B b S O N^ 
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SONNETS. 

By T. E. 

SONNET I. 

O*, whom virtue makes the worthy heir 
Of * *'s titles, and of **s eftate, 
Blcft in a wife> whofe beauty, though fo rare. 
Is the leaft grace of all that round her wait. 

While other youths, fprung firom the good and great. 
In devious paths of pleafure feek their banc, 

Recklcfe of wifdom*s lore, of birth, or ftate. 
Meanly debauch'd, or infolently vain>^ 

Through Virtue's facred gate to Honour's fane 
You and your fair ajBbciate ceafelefs climb 

With glorious emulation, fure to gain 

A meed, (hall laft beyond the reign of Time : 

From your example long may Britain fcfe. 
Degenerate Britain* what the great fhould be. 

SON- 
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SONNET IL 



"fT rifely, O C *, enjoy the prefcnt hour, 

^ ^ The prcfent hour is all the time we have. 
High God the reft has plac'd beyond our paw*r, 
Confign'd, perhaps, to grief —^ or to the grave. 

Wretched the man, who toils ambition^s flave > 
Who pines for wealth, or fighs for ettipty fam^i 

Who rolls in pleafures which the mind deprave, 
Bought with fevere remorfe, and guilty fhame. 

Virtue and knowledge be oin- better aim ; 

Thefe help us 111 to bear, or teach to Ihun ^ 
Let Friendihip cheer us: with her gen'rous flame, 

Frijsndlhip, the fum of all our joys in one : 
So (hall we live each moment fate has giv*n ; 
How long, or fiiort^ It^ us refign to heav'h. 



B b 2 SON- 
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SONNET III. 

To F. K. Efq; 

y^ sprung from worthies, who with counfek wife 
^^ Adorn'd and ftrcngthen*d great Elifa's throne^ 
Who yet with virtuous pride, may'ft well defpife 
To borrow praife from merits not thy own. 



Oft as I view the monumental ftonc 

Where our lov'd H * * **s cold afhcs reft, 

Mufing on joys with him long paft and gone, 
A pleafing fad remembrance fills my breaft.-* 

Did the fharp pang we feel for friends deceased 
Unbated laft, we muft with anguifh die s 

But nature bids its rigour fhould be eas'd 
By lenient time, and ftrong neceffity ^ 

Thefe calm the paffions, and fubdue the mind 

To bear th' appointed lot of human kind. 



SON- 
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SONNET IV. 



C 



* *s, I hop'd the little heaven fhall fpare 
Of my Ihort day, which flits away fo faft. 
And ficknefs threats with clouds to overcaft. 
In fecial converfe oft with thee to fhare. 

Ill-luck for me, that wayward fate fhould tear 
Thee from the haven thou had*ft gained at laflr. 
Again to try the toils and dangers paft 

In foreign climates, and an hoftile air : 

Yet duteous to thy country's call attend. 
Which claims a portion of thy ufeful years. 

And back with fpeed thy courfe to Britain bend. 

If, e'er again we meet, perchance (hould end 

My darkening eve, thou*lt pay fome friendly tears, 

Gr^eful to him, who liv'd and dy'd thy friend. 



B b 3 SON- 
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SONNET V. 

On a FAMILY-PICTURE. 

ft 

TXT" HEN peafive on that portraiture I ggze, 
^ ^ Where my four brother^ round about me ftand^ 
And four fair fifters fmile with graces bland. 
The goodly monument of happier days ; 

And think, how ibon infatiate death, who prays 
On all, has cropp'd the reft with ruthlels hand^ 
While only I furvive of all that band. 

Which one chafte bed did to my father raife ; 

It feems, that like a column left alone. 
The tott'ring remnant of fome fplendid fane, 
'Scap'd from the fury of the barbarous Gaul, 
And wafting Time^ which has the reft o'crthrown, 
Amidft our houfe's ruins I remain. 

Single, unprop'd, and nodding to my fall. 



SON- 
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SONNET VI. 

* *, who well haft judged the taflc too hard^t 
Of this fhort life throughout the total day 
To follow glory's falfe bewitching ray, 
Through certain toils, uncertain of reward ; 

A prince's fervice how fhould we regard ? 

As fervice ftill — though deck'd in livery gay, 
Difguis'd with titles, gilded o'er with pay. 

Specious, yet ill to liberty pteferr'd. 

Bounding thy wifhes by the golden mean. 
Nor weakly bartering happinefs for fhow. 

Wifely thou'ftleft the bufy buftling fcene. 

Where merit feldom has fucceftful been. 
In C * *'s fhades to tafte the joys, that flow 

From calm retirement, and a mind ferene. 



B b 4 SON- 
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SONNET yil. 

C* * c, with whom, my pilot and my guide, 
PlcasM I have traversed thy Sabrina*s flood. 
Both where (he foanis impetuous foird with mud. 
And where Ihe peaceful rolls her golden tide. 

Never, O never let ambition's pride 

(Too oft pretexted with our countr/s good) 
And tinfel'd pomp, delpis'd when underftood^ 

Or thirfl of wealth thee from her banks divide. 

Refleft how calmly, like her infant wave. 
Flows the clear current of a private life ; 

See the wide public ftream by tempefls tofs'd. 
Of every changing wind the fport, or flave, 
Soird with corruption, vex'd with party (bife, 
Cover'd with wrecks of peace and honour loft. 



SON- 
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SONNET VIII. 

On the CANTOS of Spenser's Fairy Queen, loft 

in the Paffage from Ireland. 

TX TO worth the man, who in ill hour aflay'd 

To tempt that weftern frith with venturous keel. 
And feek what heav'n, regardful of our weal. 
Had hid in fogs, and night's eternal (hade. 

■ 

lU-ftarr'd Hibernia 1 well art thou repaid 
For all the woes that Britain made thee feel 
By Henry's wrath, and Pembroke's conqu'ring fteel^ 

Who fack'd thy towns, and caftles difarray'd : 

No longer now with idle forrow mourn 

Thy plunder'd wealth, or liberties reftrain'd. 
Nor deem their viftories thy lofs or (hame ; 
Severe revenge on Britain in thy turn 

And ample fpoils thy treach'rous waves obtain'd. 
Which funk one half of Spenfer's deathlels fame. 



SON- 
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SONNET IX. 

« 

PE A C E to thy afhes, to thy memory fam6. 
Bright paragon of merit femiiiliid. 
In forming whom kind natufe did iniiirine 
A mind angelic in a faultlefs frame •, 

Through every ftage of changing life the fame. 
How did thy bright example ceafeleft (hine^ 
. And every grace with every virtue join 
To raife the virgin's and the matron's name ! 

■ 

In thee religion cheerful and ferene 
Unfour'd by fuperftition, fpleen, br prid^j 
Through all the fecial offices of life 
To fhed its genuine influence was feen ; 
This thy chief ornament, thy fureft guide. 

This form'd the daughter, parent, friend, and wife, 



SON- 
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SONNET X. 

To the Author of Obfervations on the Converfion 

and Apoftlefhip of St. Paul, 

jf^ * * *> great meed flialt thou receive, 
^^ Great meed of fame, thou and thy learn'd compeer. 
Who 'gainft the fceptic's doubt, and fcorner*s fiftcer, 
Affert thofe heav'n-born truths, which you believe. 

In elder time thus heroes wont t' atchieve 
Renown, they held the faith of Jesus dear. 
And round their ivy-crown, or laurelled fpear, 

Blufti'd not religion's olive branch to weave. 

Thus Raleigh, thus immortal Sidney fhone 
(lUuftrious names) in great Elifa's days. 

Nor doubt his promife firm, that fuch who own 

In evil times, undaunted, though alone. 

His glorious truth, fuch he will crown with praife. 

And glad agnize before his Father's throne* 



SON^ 
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SONNET XI. 



"VT^Oung^ fair, and good ! ah why (hould young and fair 
-*• And good be huddled in untimely grave ? 

Muft {o fweet flow'r fo brief a period have, 
Juft bloom and charm, then fade and difappear ? 

Yet our's the lofs, who ill alas can Ipare 

The bright example, which thy virtues gave ; 
The guerdon thine, whom gracious hcav*n did favc 

From longer trial in this vale of care. 

Reft then, fweet faint, in peace and honour reft. 
While our true tears bedew thy maiden hearfe. 

Light lie the earth upon thy lovely breaft ; 

And let a grateful heart with grief opprefs*d 
To thy dear mem'ry confecrate this verfe. 

Though all too mean for who deferves the beft. 



SO If. 
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SONNET XII. 



W 



*, whofe dear friendfliip in the dawning yeari 
Of undefigning Childhood firft began. 



Through Youth's gay morn with even tenor rani 
My noon condufted, and my evening cheers. 

Rightly doft thou, in whom combin'd appears 
Whatever for Public Life completes the Man, 
With aftive Zeal ftrike out a larger plan. 

No ufelefs friend to Senators and Peers : 

Me moderate talents and a fmall eftate 
Fit for Retirement's unambitious (hade. 
Nor envy I who near approach the throne ; 
But joyful fee thee mingle with the Great, 
See thy deferts with due diftindion paid. 
And praife thy lot^ contented with my own. 



SON^ 
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Oii 

Oii — 

Odi to Mankind 
Vtrfes to Camilla 
To Clarifla 
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